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G R O N G A R HI L L. 

OILENT Nymph, wraTcurious e^? 

*^ Who, the purple evening, lie 

On thc.molintarn*s lonely van, 

Beyond the noifj^^sufy m^ ; 
( Painting fair th^H^f things, 
J While^the yellow linnet fings j 

)Or the tuneful nightingale 
(charms the foreft with her talej 

Come, with all thy various dues. 

Come, and aid thy filler Mufe ; 

Now, while Phoebus riding high. 

Gives luftre to the land and Iky ! 

Grongar Hill invites my fong. 

Draw the land/kip bright and ftrong j 

Grongar, in whofe mofly cells. 

Sweetly mufing, Quiet dwells j 

B GrongarJ 
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Grongar, in whofe (llent (had^^ 
For the inodeft Mufes made, 
Sjj oft I have, the evening ftiir> 
At the fountain of a rill, 
Sate upon a floweiy bed^ 
With my hand beneath my head $ 
. While ftray'd my eyes o'er Towy's.iloocjj 
Over mead, and over wood. 
From houfe to houfe, from hill to hillj 
Till Contemplation had her fill. 

About his chequer'd fides I wind. 
And leave his brooks and meads behind^ 
And groves, and grottoes where I lay, • 
And viftoes fliooting beams of day.: 
Wide -and wider fpreads the vale j 
As circles on a. fmooth canal : 
The mountains round, unhappy fatei 
Sooner or later,, of aAM|^t, 
Withdraw their fummiK from, the fldef , 
And leffen as the others rife : 
Still the profpe^ wider fpreads. 
Adds a thouiand woods and meads j 
Still it widens, widens ftill. 
And finks tht newly-rifen hill: 

Now, I gain the mountain's brow. 
What a landikip lies belowl 
No clouds, no vapours intervene | 
But the ^y, the open fcene. 
Does tlic face of Nature (how. 
In all the hues of Heaven's Iwwi ^ 



An* 



And, fwcHing to embrace the light, 
Spreads around beneath the fight. 

Old caftles on tlie cliflfs arife, 
Proudly towering in the (kies ! 
Rufliing from the wood«, the fpires 
Seem from hence afcending fires '. 
Half his beams Apollo Iheds 
On the yellow motiti tain -heads 1 
Gilds the fleeces of the flocks, 
/Vnd glitte];3 on the broken rocks 1 

Below me trees unnumbered rife, 
Beautiful in' various dyes : 
The gloomy pine, the poplar blue. 
The yellow beech, the fable yew. 
The flendcr fir, that taper grows, 
The ftui^y oak with broad-fpread boughs. 
And beyond the purple grove, 
JIaunt of Phyllis, Queen of LoVe 1 
Gaudy as the opening dawn. 
Lies a long and level iawn. 
On which a dark hill, Aeep and high, 
Holds and charms the wandering eye 1 
Deep are his feet in Towy^s flood, 
His fides are cloathM with waving wood. 
And ancient towers crown his brow. 
That cad an aweful look below ; 
Whofe ragged walls the ivy creeps. 
And with her arms from falling keeps $ 
So both a fafety from the wind 
On mutual dependence find. 
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*Tis now the rayen^s' bleak abode ; 
*Tis now th' apartment of the toad'j 
And there the fox feciurely feeds 5 
And there the poifonoua adder breeds^ 
Concealed in ruins^ mois, and weedl | 
While, ever and anpn^ there falls 
Huge heaps of hoary inovilder''d walls. 
Yet time has feen, that lifts the low, . 
And level lays the lofty brow, 
Has feen this broken pU«.conipkaty 
Big with the vanity of ijkate } 
But tranfient is the fmile of Fate ! 
A little rule, a little fway, 
A fun-beam in a winter's-day. 
Is all the proud and mighty have . 
Between the cradle and the grave. ' 

And fee the rivers how they run, 
Through woods ajid meads, in ihadeand fuiv 
Sometimes fwift, fometimes dow, 
Wave fucceeding wave, they go 
A various journey to the deep. 
Like human life, to endlcfs deep I 
Thus is Nature's vefture wrought, 
To in(lru6k our wanderiog thought ; 
Thus fhe dreffes green and gay. 
To difperfc our cares away. 

Ever charming, ever new, 
When win the landlkip tire the view ! 
The fountain's fall, the river's flow. 
The woody vallies, warm and low j 

The 
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The windy fiiramit, wild and high, 

Roughly rufhing on the iky ! 

The pleafant feat, the njin'd tower. 

The naked rock, the fhacly bower j 

The town and village, dome and farm. 

Each give each a double charm. 

As pearls upon an ^thiop's arm. 

See on the mountain's fouthern fide. 
Where the prorpe£l opens wide, 
Where the evening gilds the tide 5 
How clofe and fmaii the hedges lie ! 
What ftreaks of meadows crofs the eye ! 
A (lep methinks may pafs the ftream. 
So little diftant dangers feem ; 
So we miftake the future's face, 
£y'd through Hope's deluding glafs ;. ' 
As yon fummits foft and fair. 
Clad in colours of the air. 
Which, to thofe who journey near. 
Barren, brown, and rough appear $ 
Still we tread the fame cparfe way. 
The prefent 's ftill a cloudy day. 

O may I with myfelf agree. 
And never covet what I fee : 
Content me with an humble fhade. 
My pafllions tam'd, my wifties laid j 
For, while our wifhes wildly roll, 
We baniih quiet from the foul : 
'Tis thus the bufy beat the air, 
And miiers gather wealth and care. 

B J Now, 
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Now, cv'n no^, my joys r«n high. 
As on the mountain -turf I lie j 
While the wanton Zephyr fings. 
And in the vak perfume* his wings j 
'While tha waters murmur deep j 
While the (hepherd charms his (hccp j 
While the birds unbounded fty, 
. And Nviih mufick fill the Iky, 
Now, ev'n now, my joys run high, 
r Be full, ye courts 5 be- great who v/iH i 
Starch for Peace with all your flcill t 
Open wide the lofty door. 
Seek her on the marble floor, 
jn vain you fearch, ftie is not there \ 
In vain ye fearch the domes of care i 
Grafs and flowers Qii^iet treads, 
On the meads, and raountain-headS:,^ 
Along with Pleafure, dofe dly'd^ 
Ever by each other's fide: 
And often, by the murmuring rill, 
' Hears the thi-ufti, while all is ftill. 
Within the groves of Grongar Hiili 
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RUINS OF ROM E.. 

'* Afpice murorum moles, prasruptaque faxa, 
« Obrutaque liorrenti vefta theatva fitu-: • 

<< Haec Aint Roma. Viden^velutipfa cadavera tantx 
<< Urbis adhuc fpirem: imp^riofa mma» ?*' 

EN b'XTG H of Grongar, and the (hady d;ilc8 
Of winding Towy, Merlin's fabled haunt 
I fung Inglorious. Now the love of arts, 
And what in metal or in ftone remains 
Of 'proud antiquity, through" varimis realms 
And variouB languages and ages famM,, 
Bears me remote, o*er G:iina's woody bounds, > 
O'er the cloud-piercing Alps remote j beyond ■ 
The vale of Arno purpled with the vin^, 
Beyond the UAibrian and Etiiif^an hi Ik, 
To Latium^s wide champain, forlorn and -wade; ^ 
Where yellow Tiber hitj neglected wave 
Mournfully rolls. Yet once again, my Mufe, 
Yet once again', and foar a loftier flight ; 
Lo the reiiftlefs theme, imperial Rome. 

Fallen, fairn, a filent heap \ her heroes all 
Sunk in their urns ; behold the pride of pomp, 
The tlu'one of nations falPn j obfcurM in dull j 
Ev*n yet majeftical : the folemn fcene 
Slates the ibul| while now the rifrng Sun 

B 4 Flamtt 
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Flames on the ruins in the purer air 
Towering aloft, upon die glittering plain. 
Like broken rocks, a vaft circumference j 
Rent palaces, cruikM columns, rifled moles. 
Fanes roU'd on fanes, and tombs on buried tombs* 

Deep lies in duft the Thcbaw obelHk 
Immenfe along the'waile j mintiter art, • - 
Gliconian forms, or Phtdian/ fubtly fair, 
O'erwhelming 5 as th' iunmenfe Leviathan 
The finny brood, when near lerne^s fliore 
Out-ftretch^d, unwieldy, his ifland length appears 
Above the foamy flood. Globofe and huge. 
Grey-mouldering temples fwell, and wide o'ercaft 
The folitary landfcape, hills and woods. 
And boundlefs wilds ; while the vine-mantled brow* 
The pendent goats unveil, regardlefs they 
Of hourly peril, though the clifted domes 
Tremble to every wind. The pilgrim oft 
At dead of night, ^mid his oraifon hears 
Aghafl the voice pf time, difpaating tower^. 
Tumbling all precipitate down-dalh^d. 
Rattling around, loud thundering to the Moon ; 
While murmurs footh each aweful interval 
Of ever-falling waters 5 ihrouded Nile *, 
Eridanus, and Tiber with his twins, 
And palmy Euphrates; they with dropping lockff • 
Hang o'er their urns, and mournfully among 
The plaintive-echoing ruins pour their ftreams. 

Yet 

^ Fountains at Rome adcmcd with the ftatges .of 
'ofe livers. 
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Yet here, advwiturous in the (acred fearch 
Of ancient artS) the delicate of mind. 
Curious and niodeft, from all climes i^fort. 
Grateful fociety ! with thefe I raife 
The toilfomc ilep up the proud Palatin, 
Xhrough fpiry cyprefs groves, and towering pine^ 
Waving. aloft o'er the big ruins brows, 
On numerous arches rearM : and. frequent ftopp'd*. 
Xhe funk ground ftartles me with dreadful chafm^ 
Breathing forth darknefs from the vaft profound 
Of ides and halls, within the mountain's womb* 
Kor thefe the nether works j all thefe beneatli. 
And all beneath the vales and hills around* 
Extend the favemM lewers, maffy, firm. 
As the Sibylline grot belide the dead 
Lake of Av^r^us ^ fuch the fewers liuge. 
Whither the great Tacquinian genius dooms 
Each wave impure | and proud with added rains. 
Hark how the mighty billows laik their vaults. 
And thunder ; how they heave their rocks in vain t 
Though ndW inceiTant time has roll'd around 
A tlioufand winters o*€r the changeful world. 
And yet s thoufand fince, th* indignant floods 
Roar loud in their firm boupds, and daih and fweU, 
In vain ; convey'd ±0 Tiber's loweft >Tave. 
Hence ov^r airy plains, by cryftal foupts. 
That weave their glittering wavei with tuneful Upi^ 
Among the fleeky pebbles, agate clear. 
Cerulean pphite, and the flowery vein 
.Of orient Ja/p€r, pleas'd I move alojiigi ' r 

I . ' And' 
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We gain enraptured ; be^uteoufly diftin£^ * 
The numerous porticos and domes upfwell^ 
With obeli (ks and columns interpos'd, 
And pine, and fir, and oak : fo fair a icene 
Sees not the derviie fram the fpiral tomb 
Of ancient Chammos, while his eye beholds 
Proud Memphis* reliques o'er th' Egyptian plain t 
Nor hoary hermit from Hymettus' brow. 
Though graceful Athens, in the vale beneath.- 
Along the windings of the Mufe's ftream,. 
Lucid IlyfTus weeps her filent fchools. 
And groves, unvifited by bard or fage. 
Amid the towery ruins, huge, fuprerac, 
Th' enormous amphitheatre behold. 
Mountainous pile I o*er whofe capacious womb- 
Pours the broad firmament its varied light | 
While from the central floor the foats afcend' 
Round. above round, dow-widening to the vei^Cf. 
A circuit vaft and high $ nor lefs had helil^ 
Imperial Rome,, and her attendant j«alms> 
When drunk with rule ihe wiird the fierce delight* 
And opM the gloomy caverns, whence out-ruih*<l 
Before th' innumerable fhouting crowd 
The fiery, madded, tyrants, of the w^ldi^ 
Lions and tigers, wolves ai>d ele{>kant8y 
And defperatc nienj more Ml. AbhonT'd: intent ! 
By frequent conrcrfc with famiii^'dejMh, 

". > - ..." . . .To 

* From the Palatin hill one fees mod of the Kmark- 
able antiquities. 



To kindle bnil»l daring aptfbr-war^ 
To lock thq lirf aft> and ileal th' obdturais keail' 
Amid the piffcing crie»-of fore diftreit • 
ImpenctraWc-^But away thine eye J 
Behold yon fteepy cliff; the modern pile 
Perchance may no^ 4«light, while that, never 'd • . 
In ancient day, the page alone declares. 
Or narrow coin throwgh dim cserulean ruft. 
The fane was Jove's, its ipacioire goWcn roof. 
O'er thick-finrrotinding temples beaming wide, 
Appcar'd, as when above the morning hills 
Half the round fttn afcends ; and towerM aloft^ 
SuftainM by coltimns huge, innumerons 
As cedars prdud' on Canaan^'s verdant heights 
darkening their Idols, when Aftartfe lur'd 
Too-profperous Ifrael from his living ftrength^ 

And nettrsgaixf yon venerable dome, 
"Which virtuous Latium, with erroneous aim, 
Kais'd to her various deities, and nam*d 
Pantheon ; jilain and round ; of this our world 
Majeftic emWem ; with 'peculiar grace 
Before its ample orb, projeiEled fbnds 
The many-pillar'd portal t nobleft wurk 
Of human ikill : here, curimrs archittjt. 
If thou clfay'ft, ambitious, tt (Virpafs 
Palladius, AngeluS) or Briti^i Jones, 
On thefe fair walls extend the certain fcale. 
And turn th' inftni6live compafs : careful mark 

How 

• The Capilol. 
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How far in hidden arty the noble plain 
Extends, and where the lovely forms comnAcnce 
Of flowing fculpture : nor negleft to note 
How range the taper columns, and what weight- 
Their leafy brows fuftain : fair Corinth firft 
Boated their order, which Callimachus 
(Reclining ftudious on Afopus* banks 
Beneath an urn of fome lamented nymph) 
Haply composed ; the urn with foliage currd 
Thinly conceard, the chapiter informed. 

See the tall obelifks from Memphis oi((» 
One (tone enormous each, or Thebes conveyed:; 
Lilce Albion^s fpires they nifli into the ikies. 
And thei-e the temple, where the fummon'd Hate * 
In deep of night convenM t ev'n yet methinks , 
The vehement orator in i-ent attire 
Perfuafion pours, ambition finks her atA^ 
And lo the villain, like a troubled '.jGba» 
That tofles up her miic ! Ever diiguisM* 
Shall .treafon walk ? (hall proud oppreiiion yoke 
The neck of virtue? Lo the wretch, aba(h'4» 
Self-betray'd Catiline I OLiberty, 
'Parent of happinefs, celeftial-boni.| 
When the firft man became a living foiil. 
His facred genius thoo| be-Bdtain's care^ 
With her fecure^ prolong thy lov'd retreat.} 

Thence 

* The temple of Concord^ where the feuatc met oi 
"" Catiline*! compiracy^ 
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ThencfrblcA mankind; *rhik ^et among hcr.fons, 
Ev'n yet there arc, to ftiield thine equal law», 
"^ofe bofoms kindle at the fecred names 
Of Cecil, Raleigh, W>dfingham, and Drake. 
..May others more delight in tuneful aics j 
In mafque and dance excel ; . to fcolpturM &0%^ 
i-Give witlik fuperior ikill the living look ; 
, More pompous piles ereft,. or pencil foft 
With warmer touch the idfionary 4>oard : 
But thou, tliy nobler Britons teach to. rulti 
To check the ravage of tyrannic fway j 
Toiquell the proud; to fpread the joys of peac^ 
And. various bleflings of ingenious trade. 
Be tliefe our. arts ; and ever may we guard, 
Ever defend. thee with undaunted heart« 
.Incfli|siable good ! w<ho giv^ft us Truth, 
Wbofe iiand upleads to.light, divineft Truth, 
.. Array M in every charm : whofe band' benign 
Reaches unwearied toil toxloath the fields, 
/And oa his various fruits infcribes the.name 
Of Property : O nobly Ijail'd of old 
Sy thy majeftic daughters, Judah fair. 
And Tyrus and Sidonta, . lovely nymphs, 
And Libya bright, and all -enchanting Greece^ 
Whofe numerous towns and ifles, and peopled fea^ 
Rejoiced around her lyr?; th' heroic note 
«^Smit with fublime delight) Aufbnia caught. 
And plaanM imperial Rome. Thy hand benign 
. Reared nip her towery* battlements in ftrength; 
3ent ber.wide bri^ge^ o'er the fwelling ftreanx 

af 
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Of Tiifcan Tiber j Mne thofc ibktnn domes 

Devoted to th« voice'of humbler' prayer; 

And thine tJiofe piles * trndeck'S, capacious, v^tkp 

In day« of (Wartli where tender Charity 

Difpens'd her timely fuccotirs to the poor. 

Thiae too tkofe nruficaljy-falling founts, 

To (lake the clammy lip ; adown /they fall, 

Mufical ever ^ while from yon blue hills. 

Dim in the. clouds, the radiant aquedudls 

Turn their iniMliflerable ai^bes «^^ 

The fpacioua i^bkn, briglrtening in the fHli, 

Profid and »)ore proud in th^l* aaguft approach i 

High o'er irriguous vales and woods sfnd townf, 

•Glide the foft wMfpering watcra in the wind. 

And here united pour fheir filverftreams 

Among the 'fi^ui^d rocks, in tnurmuriag falls, 

Mufical ev^. Thdfe thy beauteous works : 

And wfiat befnk felicity could tel! 

Of human bmciit : more late the reft ; 

At various times thirr turrets chanc'd to rife. 

When impious tyranny vouchfaTd to fmile. 

Behold by Tiber's flood, where modem Rome f- 
Couches beneath the ruins : there of old 
"With arms and trophies gleamM the field of Man : 
There to their daily fports the noble youth 
Hufh'd emulous ; to fling the pointed lance s 

To 

* The nu*hlic granaries. 

f Modem Kome ftands chiefly on the old Campus 
'Martius« 
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tTo vault the ft^ed j or with the kindling wheel 
~Jn dufty whirlwinds fweep the trembling goal ; 
Or wreftling, cope with adverfe fwelling breads, 
^Strong grappling arms, clofe heads, and diftant fect^ 
Or clalh the lifted gauntlets : there they form'd 
Their ardent virtues : in th-e bofTy pilei5,' 
The proud ti*iumphal arches^ all their wars, 
T'heir conqucfts, honours, in the fculptures live. 
And fee from every gate tliofe ancient roads. 
With tombs high vergM, the folemn paths of Fame r 
J)eferve they not regard ? 0*er whofe broad flints 
Such crowds have roU'd, fo many ftorms of war,j 
.So many pomps ; fo many wondering realms : 
Yet ftill through mountains, pierc'd^ d^er vallics rais'fil, 
In even ftate, to diftant feas around. 
They ftretch their pavements. Lo, the fane of Peace, 
Built by that prince, who to the truft of power'* 
Was honeft, the delight oF human-kind. 
Three nodding ifles remain ; the reft an heap 
-Of fand and weeds j her Ihrines, her radiant roofs. 
And columns proud, that from her (pacious fiooiv 
As from a fhining fea, majeftic rofe 
An hundred foot aloft, like ftately beech 
Around the biim of Dion's glafly lake, 
Changing the mimic painter: on tlie walls 
Hung Salem's facred fpoik ; the golden board, W 
And golden trumpets, now conceal'd, entombed 
3y the funk jroof.— O'er. which ia diftant \'(cn 

C Tk* 

* Begun by Veipaiian^ and finished by Tkau 
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Th* Etrufcan mountains fwcll, with ruins crownM 

Of ancient towns } and blue Sora6le fpires. 

Wrapping his fides in tempefts, Eaftward hencc^ 

Nigh where the Ccltian pyramid divides • 

The mouldering wall, beyond yon fabrick huge, 

Whofe duft the folemn antiquarian turns. 

And thence, in broken fculptures call abroad, 

Like Sibyl's leaves, collects the builder's name 

RejoicM, and the green medals frequent found 

Doom Caracalla to perpetual fame : 

The (lately pines, that fpre?.d their branches wide 

In the dun ruins of its ample halls, f 

Appear but tufts j as may whatever is high 

Sink in comparifon, minute and vile. 

Thefe, and unnumberM, yet thpir brows upliff. 
Rent of their graces j as Britannia's oaks 
On Merlin's mount, or Snowden's rugged fides^ 
Stand in the clouds, their branches fcatter'd round. 
After the tcmpeft ; Maufoleums, Cirques, 
Naumachios, Forums j Trajan's column tall. 
From whofe low bafe the fculptures wind aJoft, 
And lead through various toils, up the rough fteep. 
Its hero to the fkies : and his dark tower .^ 
Whofe execi-able hand thc.city fir'd. 
And while the dreadful conflagration blazed, 

Play'd 

* The tomb of Ceftius, partly 'within and partly 
-without the walls. 

f The baths of Caracalla, a vail ruin. 
tl^exo^s. 
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3*layM to the flames 5 and Phoebtis* letter'd dome ; • 
And the.roughrcliques of Carinfle's ftreet, 
■Whc^ now the fhepherd to his nibbling flieep 
Sits piping with his oaten reed; as erft 
There pip*d the fliephcKi to his nibbting (heep, 
When thVbumble roof Anchifes* fon explored 
•Of good'Evander, wealtfa-defpinng king. 
Amid the thickets i fo revolves the fcenc 5 - 
. So time ordains, who rolls the things of pride 
From dud again to duft. Behold that heap 
• Of mouldering urns (their alhes blown away^^ 
Dull of the mighty) the fame ftory tell 5 * 
And at its'bafe, from whence the ferpcnt glides 
Down thepreen defert ftreet, yon hoary monk 
Laments the fame, the vifion as he views, 
The folitary, filent, folemn fcene. 
Where Csefars, heroes, pcafants, hermits He, 
Blended in duft together ; where the flave 
Refts from his labours 5 where th' infulting prou4 
Refigns his power ; the mifcr drops his hoard ; 
Where human folly fleeps.— There is a mood, 
,(I fnig not to the vacant and the young;) 
There is a'l^indly moo€ o^ mdancholy, 
That wings the foul, and points her to the flcies $ 
When tribulation cloathsthe child of man, 
When age defcends with forrow to the grave, 
'Tis (Veetly-foothing fympathy to pain, , 
A gently- wakening call to health and eafc« 

C a » How 

^ The Palatin library. 
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How mufical ! when aU-devooring Time^ 

Here fitting on hit throne of ruins hoar. 

While winds and tempefts fweep his various lyrc^ 

How fweet thy diapafoii^ Melancholy 1 

Cool evening comes j the fettixig fun difplays 

His vifible great round between yon towers. 

As through two fliady cliffs i away* my Muic^ 

Though yet tlie profpe^ pleaTe^* ever new 

In vaft variety, and yet delight 

The many-figur'd fcuipturcs of the path 

llnlf beauteous, half effacM } the traveller 

Such antique marbles to liis native land 

Oft hence conveys; and every realm and ftatc 

With Rome's auguft remains, heroes and gods;. 

Deck their long galleries and winding g^roves ^ 

Yet mifs we not th' innumerable thefts. 

Yet ftill profufe of graces teems die wafte. 

Suffice it now th" Efquilian mount to reach 
With weary wing, and feck the facred refts 
Of Maro's humble tenement ; a low 
Plain wall remains ; a little fun-gilt heap, 
Grotcfgue and wild j the gourd and olive browjt 
Weive the light roof: the gourd and olive fan 
Their amorous foliage, mingling with the vine. 
Who drops her purple clufters through the greeo. 
Here let me lie, with pleafing fancy footh'd: 
Here flowM his -fountain | here his laurels grew| 
Here oft the meek good man, the lofty bard' 
If ram 'd the ccleftial fong, or focial walkM 
With Horace and the ruler of the world 4 ^ 

Hajjpy 
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Happy Auguftiis ! who Co well infpir'd ' 
Could'ft throw thy pomps and royalties afidc. 
Attentive to the wife, the great of foul, 

^ And dignify thy mind* Thrice glorious days^ 
Aufpicious to the Mufts! then rever'd. 
Then hallow'd was the fount, or fecret ihade. 
Or open mountain, or whatever fccne 

, The Poet chofe, to tune th' ennobling rhime 
Melodious 5 ev'n the rugged fons of war, 
Ev*n the i-ude hinds rever*d the Poet*s name : 
But now — another age, alas ! is ours— 
Yet will the Mufe a little longer foar, 
Unlefs the clouds of care weigh down her wing. 
Since nature^s ftores are ihvt with cruel hand. 
And each aggrieves his brother 5 fince in vaifl * 
The thirfty pilgrim at the fountain aScs ^ 

Th' o'erflowlngwave — Enough— the plaint difdain.*-^^ 

See'ft thou yon fane ? ev'n now inceffant time ♦ 
Sweeps her low mouldering marbles to the duft; 
And Phoebus' temple, nodding witli its woods. 
Threatens huge ruin o'er the fmall rotund. 
'Twas there beneath a fig-tree's umbrage broad, 
Th' aftonifh'd fwains with reverend awe beheld 
Thee, O Quirihus, and thy brother-twin, 
Prcfling the teat within a monfter's grafp 
Sportive ; while oft the gaunt and rugged wolf 
Turn'd her ftretch'd netk and form'd your tender limfcs s 
So taught of Jove, cv'n the fell (avagc fed 

^ C 3 ttup 

* The temple of Romulua and Reiiiu» under Mount 
Palatin. ^' 
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Your facred infancies, your virtues, toils. 
The conquefts, glories, of th* Aufonian ftatc, 
WrapM in their fecret £beds. Each kindred foul,, 
Robuft and ftout, ye grapple to your hearts^ 
And little Ro^ie appears. Her cots arife. 
Green twigs of ofier weave the flender walls. 
Green ruihes fpread the roofs 5, and here and thert- 
Opens beneath the rock the gloomy cave» 
Elate with joy Etrufcan Tiber views 
Her fpreading fcenes enameling his waves. 
Her huts and hollow dellsj^ ^nd flocks and herds,, 
And gathering fwains i and rolls his jellow car- 
To Neptune's court with more majellic train. 

Her fpeedy growth alarm'd thp ftates around. 
Jealous ^ yet, £bon by wondrous virtue won. 
They fmk into her bofom. From the plough 
Rofe her di£hitors ; fought, overcame, retumM^ 
Yes, to the plbugh returned, and hail'd their peer».^ 
For then no private pomp, no houfhold ftate. 
The public only fwell'd the geverous breaft.. 
Who has not heard the Fabian heroes fung ? 
Dentatus' fears, or Mutius' flaming hand ? 
How Aj[anlius favM the capitol ? the choice 
Of fteady Regulus ? As yet they ftood. 
Simple of life ; as yet feducing wealth 
Was unexplor'd, and fliame of poyerty 
Yet unimagin'd^-Shine not all the fields 
With various fruitage ? murmur not the broofcn 
Along the flowery vallies ? They^ content^ 
Feaited at nature's hand, inddicatey 

• BUth^ 
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Blithe, in their eafy tafte ; and only fought 
To know their duties 5 that their only ftrife, 
Xheir generous ftrife, and greatly to perform. 
They through all (hapes of peril and of pain^ 
Intent 6^1 honour, dar'd in thickeft death 
To fnatch tke glorious deed^ Nor Trebia queird,' 
Nor Thl-afymene, nor Cannae^s bloody field. 
Their dauntlefs courage 5 ftorming Hannibal 
In vain the thunder of thfe battle roll'd, 
The Thunder of the batttfe they returned 
Back on his Punick fhbres ; till Carthage fell, • 
And danger fled afar; The city gleam'd • 
With precious fpoils : alas, profperity ! 
Ah, baneful ftate ! yet ebb'd. not all their ftrength^ • 
In foft luxurious pleafures ; proud defire 
Of boundlefs fway, and feverirti thirft of gpld,* 
Rouz*d them again to battle. Beauteous Greecey 
Torn from her joys, in vain with languid arm 
Half rais'd her rufty (hield ; nor could avail • 
Tlie fword of Dacia, nor the Parthian dart j 
Nor yet the car of that fam*d Britifli chief. 
Which feven brave years beneath the doubtleft wii>g 
Of viftory, dreadful rolPd its griding wheels ' 
Over the bloody war : the Roman arms 
TriumphM, till Fame was filent to their foes* 
And now the world unrival'd they enjoy*d 
In proud fccurity : the creftcd helm, 
The plated greave and corfelet hung unbrac'd ; 
Nor clapkM their arms, the fpear and founding iliieldr 
But on the glmering trophy to the wind. 

C 4 DiflblvM 
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DiflTolvM in eafc and foft delights they lic>- 
Till every fun annoys, and every wind 
Has chilling force, and every rain offends : 
For now the frame no more is girt with ftrength* 
Mafculine,. nor in luftinefs of heart 
Laughs at the winter ftorm, and fummcr-beam^ 
Superior to their rage : enfeebling vice 
Witliers each nerve, and opens every pore 
To painful feeling : flowery bowers they feek 
(As aether pi'ompts, as thefick fenfe approves). 
Or cool Nymphean grots 5 or tepid baths 
(Taught by the foft lonians). they, along 
The lawny vale, of every beauteou ftonc, 
Pile in the rofeat air with fond expence :. 
Through filver channels glide the vagrant wavesj. 
And fall on filver beds cryftalline down,. 
Melodious murmuring ; while luxury 
Over their naked limbs with wanton hand. 
Sheds rofes,. odours, fheds unheeded, bane. 

Swift is the flight of wealth ; unnumber'd wants ^ 
Srood o£ voluptuou fnefs, cry out aloud 
NeceflTity, and feek tlie fplendld bribe. 
The citron board,. the bowl embofs-d with gems, 
Aftd tender foliage wildly wreath'd around 
Of fcemirig ivy, by that artful hand,. 
Corinthian Thericles j whate'er is known 
Of rareft acquiiition j Tyrian garbS) 
Neptunian Albion^s high teftaceous food, 
And" flavoured Chian wines with incenl^imj^ 
To flake Patrician thirft ; for theie, their iMght's 

4^ I^i 
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la the vile ftreets tliey proftitute to falc ; 

Their ancient rights, their dignities, theif laws. 

Their native glorious^^ freedom;^ Is there none^ 

Is there np villain, that will bind the neck. 

Stretch'dtotheyoke? they come $ the market throng«^SP 

But who has moil by fraud or force amafsM ? 

Who moft can charm corruption with his doles ? 

He be the monarch of the Hate s and lo ! 

Pidius, vile ufurer, through the crowd he mounts % 

Beneath his feet the Roman eagle cowers. 

And the red arrows fill his grafp uncouth* 

G Britons, O my countrymen,, beware j- 

Gird, gird your hearts j. the Romans once were free^:> 

Were brave, were virtuous.— Tyranny howe*er 

DeignM to walk forth a while in pageant ftate. 

And with licentious pleafures fed the rout. 

The thoughtlefs many : to the wanton found 

Of fifes and drums they dancM, or in the Ihadc- 

Sung Csfar, great and terrible in war. 

Immortal Caefar ! Lo, a God, a God, 

He cleaves the yielding flties^l Caefar meanwhile 

Gathers the ocean pebbles ; or the gnat 

Enrag'd purfues j. or at his lonely meal 

Starves a wide province y iaftes, diflikes, and flings 

To dogs and fycophants. A God, a God ! 

The flowery fhades and ilu'ines obfcene return. 

But fee alongb-the north the tempcft fwell 
O'er the roiJ|h: Alps, and darken all their fnows! 
^ SuddeS> 

f Didius Julianud) who bought the empire. 
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ARGUMENT. 

THE fubje^ propofed. Dedicatory addrcfs. Of 
paftures in general, fit for iheep : for fine- wool'd 
ihecp : for long-wool'd iheep. Defefts of pafturesiir 
and their remedies. Of climates. The moifture o£ 
the Englifh climate vindicated. Particular l^eautieg 
of England. Different kinds of English iheep : the 
two common forts of rams defcribed. DiffereiK; 
Jcinds of foreign Aieep. The feveral forts of foojd*. 
The diftempers arifing from thence, with their rea^e- 
dies. Sheep led by inftin6l to their proper food and 
phyfic. Of the fhepherd's fcrip, and its fm*niture, 
*Care of fhcep in tupping-time. Of the xaftration .of 
lambs, and the folding of iheep. Various precepts 
.relative to changes of weather and feafons. Parti- 
cular care of new-fallen Iambs. The advantages 
and fecurity of the Englifh ihepherd above thofe in 
hotter or colder climates ; exemplified with refpCiS: 
to Lapland, Italy, Greece, and Arabia. Of iheep- 
ihearing. Song on that occafion. Cuilom in -Wale^ 
of fprinkling the rivers with flowers. Sheep- iheai:- 
Jng feaft and meiriments on the banks of the Severn- 

T HJB 
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'^Tp HE care of fheep, the labours of the loom, 
-* And arts of trade, I fmg. Ye rural nymph^ 
Yc fwains, and princely merchants, aid the verfc, 
And^e, high-trufted giiardians of our iljfe, 
"Whom public voice approves, or lot of birth 
To the great charge affigns : ye good, .of all 
Degrees, all fe6^s, be prefent to my fong. 
.So may diftrefs, and wretchednefs, and want, 
The wide felicities of labour learn : 
So may the proud attempts of reftlefs Gaul 
From our ftrong borders, like a broken wavq,' 
In empty foam retire. But chiefly Thou, 
The people's fhepherd, eminently placM 
Over the numerous fwains of every vale, 
With well-permitted power, and watchful eye. 
On each gay^eld to ihed beneficence, 
Celeftial office ! Thou prote6l the fong. 

On fpacious airy downs, and i^entle hills. 
With grafs and thyme o^erfpread, and clover wild. 
Where fmiling Phoebus tempers every breeze, 
The faireft flocks rejoice! they, nor of halt. 
Hydropic tumours, nor of rot, complain ; 
Evils deformM.and foul : nor with hoarfe cough 
Difturb the mufic of the paftoral pipe : 
But, crouding to the note, with filence foft 
The clofe-woven carpet graze ; where Nature blends 
Fiowrets and herbage of minuted fize, 
Innoxious luxury. Wide airy dov/ns 
An Health's gay walks to (hepberd and to iheep. 

AU 
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All arid foils, with fand, or chalky flint, 
- Or'&'ells deluvian mingled j and the turf. 
That mantles over rocks of brittle ftonc, 
Be thy regard : and where low-tufted broom. 
Or box, or berry 'd juniper arife ; 
Or Ihe tall growtli of glolTy-rinded beech 5 
And where the burrowing rabbit turns the duft | 
And where the dappled deer delights to bound. 

Such are the downs of Banilead, edgM with woodt^ 
And towery villas ; fucli'Dorceftrian fields, 
Whofe flocks innumerous whiten all the land ; 
Such thofe flow-climbing wilds, that lead the ilep 
Infenfibly to Dover's windy cliff. 
Tremendous height I and fuch the cloverM lawiw 
And funny mounts of beauteous Normanton •, 
Health's chearful haunt, and the fele6led walk 
Of Heathcote's leifure : fuch the fpacious plain 
Of Sarum, fpread like Ocean's boundlefs round!. 
Where folitary Stondienge, grey with mofs, 
Ruin of ages, nods : fuch too the leas 
And ruddy tilth, which fpiry Rofs beholds. 
From -a green hiUoc, 6'er her lofty elms 5 
. And Lerafter's brooky traft, and aiiy Croft f 5 
.^nd fuch Harleian Eywood's J fwelUng turf, 
Wat*d as the billows of a rolling fea-^ 

Ami 

* A feat of Sir John Heathcote in Rvtlandfliire. 
•f- A feat of Sir Archer Croft. 
-J Of the.Earl of Ojcford. 
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And Shobden *, for its lofty terrace fam'd, 
Which from a mountain's ridge^ elate o'er woods 
And girt with all Siluria f, fees around 
Regions on regions blended in the clouds, 
Pleafant Siluria, land of various views^ 
Hillsy riverS} woods, and lawns, and purple groves 
Pomaceous, niingled with the curling growth 
•Of tendril hops, that flaunt upon their poles» 
More airy wild than vines along the Ades 
•Of treacherous Falernum J 5 or that hill 
Vefuvius, where the bowei's of Bacchus rofe. 
And Hercylanean and Pompei^n domes. 

But if thy prudent care would cultivate 
Leiceftrian fleeces, vvhat the fincwy arm 
^Combs through the fpiky fteel in lengthened flakes ; 
Rich faponaceous loam, that flowly drinks 
The blackening fliower, a/id fattens with the draiigl'V 
Or marlc with clay deep-mixM, be then thy choicej 
Of one confidence, one complexion, Ipread 
Through all thy glebe j where no deceitful veins 
Of envious gravel lurk beneath' the turf, 
To loofe the creeping waters from their fprings. 
Tainting the pafturage : and let thy fields 

li 

* A feat of Lord Bateman. , 

t Siluria, the part of England which lies weft <:' 

-the Severn, viz. Herefordlhire, Monmouthfhire, ^C; 

I Treacherous Falernum, bccaufe part of the h' ' 

of Falernum was many years ago overturned by ^^ 

. eruption of fire, and is now an high and barren xnon^ 

. of ciuders; called Monte Novo. 
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In (lopes defcend and mounts that chilling rains 
Idsy trickle ofF, and 'haften to the brooks. 

Yet foine defe£l in all on earth appears i 
Allicek for help, all prefs for fecial -aid. 
Too cold the grafly mantle of the marl. 
In ftormy winter's long.and dreary nights, 
For cumbent flieep i from broken flumber oft 
They rife benumb'd, and vainly fnift the couch $ 
Their wafted fides their evil plight declare. 
H6ncc,-tender in his care, the ihephcrd fwain 
' Seeks each-contrivance. Here it would avail. 
At a meet diftance from the upland ridge. 
To fink a trench, and on the hedge-long bank 
. Sow frequflflit fand, with lime, and dark manure .; 
"Which to the liquid element will yield 
A porous way, a paflage to the foe. 
Plough not fuch paftures : deep in fpungy grafb 
The oldtfft carpet is the warmeft lair. 
And founded | in new hctbage coughs are heard^ 

Nor love too frequent (heltser : fuch as decks 
The vale of Severn, Nature's garden wide. 
By the^blue fteeps of diftant Malveni * wall'd, 
Solemnly vaft. The trees of various fliade. 
Scene behind fcene, with fair delufive pomp 
Emich the profpeft, but they rob the lawns. 
Nor prickly brambles, white with woolly theft. 
Should tuft thy fields. Applaud not the reniifs 
JDimetians f , who, along their mofly dales, 

r> Con- 

* Malvern, a liigh ridge of hills near Worceftcn 
f -Bimetia, Caermarthenlhire in South Waloe. 
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Confum^y like grafshoppers, thtfummer hour; 

While round them ftubbom thorns and furze incresle^ 

And creeping brislrs* I knew a careful fwain^ 

Who gave thena to the crackling flamesy and fpread 

Their dull faline upon the deepening gra& : 

And oft with labor-ftrengthen'd ann he delved 

The draining trench acrofs hi* verdant flopes. 

To intercept the fmall meandring rills 

Of upper hamleu : haughty trees, that four 

The (haded grafs> that weaken thom-fet mounds^ 

And harlKMir villain crows, he rare allow'd « 

Only a flender tuft of ufeful a/h. 

And mingled beech and elm, fecurely tall. 

The little fnkiling cottage warm emb>ower*d ; 

Tlie little fmiling cottage, where at eve 

He meets his rofy children at the door. 

Prattling their welcomes, and his honeil wife. 

With good brown cake and bacon ftice, intent 

To cheer his hunger after labour hajd. 

Nor only foil, there alfo mufl be found 
Felicity of clime, and afpe£l bland. 
Where gentle fheep may nourifh locks of price. 
In vain the filken fleece on windy brows, 
And northern ilopes of cloud-dividing hiU« 
3s fought, though foft Iberia fpreads her lap 
Beneath their rugged feet, and names their hegbts 
Bifcaian or Segoviaa. Bothnic realms. 
And dark Norwegian, with their choiceft fields, 
Pingles, and dells, by lofty iir embowerM, 
In vain the bleaters couct* Alike they ihun 

Libya** 
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Ns : what tafte have they for grovct 
\duft (rf gold ? no more 
Ni to the mifei* wealth, 
glittering heap, Sind ftarres^. 
vdfe the ftiining iReece, 
.4;orates her loom, acquires 
jk 'Albion, by th' cnfnaring bribe, ^ 
jttoi avarice, which, with -felon frau^ 
'w . it'& own wanton month, from thotifands fteal'** 

How erring oft the judgmcwt in its hate. 
Or 'fond 'defirc ! Thofc flow-defcending fhowers, 
Thofe hoverti^ fi>gs, that bathe our growing valc« 
In deep November (loathM by trifling Gaul, 
jEfFeminate), are gifts the Pleiads (lied, 
Hritannia's handmaids. As the beverage falls, 
Her liills rejoice, her v^leys laugh and ling. 

Hail, noble Albion ! where no golden mines, 
•No foft perfumes, nor oils, nor myrtle bowers, 
The vigorous frame and lofty heart of man 
Enervate : round whofe Item cerulean brows 
^ White- winged -fnow, and cloud, and pearly rain, 
JFrequent attend, with foleihn majefty : 
Kich Queen of Mifts and Vapours 1 Thefe thy fons 
With their cool arms comprefs j and twift their nerves | 
^or deeds df excellence and high renown. 
Thus form'd, our Edwards, Henrys, Chtirchills, 

Blakes, 
Our Lockes, our Newtons, and our Miltons, rofe* 

See the fun gleams ; the living paftu res rife, 
.After the nurture of the fallen ihowet:» 

Da. How 
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Ho>Y beautiful ! how blue tb" ethereal vault. 

How verdurous the lawns, how clear the brooks'1 

Such noble warlike fteeds, fuch herds of kine. 

So fleek, £o vaft $ fuch fpacious flocks of iheep^ 

Like flakes of gold illumining the green. 

What other paradife adorn but thine, 

Britannia ? happy, if thy fons would know 

Their happinefs. To.thefe thy naval flream«. 

Thy frequent towns fuperb of bufy trade. 

And ports magnific add, and (lately (hips, 

Innumerous. But whither ftrays my Mufe ? 

Pleas'd, like a traveller upon the ftrand 

ArrivM of bright Augufta : wild he roves, 

From deck to deck, through groves immenfe of mafts.; 

'Mong crouds, bales, cars, the wealth of either Indj 

Through wharfs, andfquares, and palaces, and dome^ 

In fweet furprize 5 unable yet to fix 

His raptur'd mind, or fcan in ordered courfc 

Each objeft fmgly ; with difcoveries new 

His native country (ludious to enrich. 

Ye ihepherds, if your labours hope fucce(ii^ 
Be firft your purjwfe to procure a breed, 
To foil and clime adapted* ^very foil 
And clime, ev'n every tvt6 and herb, receives 
Its habitant peculiar : each to each. 
The Great Invifible, and each to all. 
Through earth, and fea, and air, harmonious Aiits. 
Temped: uo us regions, Darwent's * naked peaks^ 

Snowden 

• JDarwcnf s naked peaks, the peaks of Derby (hire. 
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Snowden * and blue Plynlymmon *, and the wide 
Aerial fides of Cader-yddris * huge ; 
Thefe are beftow'd on goat- horn 'd Hieep, of fleece 
Hairy and coarfe, of long and nimble iliank, 
"Who rove o'er bog or heath, and graze or brouze^ 
Alternate, to collefl, with due difpatch. 
O'er the bleak wild, the thinly-fcatter'd meal. 
But hills of milder air, that gently rife 
O'er dewy dales, a fairer fpecles boaft. 
Of ftior^er limb, and frontlet more ornate 5 
Such the Silurian! If thy farm extends 
Near Cotfwold downs, or the delicious groves 
Of Symmonds, honoured through the fandy foil 
Of elmy Rofs f , or Devon's myrtle vales. 
That drink clear rivers n^ar the glafly fea ; 
Regard this fort, and hence thy fire of lambs 
Seleft: his tawny fleece In ringlets curls ; 
Lonjg'fwings his flender tail j his front is fenc'd 
With horns Ammonian, circulating twice 
Around each open ear, like thofe fair fcrolls 
That grace the columns of th* Ionic dome. 

Yet fhould thy fertile glebe be marly clay, 
Like Melton paftures, or Tripontian fields J, 
"Where ever-gliding Avon's limpid wave 
Thwarts the long courfc of dufty Watling-flreet ; 

D 3 That 

♦ Snowdon, Plynlymmon, and Cader-yddris, high 
hilU in North Wales. 

f A town in Herefordflilre. 

J Tripontian fields, the countrj' between Rugb/, in 
Warwicklhire^ and Luturwortbj in Leicefterfliire. 
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That larger fort, of head defencclefs, feek,. 

Whofe fleece is deep and clammy^ clofe and plain s 

The ram fhort-limb'd, whofe form compaft defcribcs 

One level line along his fpacious back ; 

Of full and ruddy eye, large ears, ftretch'd head» 

Noilrils dilated, breaft.and (houlders broad. 

And fpacious haunches, and a lofty dock. 

Thus to their kindred foil and air induc'd. 
Thy thriving herd will blcfs thy fkilful care. 
That copies Nature j who, in every cliange. 
In each variety, with Wifdom works. 
And powers diverfify'd of air and-foil, 
Her rich materials. Hence Sabaea^s rocks> 
Chaldaea's marl, ^gyptus* water'd loam. 
And dry Gyrene's. £aj\d, in climes alike. 
With different ftores fupply the marts of trade. 
Hence Zerobla's icy trails no bleaters-hear;. 
Small are the Ruffian herds, and haiih their fleece.: 
Of light efteem Germanic, far remote 
From foft fea-breezes, open winters mild, 
•And fummers bath'd in dew : on Syrian (beep 
The^coftly burden only loads their tails i 
No locks Cormandel's, none Malacca's tribe 
Adorn ; but fleek of flix, and brown like decr>. 
Fearful and ihepherdlefs, they bound along 
The fands.. No fleeces wave in torrid climes. 
Which verdure boaft of tiees and flirubs alone^, 
Shrubs aromatic, caufee wild, or thea. 
Nutmeg, or cinnamon, or fiery clove, 
Unapt to ^cd tlic fleece. The food of v/ool. 
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Is grafs or herbage foft, that ever blooms 
In temperate air, in the delicious downs 
Of Albion, on the banks of all her ftreams. 

Of grafles are unnumbered kinds, and all 
(Save where foul waters linger on the turf) 
Salubrious. Early mark, when tepid gleams 
Oft mingle with the pearls of fammer &owers» 
And fwell too ha(UIy the tender plains : 
Then fnatch away thy fhccp ; beware the rot j 
And with deterfive bay-falt nib their mouths ^ 
Or urge them on a barren bank to feed. 
In Hunger's kind diftrefs, on tedded hay ; 
Or to the marilh guide their eafy fteps. 
If near thy tufted crofts the broad fea fpreads. 
Sagacious care foreafts : when ftiong difeafe 
Breaks in, and flains the pui*ple dreams of health 
Hard is the ftrife of art : the coughing peft 
From their green pafture fweeps whole flocks away* 

That dire diftemper fometimes may the fwaiut 
Though late, difcern ; wlien on the lifted lid, 
Or vifual orb, the turgid veins are pale j 
The fwelling liver then her putrid ftore 
Begins to drink : ev'n yet thy (kill exert. 
Nor fuffer weak defpair to fold thy arms 1 
Again deterAve ialt apply, or flicd 
The hoary medicine o'er their arid food. 

In cold ftiff foils the bleaters oft complaio 
Of gouty ails, by fhepherds term'd the halt : 
Thofe let the neighbouring fold or ready crook 
Detain ^ and pour into their cloven feet 

' D 4 £Qrrdit0 
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Corrofive drugs, deep-fearching arfenic. 

Dry alum, verdigrifc, or vitriol keen. 

But if the doubtful mifchicf icarce appears^ 

'Twill ferve to ihift them to a dryer turfj 

And fait again : th' utility of fait 

Teach thy flow fwains : redundant humours cold' 

Are the difeafes of the bleating kind. 

Th' infe£lious fcabj arifing from extremes- 

Of wanrtor furfcit, is by water cur'd 

Of lime, or fodden ftave-acre, or oif 

Difperfive of Norwegian tar, renown'd 

By virtuous Berkeley, whofe benevolence 

Explored its powers, arid eafy medicine thence 

Sought for the poor : ye poor, with grateful volce^ 

Invoke eternal bleflings on his head. 
Sheep alfo pleurifies and dropfies know, 

Driv'^n oft from Nature's path by artful man> 

Who blindly turns afide, with haughty hand, 

"Whom facred Inftinft would fecurely lead. 
But thou, more humble fwainj thy niral gatesr 
Frequent unbar, and let thy flocks abroad. 
From lea to croft, from mead to arid field j, 
Noting the fickle fcafons of thefky. 
Rain-fated paftures let them ftiun, and fcek 
Changes of herbage and falubrious flowers. i 

By their All-perftft Mafter inly taught, / I 

They beflf their food and phyfic can difcern ; 
For He, Supreme Exiftence, ever near. 
Informs them.- O'er the vivid green obfervc. 
"WLtliwhat a regular conlcnt they crop, 
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At every fourth colleftion to the mouth, 

Unfavory crow-flower 5 whether to awake 

Languor of appetite with lively change^ 

Or timely to repel approaching ills. 

Hard to determine. Thou, whom nature loves^- 

And with her falutary rules entrufts, 

Benevolent Mackenzie *, fay the caufe. 

This truth howe'erflilnes bright to human fenfcj. 

Each ftrong afFe6tion o£ th' unconfcious brute, 

Each bent,, each paflibn of the fmalleft mite, ^^ 

Is wifely given ; harmonious they perform 

The work of perfeft reafon (bluih, vain man 1)^ 

And turn the wlieels of nature's vaft machine* 

Sec that thy fcrip, have ftore of healing tar. 
And marking pitch and raddle >. nor forget 
Thy fhecrs true pointed, nor th' of&cious dog,^ 
Faithful to teach thy ftragglers to return : 
So raay*ft thou aid who lag along, or fteal 
Afide. into the furrows or the (hades. 
Silent to droop. ; or who, at every gate 
Or hillock, rub their fores and loofenM wooL- 
But rather thefe^.the feeble of thy flock, 
Banilh before th' autunmal months : ev'n age. 
Forbear too much to favour 5 oft renew. 
And: through thy fold let joyous youth appear. 

Beware the fcafon of imperial love, 
Who through the world his ardent fpirit pours y, 

Ev'it 

• DK Maokenzie, late of Worccftcr, now of Drum- 
fugh, near Edinburgh, 
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Ev'n (heep are tlicn inti-epid : the proud rant 
With jealous eye fiirveys the fpacious field j. 
All rivals keep aloof^ or defperatc war 
Suddenly rages 5 with impetuous force. 
And fury irrefiftible, they dafh 
Theilr hardy frontlets 5 the wide vale refounds ^ 
The flock amaz'd (lands* fafe afar > and oft 
Each to the other's might a viftim falls : 
As fell of old, before that engine's fway,. 
Which hence ambition imitative wi'ought. 
The beauteous towers of Salem to the duftw 
Wife cuftom, at the fifth or fixth return. 
Or ere they 'ave paft the twelfth of orient mom, 
Caftratcs the lambkins 5 neceflary ritt. 
Ere they be number'd of the peaceful herd. 
But kindly watch whom thy fharp hand has gricv*d^ 
In thofe rough months, that lift the turning year s 
Not tedious is the office ; to thy ^id 
Favoniu^ haftens ; foou their wounds he heals. 
And leads them Skipping to the flowers of May 5 
May, who allows to fold, if poor the tiltli. 
Like that of dreary, houfelefs, common fields. 
Worn by the plough r but fokl on fallows diy. 
Enfeeble not thy flock to feed thy land: 
Nor in too narrow bounds the prifoners croud t 
Nor ope the wattled fence, while balmy mom 
Lies on the reeking paflure ; wait till all 
The cryflal dews, impearl'd upon the grafs. 
Are touch'd by Phoebus' beams, and mount alof^, 
- With various clouda to paint the azure iky. 



Book !• T K E F L E E C E- 43^ 

In teizing fly-time, dank, or frofty days, 
"With unctuous liquids, or the lees of oil, 
Rub their foft Ikins, between the parted locks j 
Thus the Brigantes* ; 'tis not idle pains : 
Nor is that fkill defpis'd, which trims their tails. 
Ere fummer heats, of filth.and tagged wool, ^ 
Coolnefs and cleanlinefs to health conduce. 

To mend thy mounds, to trench, to clear, to foi)v ' 
Thy grateful fields, to medicate thy ihcep. 
Hurdles to weave, and chearly (helters raife. 
Thy vacant hours require ; and ever learn 
Quick athcr'8 motion : oft the fcene is tum'd j 
Now the blue vault, and now the murky cloud, 
Hail, rain, or radiance j thefe the moon will tell. 
Each bird and beaft,. and thefe thy fleecy tribe : 
\yhcn high the fapphire cope, fupine they conchy 
And chew the cud delighted j. but, ere rain,. 
Eager, and at unwonted. hour, they feed : 
Slight not the warning; foon the tempeft rolls,. 
Scattering them wide, olofc rufliing at the hecU- 
Of tji* hurrying o'ertaken fwains : forbear 
Such nights to ibid ; fuch nights, be theirs to fhij^ 
On ridge or hillock ; or in homeftelds foft. 
Or fofter cotes, detain them. Is thy lot 
A chill penurious tmf, to all thy toils 
Untradlablc ? Before harfti winter drowns- 
The^oify dykes, and ftarves the ruftiy glebe,. 
Shift the frail bised to fandy hamletst warm : 

Thca- 

• The iahabitanta of ybrkihiit. 
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There let them fojourn, till gay Procne (kirns * 

The thickening verdure, and the rifing flowers. 

And while departing autumn all embrownis 

The frequent-bitten fields ; while thy free hand * 

Divides the tedded hay ; then be their feet 

Accuftom'd to the barriers of the rick, 

Or feme warm umbrage j left, in erring frightj 

Wl«n the broad dazzling fHow« deftend, they ruix" 

Difpers'd to ditches, where the fwelKng drift 

Wide overwhelms : anxious, the fliepherd fwains 

IfTue with axe and fpade, and> all abroad, 

In doubtful aim explore the glaring wade ; 

And fome, perchance, in the deep delve upraife,. 

Drooping,' ev'n at the twelfth cold dreary day,- 

With ftill continued ffeeble pulfe of life ; ' 

The glebe, their fleece, their flefh, by hanger gnaw'd. 

Ah, gentle flicphcrdi thine the lot to t«nd, 
Gf all, that feel diftrefs, the mbft aflTailM, - 
Feeble, defencelefs : lenient be thy care : 
Bt^ fprcad around thy tendereft diligence 
/In floweiy fpring-time, when the new-dropt lamby-. 
^ Tottering with weaknefs by his raother^s fide. 
Feels the frefli world aboift him^ and each thorn,. 
Hillock, or funiow, trips hh feeble feet : 
O, guard his meek fweet innocence from all 
Th"* innumerous ills that rufh aroufid his life f 
Mark the quick kite, with beak and ulons prone. 
Circling the ikies to fnatch him from the plain-). 
iObfervc the lurking crows ; beware the brake. 
There the fly fox the carelefs minute waits^ 

Nor 
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Nor t«uft thy neighbour's dog, nor earth» nor ikyi 
Xhybofom to a thoufand cares divide. 
lEunis oft flings his hail; die tardy fields 
Pay not tlieir promisM food ; and oft the dam 
O'er her weak twins with empty udder mourns^ 
Or fails to guard, when the bold bird of prey 
Alights, and hops in many turns arouncl. 
And tires her aJfo turning : to her aid 
Be nimble, and the weakeft, in thine arms, 
Oently convey to the«warm cote, and oft, 
Between the lark*s note and the nightingale's^ 
lils hungry bleating ftill with«t«pid milk : 
In this foft office may thy children join. 
And diaritable habits learn in fport : 
Nor yield him to himfelf, ere vernal airs 
Sprinkle thy little croft with daify flowers« 
Nor yet forget him : life has rifing ills : 
Various as aether is the pafloral care : 
Through flow experience, by a patient breafl, 
The whole Jong lefTon gradual is attainM^ 
By precep;t after precept, -oft received 
"With deep -attention : fuch as Nuceus.iings 
To the full. vale near Soar's • enamour'd brookj 
AVhile all is filence: fweet Hinclean fwain I 
"Wbom rude obfcurity feverely clafps : 
The Mufe, howt'cr, will deck thy fimple cell 
\With purple violets and primrofe (towers, 
•AVell-pIeas'd thy faithful leftons to repay, 

iSheqp 
* Soar, a river inXeicefterflilre. 
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She^ no eoctremes dm bear: both heat and cold 
spread fores cutaneous f but, more^freqttent, beafi 
The fly-blown verminy from their woolly n«ft, 
.'Prefs to the torturM ikha> and ieOiy and bone» 
In littl^efs and number dreadful foes. 
Xong rains in miry winter caufe the halt; 
Rainy luxuriant iummers rot ^3rour flock^ 
And all excefe, ev'n of ^lubrious food, 
.As fure clellroys, as famine or the wolf, 
inferior theirs to -man's world-roving frame,* 
iWhich 3JI extremes in every zone endures. 

'With grateful lieart, ye Briti/h fwains, enjoy 
"Your gentle feafons and indulgent clime. 
iXo, in tiie fprinkling clouds, your bleating Ih1I« 
."Jlejoice with heibage, while the horiid rage 
< Of winter iorefiftible o'erwhekns 
Th' Hyperborean trafts-. his arrowy^ frofts, 
That pierce through flinty rocks, the Lappian ^ies-^ 
.And burrows deep beneath the fnowy world j 
,A drear abode,- from rofe-diffufmg hours, 
That dance before the wheels of^radiant day, 
, Far,. far remote; where, by the fqualid light 
Of fostid oil inflam'd, fea-monfter's fpume. 
Or fir-wood, glaring in die weeping vault. 
Twice three flow gloomy months, with various ilk* 
S ul len he ftniggles ; fuch the love of life ! ^ 
His lank and fcanty herds around him pref«. 
As, hunger-^Hung, to gi'itty meal he grinds 
*5rhe bones of fifli, or inwai*d bark of trees. 
Their common fuftenancc. Wlulc ye, O fwams, 

Yc, 
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Ye, happy at your eafe, behold yoyr fheep 

Feed on the open turf, or croud the tilth. 

Where, thick among the greens, with bufy month* 

They fcoop white turnips : little care is yours ^ 

Only, at morning "hour, to interpofe 

Dry food of oats, or hay, or brittle ilraw. 

The watery juices of theboffy root 

Abforbing ■: or from noxious air to fcreen 

your heavy teeming ewe«, wdtli wattled fence 

Of furze or copfe-wood, in the lofty field. 

Which bleak afcends among the whirling wind«« 

Or, if your Iheep are of Silurian breed. 

Nightly to houfe them dry -on fem or ftraw, 

Silkening their fleeces. Ye, nor rolling hut. 

Nor watchful dog, require 5 where never roar 

Of favage tears the air, where carelefs night 

[n balmy deep lies luird, and only wakes 

To plenteous peace* Alas I o*er warmer zones 

Wild terrpr ftrides : their ftubborn rocks are rent 4 

Their iBountains fink 4 their yawning caverns flkme | 

^nd fiery torrents roll impetuous down. 

Proud cities deluging j Pompeian towers, 

And Herculanean, and what riotous flood 

'n Syrian valley^ where now the Dead Sea 

Mong folitary hills infe6lious lies. 

See the fwift furiies, famine, plague, and war^ 
n frequent thunders rage o''er neighbouring realms^ v 
Vnd fpread their plains with defolation wide : 
fet your mild homeftcads, cver-blojning fmilc 
iniong embracing w^$ j asd waft on high 

^ The 
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The breath of plenty, from the niddy tops 
^Of chimneys, curling o'er the gloomy trees. 
In airy azure ringlets, to the Iky. 
Nor ye by need are urg'd, as Attic Twain s, 
.And Tarcntine, with (kins tatioath your fheep,; 
«!Expenfive toil; howe'er expedient found 
iln' fervid climates, while from Phoebus'* beams 
.rriiey fled, to rugged woods arid tangling brakes. 
-But thofe expcniive toils are now no more, 
-Proud tyranny devours their flocks and herds : 
»Nor bleat of fheep may now, nor found of pipe, 
; Sooth the fad plains of once fwect Arcady, 
The (hepherds' kingdom : dreary folitude 
x^preads o-er Hymettus, and the fliaggy vale 
Of Athens, which, in folcmn filence, iheds 
•Her venerable ruins to the duft. 

The weary Arabs roam.frona plain to pTala, 
' Guiding the languid hei'd in queft of food j 
And ihift their little home's uncertain fcene 
With frequent farewell : ftrangers, pilgrims all. 
As were their fathers. No fweet fall of rain 
:May there he heard j norfweeter liquid lapfe 
-Of river, o'er. the pebbles gliding by 
In murmurs : goaded by the rage of tliifft. 
Daily they Journey to the diftant ckfts 
Of craggy rocks, where gloomy palms 6'erhang 
Tlie ancient wells, deep funk by toil immenfe. 
Toil of the patriarchs, with fublime intent 
Themfelves and long pofterity to fcrve. 
There, aMhc public hour ef ^17 nocai, 



Thfy 
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They (hare the beverage, when to watering come, 

Ami grateful umbralge, all the tribes around. 

And their lean flocks, whofe various bleatings fiU 

The echoing caverns : then is abfent none, 

Fair nymph or fhephcrd, each infpiring each 

To wit, and fong, and dance, and aftive feats j 

In the fame ni ftic fcene> where Jacob won 

Fair RachaePs jbofom, when a rock*s vaft weight 

From the deep dark-mouth'd well his ftrength removM, 

And to her circling fheep refrefhmcnt gave. 

Such are the perils, fuch the toils of life. 
In foreign climes. But fpeed thy flight, my Mufe; 
Swift turns the year 5 and our unnumbered flocks 
On fleeces overgrown uneafy lie. 

Now, jolly fwains, the harveft of your cares 
Prepare to reap, and feek the founding caves 
Of high Brigantium ♦, where, by ruddy flames, 
Vulcan]* ftrong fons, with nervous arm, around 
The ilcady anvil and the glaring mafs. 
Clatter their heavy hammers down by turns. 
Flattening the fteel j from their rough hands receive 
The (harpen'd inftrument, that from the flock 
Severs the fleece. If verdant elder fpreads 
Her Ulyer flowers ; if humble dailies yield 
To yellow crow-foot, and luxuriant grafs. 
Gay ftiearing-time approaches. Firft, howe'er, 

E • Drive 

• The caves of Brigantium— the forges of Shefllield, 
tn Ycrkfliire, where t]^0iepherds fliears and all edgo- 

Xols arc miuie. ^ 
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Drive to the dopble folcH upO|> th« brim 

Of a clear river, gently drive the flock. 

And plunge them one by onei ntp the flood i 

Plung*d in the flood, not long the flruggler ilnkf » 

With his white flakes, that glidcn through the tiik} 

The fturdy niftic, in the middle wave. 

Awaits to feize hira ridng j one arm bcar» 

His lifted head above the limpid (Iream, 

"While the full clammy fleece the other laves 

Around, laborious, with repeated toiJ j 

And then refigns him to the funny bank. 

Where, bleating loud, he fliakes his dripping lockt. 

Shear them the fourth or fifth return of morn, 
ieft touch of bufy fly-blows wound their (kin i 
Thy peaceful fubjefts without murmur yield 
Their yearly tributes 'tis tlie prudent part 
To cherifli and be gentle, while, while ye ftrip ^-^ 
The downy vefture from their tender fides. 
Prefs not too clofe j with caution turn the points ; 
And from the head in regular rounds proceed : 
But fpeedy, when ye chance to wound, with tar 
Prevent the wingy fwarm and fcorching heat j 
And careful houfe them, if the lowering clouds 
Mingle their ftcres tumultuous : through the <^]oonfr 
Then thunder oft with ponderous wheels rolls loud, 
And breaks the crylial urns of heaven : adown 
Falls ftrcaniino rain. Sometimes among the fleep« 
Of Cambriuir glades (pity the Cambrian glades) 
Faft tumbling brooks on brooks enormous fw«ll. 
And fu Jdi^n overwhelm their vAih'd fields : 
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Down with the ^ood aw^y th^ °^^d (h^P^ 
Bleating in yaig, arf ^onjie, ati^ ftIaw-^>ui^ }^y\t^9, 
Aod rifted trees, ^pd heavy* ei^oj^ous roc^4> 
Down witli the ra^jjj ^gf rjjjt (o tjic c^wp. 

At (hearing-nine, a^^^g ffej jiyjly va^ef^ 
Rural feftivitief are of;ep hcj|r^ : 
Beneath each blooiping arbpr al| l^ jojr 
And lufty mernjnent : w)\il^ 9;^ (be grajs 
The i{uiijj^V^d youth in gapdy cj''9?S|5 fi???t» 
We thipjk. the g<ajJdfP a^p again returned. 
And all the fabled Diyadcf ^i dance. 
Leering they bguncj alon^, ^ith laughing ^r^ 
To the (hrill pip«, ap^ deen remurmunng cords 
Of til* ancient harp, or tabor's hollow found- 
While tb* old apart, upon a bank ^cclin'd. 
Attend the tyneful carol, foftly mixt 
With ercry murmur of the flicjing wavp, 
And every warWe of the fcather'd choir j 
Muiic of paradife! which ftill is heard, »- ' 

When ihe heart liflcns^ ilill the vicw^ appear 
Of the /jrft happy garijcn, when Content 
Tv J^^tuj-c's fiowcry iccnes directs the fight. 
Yet we abandon thofe Klylian walks, 
Then idly for the loft delight repine : 
As greedy ipariners, v^hofe defperate falU 
Skim o'er the billows of jhe fparny flood. 
Fancy they fee the kifening fliores retire. 
And Cigh a farcwel to the finking hills. 
I Could I recall thofe notes, which once the Mufe 
i Heard ::t a ihearing, neas the woody fides 

Em ef 
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Of blue-topp'd'Wreakin • ! Yet the carofe (WeeV 

Througii the deep maze of the memorial cell. 

Faintly remurmur. Fitft arofe in fong 

Hoar-headed Damon, venerable fwain, 

The footheft fllepherd of the flowery vale, 

•< This is no- vulgar fcene ; no palace-roof 

** Was e'er fo lofty, nor fo nobly rife 

•* Their polifh'cl pillars, as thefe aged oaks, 

•* Which o'cr-our fleecy wealth and harmlcfs f^mrts 

•* Thus have expanded wide thdr (heltering arms, 

•* Thrice told an hundred fummers. Sweet Contcu!, 

** Ye gentle fhepherds, pillow us at pight." 

** Ye^, tuneful Damon, for our cares are ihorl, 
'* Riiing and falling with the chearful day,** 
Colin reply'ti j " and pleafnig wearinefs 
•* Soon our unaching heads to fleep inclines 
** Is it in cities fo ? where, poets tell, 
V' •* The cries of forrow fadden all the ftreets^ 
** And the difeafcs of intemperate wealth. 
** Alas, thkt any ills from wealth fliould rife I 

** May the fweet nightingale on yonder fpray». 
« May this clear dream, thefe lawns, tbofe fnow-'wtoK 

" lambs, 
** Which, with a pretty innocence of look, 
<* Skip on the green, and race in little troops 5 
•* May that great lamp, which finks behind the hills, 
" And ftreams aiound variety of lights, 
** Recall them erring: this is Damon's wiflt. 

^ Huge 
*-A high hill in ShropftiirCr 



<t HugeBreadejfi*8 * 'ftony fumniit once I clinibM 
^< 'After a kidling s Daman, what a fcene ! 
*« What various views unnumber'd fpread beneath ! 
*^' Woodsi towers^ vales^ cave«> dells, clilBPs, and tprreiit 

" floods i 
** And here and there, between the ipiry rocks, 
«« The broad flat >fea. Far nobler profpe'<Sls thefe, 
***'Thah gardens black with fmoke in dufty towns, , 
«* Where ftenchy vapours often blot the fun : 
** Yet, flying from his quiet, thither crouds 
*• Each greedy wretch for tardy-rifing wealth, 
** Which comes too late j that courts the tafte in yayi, 
** ' Or naufeates with diftempers. ' Yes, ye rich,' * 
*' Still, ftill be rich, if thus ye-' falhion life ; 
** And piping, carelefs, filly Shepherds we, 
*« We filly fliepherds, all intent tO feed 
** Our fnowy flocks, and wind the fleeky fleece.'* * 

'** Deem not, howe'er, our occupation mean," 
Pamon'reply'd, ^ while the Supreme accounts 
« W611 of the faithful fliepherd, rankM afike ' , 
•* With* king and prieft : they alfo fliepherds arej 
*' For fo th' All-feeing ftyles i&em, to remind 
*' Elated man, forgetful of his charge." 

" But hafte, begin the rites : fee purple Eve 
*« Stretches her fliadows : aif ye nymphs and (Wam* 
** Hither aflerable. PleasM with honours due^ 
«* Sabrina, guardian of the cryftal flood, , - 

•*« Shall blefs our cares, wlien flie by inoonlight clcpr 
E 3 . ** SKms 

* A hill -oa-^e borders of Montgomery Aiisc. 
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««'^ic?ms o'SrlSe'dSlcs, iiid eyes our flecpufe? folds : 

** Or in noar caves around Flynlyjiimon s brow, 

*^ Where pixcibus minerals dart "tneir p>urpie gleams, 

•• Among her rilters me roclmes ; the lov d 

** Vaga *9 profufe of graces^ RydJol * reugh, 

" Bmfe Yftwit\i'^' 'and"(?fevt:?roc ^ iwift o? feoti 

** And mingles various fectrs of flowers ana herbs» 

•« In tKe divided torrents', ere'tFicy burft 

<• Throo^ti tiic dart clouds, and down tKe xnountaia 

" roll. . , 

" Nor taint-worm itHiil mftci the yeaning Herds, 
\^ i^or pehVy-cra,ls, nor'fpeViwort*s polfonousltaf.'* 
^ He Tatd : witn lighVfifitafec toe, t!ie nymphs 
Thither aifeinbied, thither every fwain 5 , 
And o*er the tlimpfcd ftfcam a thoufand flowers, 
f a)e lilies> ro(es, 'vioIetS;i and pinks, 
Mijf'd with the greens of burnet, mint, and thyiBC, 
And 'trefoil, tprihicicd with their fportive arms. 
Such cuftom hplds along th' irrigxibus vales,^ 
From Wfealtin''8 brow to rocky Dolvoi^n f^ 
SaBniia's early haunt, "ere yet (he fled 
The fearch of GuenBoleia, her ftepdame proud. 
With envious hate enragVi. THe jolly chcar, 
Spread on a moflfy bank, untouched abides, 

• Vftga, Ryddol, Yftwith, and Cleveddc, rivers, i 
1)>nngs of which rife in the lides of Piynlymmon. 
. f Dolvoryn, a ruinops caltlc in MontgomcryfluK 
#a the ban^s cf Uie Severn. 
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Till ceafe tlie rites : and now tlic mofly bank 

Is gaily circled, and the jolly cbear 

Difpers'd in copious i1te:lltire 5 early fruits^ 

And thofe of frugal (lore, in hufk or rind j 

Sto^'d grauH and citldled m«lk with dulcet cr»ahi 

Soft temperM, in full merriment they quaff, 

And caft abotft theif gibe<| and fon|« apace 

Whiftle to roundelays : their little-ones 

Look on delighted < while the mountain-woods. 

And winding vallies, with the various notes 

Of pipfc, fhe^p, kine, and birds, and liquid brook*» 

Unite their echoes : near at hand the wide 

Majeftic ^trare of Severn llowly rolls 

Along the deep-divided glebe : tlie flood. 

And trading bark with low contra^ed fail» 

Lbger among the reeds and copfy banks 

T« Uli€0| and to view the joyous feoie. 
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I'NTRODUCTION. llccommendation of mer- 
cifulnefs to animals. Of the winding of wool. 
Diverfity of wool in the ileece : ikill in the afibrtiiig 
of it i particularly among . the Dutch. The vfes of 
each fort. Severe winters pernicious to the fleect. 
Directions to .prevent their effe£ls. Wool lighted 
in common-fields : inconveniencies . of com^ion- 
fields. Vulgar errors concerning the wool of Eng- 
land: its real excellencies ;' and dire^ions in the 
choice* . No good wool in cold or wet paftures : • ytt 
all paftures improveable ; exemplified in the drainage 
of Bedford Level« Britain in ancient times not 
efteemed for wool. Covntrics efteemedforwopl be- 
fore the Argonautic expedition. Of that expedition, 
and its confequences. Countiies afterwards efteem- 
ed for wool. The decay of arts and fciences in the 
barbarous ages : their revival, firft at Venice. Coun- 
, tries noted for wool in t^ prefent times. Wool the 
beft of all the various mxterials. for cl«alhipg. The 

wool 
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<wool of our ifland, peculiairly excellent, is the corab« 
ing wool. Methods to prevent its* exportation* 
.Apology of the author for treating this fubjeft, 
. Bifliop Blaize the inventor of wo6l- combing. 
Of the dyipg of wool. Few dyes the natural pro- 
duft oT England. NecefTity of trade for importing 
them. The advantages of trade, and its utility in 
the moral world ; exemplified in the profperity arid 
niin of the ielder Tyre. 

T^O W, of the fcver'd lock, begin the fong, 
•^^ With varions numbers, through thefimplethemo 
To win attention : this, ye fhepherd fwains. 
This is a labour. Yet, O Wray, if thou 
Ceafe not with flcilful hand to point her way, 
•The lark-wingM Mufe, iibove the graflTy vale. 
And hills, and woods, fhall, finging, foar aloft ; 
.An&be, whom Learning, Wifdom, Candor^ Grac9^ 
Who glows with all the virtues of his fire, 
Royfton approve, and patronize the -ftrain. 

Through all tlie brute creation, none, as fheep. 
To lordly man fuch ample tribute pay. . 
For him their udders yield ne£^areous (beams : 
For him their downy veftures they refign ; 
For him they fpreld the feaft : ah ! ne'er may he 
■ Glor]^ in wants, which 'doom to pain and death 
His blameleTs fbllow-creatures. Letdifeafe, - 
I«et wafted hunger, by deftroying live $ 
And the permifiion ufe with trembling thanks^ 
Mffddy reluiflaBt t *tis the brute beyond t 

. • .. . • . , • . - Aaf 
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And gluttons ever raurc!er, when they kill, 
Ev'n to the reptile every cruel tleed 

Is high impiety, bowc'er not all, 
Not of the fanguinary tribe arc all j 

All arc not fTvage. Come, ye gentle fwains^ 
Like Brama''s healthy fons on Indus* banks. 
Whom the pure ftream and garden fruits fullaliiy 
Ye are the fons of Nature ; your mild hands 
Are innocent i ye, when ye (hear, relieve. 
Come, gentle fwains, the bright unfully'd locks 

' CoUeft i alternate fongs ihall footh your car^ 
And warbling mufic break from every fpray^ 
Be faithful } and the genuine locks alone 
Wrap round : nor alien flake nor pitch enfold t 
Stain not your ftores with ^afe defire to add 
Fallacious weight : nor yet| to mimic thofe. 
Minute and light, of Tandy Urchinfield *» ^ 

LelTen, with fubtle artifice, the fleece : 
Equal the fraud. Nor interpofe delay. 
Left bxify aether through the open wool 
JDebilitating pafs, and every film 
Ruffle and fully with the valley^c duft. 
Guard too from moiAure» and the fretting motli' 
Pernicious : ihe, in gloomy fhade conceard. 
Her labyrinth cuts, and mocks the comber's <arc* 
But in loofe locks of fells flie moft delights^ 
And feeble fleeces of difteraperM iheep. 
Whither (he haftens, by the morbid fcent 

Allw 
* The country about Rofs, in H«rf ford (hire. 
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AllurM 5 Vs ffit Twift cagte to Ae fields 
Of flauglitering war or cirnag^': fuch apart 
Keep for-tHfelv fi'ofer uTe. *Our%itceftoi-8 
Seleftcd fuch, for Rbtpitable bed's 
To reft the ftfahger, or tlie gory chief, 
Frorh baVtIe or the cha'ce of wol'v'es returned. 

When many-colour'H Evening finks belund 
The purple woods and hill^ and oppolite 
Klfes, ftitl-orb'd, the filver harveft-moon. 
To light th' unwearied farmer, late afield 
His fcatter'd fheaves coliefting ; then expeft 
Theartifts, btht on fpeed, from 'populous L^ds, 
Norwich, or FnkmlC} they tra'verfb every plain. 
And every ifele, wh6re farm or c'ottage fmokes^i 
Rejeft tliem not ; arid let the fe^fon*s price 
Win thy foft treafttres : let the bulky wafn 
Through dufty roads roll nodding j or the barkj^ 
That filelitly adowh the cerule ftream 
Glides with white faifs, difpenfe the downy freight 
To copfy vilb^sfs dii cither fide, 
And fpiry to\Vns, vvhei'e ready diligence. 
The gi^tefdl burden to receive, awaits. 
Like (Irong'Briareus, with his hundred hands* 

In the fame fleece diverfity of wool 
Grows interftiingled, arid excities the care 
Qf curious •^fitill to fort the fcvcralkinds. 
But in this fubtle fciencc none exceed 
Th* induftrious Belgians, to the w*oi*k'who guide 
Each feeble hand of want : their fpacious domes 
Whh bouadlefs hofpitality receive 

Eacd 
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Each nation** outcails : there the^ tender eye 
.May view the maim'd, the blind, the lame, employ'^ 
. And unrejeded age 5 ev'n childhood there 
' Its little fingers turning to the toil 
• Delighted: nimbly, with habitual fpeecl. 

They fever lock from lock, and long, and (hort# 
..And foft, aiid rigid, pile in feveral heaps. 

This the'duik hatter afks $ another fhines. 

Tempting the clothier^ that the hofier feeks j 

The long briglit lock is apt for airy ftuflfe $ 
I But often it deceives the artift's care, 
; Breaking uuufeful in the fteely comb : 
'Tor this long fpungy ^ool no more increaife 
. Receives, while Winter jpetrifies the fields ; . 

The growth of Autumn ftops : and what though Spring 
^ Succeeds with rofy finger, and fpins on 

The texture ? yet in vain ihe ftrives to -link 

The filver twine to that of Autumn's hand. 

Be then the fwain advis'd to ihield hi& flocks 
. From Winter's deadening frofts and whelnu^g fno««} 
. Let the loud tempeft rattle on the roof, I 

' While they, fecure within, warm cribs eftjoy, 

.And fwell their .fleeces, equal to the^worth 

*^f cloath*d Apulian *, by foft warmth impfovTd : 

'"Or let them inward Jieat and vigor find, 

4.By food of cole or. tumep, hardy plants* 

^Befides, 

•The ihepherds of Apuliai Tarentum,-and Atdca, 
^^fed to cloath their fliepp with ikins, to preierve an! 
^imp^ove tlicir ^eeces* 



Ibek II. THE F L E E C E. <V' 

Sefides, the locltof one continued growth- 
Imbibes a clearer and more equal dye. 

But lighted wool is theirs, who poorly toil, 
Through'a dull round, in uaimproving farms 
Of common- fields t inclofe, fnclofe, ye fwairis 5 
Why will yt)U joy in common -field; where pitch. 
Noxious to wool, muft ftain your motley flock, 
To-mark your property ? The mark dilates. 
Enters the flake depreciated, defil'd. 
Unfit for beauteous tint : befides, in fields 
Promifcuous held, all culture languifhes ; 
The glebe, exhaufted, thin fupply receives } 
Dull waters reft upon the rufliy flats 
And barren furrows : none the rifmg grove 
There plants for late pofterity, nor hedge 
To ihield the flock, nor copfe for chearing fire;. 
And, in the diftant village, every hearth 
Devours the grafly fwerd, the verdant food 
Of injur'd herds and flocks^ or what the plougfS- 
Should turn and moulder for the. bearded grain j 
Pernicious habit, drawing gradual on 
Increafing beggary, and Nature's frowns. 
Add too, the idh pilferer eafier there 
Eludes deteftibn, when a lamb or ewe 
From intermrngled flocks he fteals j or wheii^- 
With Foofcn'd tether of his horfe or cow. 
The milky ftalk of the tall grten-earM corn. 
The year's flow-ripening fruit, the anxious hope 
Of bis laborious neighbour^ he deikoys. 

There 
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There are, yho PW-m^ qw (^MJ^Sf 99ns^ 
Who deem that Natvr^ grants no dime, but oun. 
To fpread upop it$ $elds the cjews of he^xen. 
And feed the fil^y fleece j ths^t f-artj, por com^. 
The hairy wool of Gaul can e'er fubdue. 
To form tlve thread, and mingle jo the lopm, 
Unlefs a third from Britain fweil the heap ; 
Illufion all ; though of our fun and air 
Kot trivial is the virtqe ; nor their fruit. 
Upon our fnowy flocks, of imaij efteem : 
The grain of brighteft tinfture none fo w^ll 
Imbibes : the wealthy Gobejins muft to this 
Bearwitnefs, and the coftlieft of their jooms. 

yA.nd though, with hue of crocus or of rofe, 
J«Ip povifcr of fubtle food, or air^ or foil, 
{C^p dye the .Jiving, fleece 5 y^ 'twill avail 
'^.note.th^ir influence in, the tinging vafe. 
Thcrefpre frprn herbage of old-paflurM pl:*ins# 
,CI^ief from the matted turf of azure marie, 
AVhere gro^^r t^e whiteft lock;s, colle6l thy .(tores. 
Thole fields regard not, ,tln*ough wliofe recent turf 
The mii7;fail appears : not Gv^n the ftreams 
Qf Yare, or filv^r Stroud, ciyi purify 
TJheir frequent-iuUy'd fleece ^ nor yvhat rpugh ;nrinds, 
;lv^en-bltingon temneftuous liilis, ipbrown. 

Yet much may be pcu:form\l, to check the force 
Of Nature's rigors the high hea^tl]^ Ijy trees 
'Waim-ftielterM, may defpile the rage of Ibrms : 
Moors, bogs, and weeping fens, may learn to fmil^ 
Ar.d le^ve in dykes tlieir foon- forgotten teiirs. 

LabcjT 



Labor and Art will every aim atchleve 

Of noble bofbmi. Bfdford Level f , erft 

A dreary pathleft wafte, the coughing flock 

Was wont with hairy fleeces to deform | 

And, finiling with her lure of fummer flowers^ 

The heavy ox, vain-ftmgglingi to ingulph ; 

Till one, of that high -honoured patriot name, 

RttiTel, aroie, who drainM the ruihy fen, 

CooAnM the waves, bade groves and gardens blopm^ 

And through his new creation led the Oui9» 

And gentle Camus, iilver-winding ftreamt ; 

Ood-Mke beneficence ^ from chaos drear 

To raile the garden and the ftiady grpye ! 

But fee Ieme*s moors and hideous bogs^ 
Immcafurabic tra{t. The traveller 
Slow tries Wis mazy ftep on th' yielding tuft. 
Shuddering with fear : ev*n iuch i)erfidipus wird9^ 
By labor won, have yielded xo the comb 
The fittreft length of wool. See Deeping fens. 
And the long lawns of Bourn. *Tis Art and Toif 
Gives Nature value, multiplies her ftores, 
Varies, improves, creates : 'tis Art and Toil 
Teaches her woody hills with fruits to fliine. 
The pear .-^ml taftcful apple j decks v/ith flowers 
And foodful pulfe the fields, that often riic^ 
Admiwog to behold their furrows wave 
^iiH yeHow isprn. What changec cannot ToiJ 
Withj>atifnt Art, eflcft ? There was a time, 

WlicH 

*• In Ganibridgefliire. 



When other regions were the fwains d^ght,: 
And (hepherdlefs Britannia^s rafliy vales* 
Inglorious, neither trade nor labor knew^^ 
But of rude balkets, homely ruftic geer, 
Woven o^f-tbe flexile willow i till, at length. 
The plains of Sarum open'd to the hand 
Of patient Culture, and» o-er (Inking woods. 
High Cotfwold ihow*d her fummits. Urchinfield, 
An(l Lemiler's crofcs> beneath the pheafant^s brake, 
Long lay unnoted. Toil new pafture gives j 
And, in the regions oft of aftive Gaul,: 
O'er lefTening vineyards fpreads the growing turf* 

In eldeft times, when kings and hardy chiefs 
In bleeting flieepfolds met, for pureft wool 
Phoenicia's hilly trafts were moft renowned. 
And fertile Syria's and Judaea's land^ 
Hermou, and Seir^ and Hebron's brooky ildes : 
Twice with the murex* crimfon hue they ting'd 
The (hining fleeces :. hence tl^eir gorgeous wealth; 
And hence arofe the walls of ancient Tyre. i 

Next bufy Colchis, blefs'd with frequent rains, | 
And lively verdure (who the lucid ftream i 

Of Phafis boafted, and a portly race | 

Of fair inhabitants) improv'd the fleece $ j 

When, o'er the deep by flying Phryxus brought. 
The fam'd Theffalian ram eniich'djur plains. 

This, rifin^' Greece with indignation view'd. 
And youthful Jafon an attempt concciv'd i 

^pfty and bold : along Peneus' banks, I 

Around Olympus' brows, the Mufe^' haunts, 

Hcl 
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He roui'dthe brave, to re-demand the fleece. 
A.ttend, ye Britifk fwaihs, the ancient forig. 
From ewry region of ^gea's fliore 
The brave aflcmbled 5 thofc rlluftriotis twins, 
Caftor and Pollux 5 Orpheus, tuneful bard ; 
Zetes and Calais, as the wind in fpeed 5 
Strong Hercules; and many a chief renown *d. 

On deep lolcos* fandy feore they throng*d, 
[jlearaing in armour, ardent of exploits $ 
A.nd foon,> the laurel cord, and the huge ftone 
[Jp-lifting to tlie deck, unmoor'd the bark j 
VSrhofe keel, of wondrous length, the fkilful hand 
Of Argus fafhionM fx>r the proud attempt ; 
^nd in th* extended keel a lofty maflr 
LTp-raisM, and fails fuU-fwcUingj to the chiefs 
LTnwonted objcfts : now firft, now tJicy Icarn'd 
rhcir bolder fteerage over ocean wave. 
Led by the golden ftars, as Chiron *s art 
Had mark'd the fphere celeftiah Wide abroad 
E^xpands the purple deep : the cloudy illes, 
5cyros and Scopelos, and Icos, rife, 
Aind Halonefos : foon huge Lemnos heaves 
Fler azure head above the level brine, 
shakes off her mifts, and brightens all her clifi's : 
While they, her flattering creeks and opening bowers 
I^autious approaching, in Myrina's port 
i^aft out the cabled ftone upon the ftrand. 
Mext to the Myfian fhore they Ihape their courfe, 
t^ut with too eager hafte : in the white foam 
His oar Alcides breaks ; howe^er^ not long 

F Tb« 
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The chance detains ; he fprings upon the fhorc^ 
And, rifting; from the roots a tapering pine. 
Renews his ftroke. Between thp ijbreatening towen 
Of Hellefpont they ply the rugged furge. 
To Hero's and Leander's ardent love 
Fatal : then fmooth Propontis' widening wave* 
That like a glafly lake expands, with hills. 
Hills above hills, and gidomy woods, begirt. 
And now the Thracian Bofphorus they dare. 
Till the Syraplegades, tremendous rocksi 
Threaten approach j but they, unterrifyM, 
Through the fharp-pointed clif& and thundering floodi 
Cleave their bold pafTage: nathlefs by the craggs 
And torrents forely (hatter'd : as the ftrong , 
Eagle or vulture, in th' intangling net 
Involved, breaks through, yet leaves his plumes behind. 
Thus, through the wide waves^ their (low way they forct 
To Thynia's hofpitable ifle. The brave 
Pafs many perils, and to fame by fuch 
Experience rife. Refrelh'd, again they fpeed 
From cape to cape, and view unnumbered fticaqis, 
Halys, with hoary Lycus, and the mouths 
Of Afparus and Glaucus, rolling fwift 
To the broad deep their tributary waves j 
Till in the long-fought harbour they arrive 
Of golden Phafis. Foremoft on the ftrand 
Jafon advancM : the deep capacious bay. 
The crumbling terrace of the marble port, 
^ Wondering he viewM, and ftately palace-domes. 
Pavilions prcud of luxury : around, 

I: 
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In every glittering hall, within, without. 
O'er all the .timbrel-founding fquares and ftrecte, 
Mothing appearM but luxury, and crowds 
Sunk deep in riot. To the public weal 
A.ttentive none he found : for he, their chief 
Of fhepherds, proud Aetes, by the name 
Sometimes of JcingdiftinguifhM, *gan to flight 
The fliepherd's trade, and turn to fong and dance-; 
Ev^'n Hydrus ceasM to watch ; Medea's fongs 
Of joy, and rofy youth, and Beauty^s charms. 
With magic fweetnefs luU'd his cares alleep. 
Till the bold heroes grafp'd the golden fleece. 
Nimbly they wing'd the bark, furrounded Toon 
By Neptune's friendly waves : fecure they fpeed 
O'er the known feas, by every guiding cape, 
With profperous return. The myrtle (hores. 
And glafly mirror of lolcos' lake. 
With loud acclaim receiv'd them. Every vale. 
And every hillock, touch'd the tuneful ftops 
Of pipes unnumbcr'd, for the ram regain'd. 

Thus Phafis loft his pride t his (lighted nymplit 
Along the withering dales and paftures mourn'd 5 
The trade- (hip left his (h-eams ; the merchaiit (hunn'd 
His defart borders ; each ingenious art, 
Trade, . Liberty, and Affluence, all retir'd. 
And left to Want and Servitude their feats ; 
Vile fucceflbrs I and gloomy Ignorance 
Following.like dreary Night, whofe fabk hand 
Liangs on the purple (kirts of flying day, 

F z ' Sithenct 
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Sithence the fleeces of Arcadian plains. 
And Auic> and TheiTaliany bore efteem | 
And thofe in Crecian colonies difpers'd, 
Caria and Doris, and liinia's coaft, 
And faniM Tarentum, where Galefus* tide. 
Rolling by ruins hoar of ancient towns. 
Through folitary vallies feeks the fea. 
Or green Altinum, by an hundred Alps 
High-crowjiM, whole woods and fnowy peaks aloft 
fihicld her low plains from tlie rough northern bM. 
Thofe too of Bcetica's delicious fields. 
With gol4cn fruitage blefs'd of higheft tafte, 
"What need I name ? The Turdetanian tra6l. 
Or rich Coraxus, whoie wide looms unroll'd 
The fineft webs ? where fcarce a talent weiorh'd 
A ram's equivalent. Then only Tin 
To late-improv'd Britannia gave renown. 

Lo the revolving courfe of mighty time. 
Who loftinefs abafes, tumbles down 
>piympus* brow^ and lifts the lowly vale. 
Where is the majefty of ancient Rome, 
The throng of heroes in her fplendid ftreets. 
The .fnowy veft of peace, or purple robe, 
Slowiraiid triumphal ? Where tbe Attic fleece. 
And Tarentine, in warmeft litter 'd cotes. 
Or funny meadows^ cloathM with coftly care ? 
All in the Iblitudc of i*uin loft. 
War 's horrid caniage, vain Ambition's duft. 

Long lay the mournful realms of elder Fame 
In. gloomy dcfolation, till appcar'd 

Bcauteoi 



Book II. T H E F L E E C E. €^ 

Beaiitcous Vcnetia, firft of all the nymplis^^ 
Who from the melancholy wafte emergM : 
[n Adrians gulph her clotted locks (he lav*d> 
And rofe another Venus : each foft joy, 
Each aid of life, her bufy wit reftor'd j 
Science reviv'd, with all the lovely Arts, 
And all the Graces. Reftituted Trade 
To every Virtue lent his helping ftorcs,. 
And chearM the vales around $ again the pipe,. 
And bleating flocks, awak*d the chearful lawn*. 

The gloiTy fleeces now of prime efteeir. • 
Soft Alia boafts, where lovely CaflTunerc^ 
Within a fefty mound of circling hills, 
Spreads her delicious ftores ; woods, rocks, caves, lakes» 
Hills, lawns, and winding ftreams ; a region tcrm'd 
The paradife of Indus. Next, the plains 
Of Labor, by that arbor ftrctch'd iramenfe. 
Through many a realm, to Agra, the proud throne 
Of Indians worfhip'd prince^ whofe luft is law : 
Remote dominions ; nor to ancient Fame, 
Nor modem known, till public-hearted Roc, 
Faithful, fngacious, active, patient, brave, 
J^A to their diftant dimes adventurous trade.. 

Add too the filky wool of Libyan lands. 
Of Caza's bowery dales, and brooky Caus, 
Where lofty Atlas fpreads his verdant feet. 
While in the clouds his hoai*y fhoulders bend- 
Next proud Iberia glories in the growth 
Of bigh Caftilcj and mild Segovian glades^ 

F 3 And 
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And beauteous Albion^ imce greatEdgar cliac^d 
The prowling wolf, with maoy a lock appears 
Of filky luibre ^ chief, Siluria> thine ; 
Thine, Vaga, favoured ftream j from fheep minute 
On Cambria bred : a pound o'erweighs a^ fleece* 
Gay Epfom^s too, and Banftead^s, and what gleams 
On Vefta's ifle, that fhelters Albion's fleet. 
With all its thunders : or Salopian (lores, 
Thofe which are gathered in the fields of Clun z-. 
High Cotfwold alfo 'mong the ihepherd fwains 
Is oft remembered, though the greedy plough 
Preys on its carpet : He *, whofe ruftic Muie 
O'er heath and craggy holt her wing difplay'*d^ 
And fung the boflcy bourns of Alfred's fliires. 
Has favoured Cotfwold with luxuriant praife- 
Need we the levels green of Lincoln note. 
Or rich Leiceftria's marly plains^ for length- 
Of whiteft locks and magnitude of fleece 
Peculiar % envy of the neighbouring realms > 
But why recount our grafiy lawns alone. 
While ev'n the tillage of our cultured plains^ 
With boiTy tomep, and luxuriant cole. 
Learns through the circling year their flocks to feed. 

Ingenious trade ! to eloath the naked world. 
Her ibft materials, not from Iheep alone. 
From various animals, ^ceds, trees, and flones, 
CoUe£ls fagacious » in £uboea''s ifle 
A wondrous rock f . is found, of which are woven 

Vc*| 
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Vefts incombuftible : Batavia, flax ; 

Siaip''s warm mariih yields the fiflile cane ^ 

Soft Perfia, filk ; Balafor's ihady hills 

Tough bark of trees 5 Peruvian Pito, grafs } 

^nd every fultry clime the ihowy do^n 

Of cotton, burfting from its ftubborn ihell 

To gleam amid the verdure of the grove. 

"With glofly hair of Tibet's fliagged goat 

Are light tiaras woven, that wreath the head^ 

And airy float behind : the beaver's flix 

Gives kindlieft warmth to weak enervate limbs, 

'When the pale blood flow rifes through the veins. 

Still fliall o'er all prevail the (hepherd*s fliores, 

For numerous ufes known : none yield fuch warmth, 

Such beauteous hues receive, fo long endure j 

So pliant to the loom, fo various, none. 

Wild rov^ the flocks, no burdening fleece they bean 
In fervid climes : Nature gives nought in vain. 
Carmenian wool on the broad tail alone 
Refplendent fwells, enormous in its growth : 
As the fleek ram from green to green removes. 
On aiding wheels his heavy pride he draws. 
And glad refigns it for the hatter's ufe. 

Ev'n in the new Columbian world appears 
The woolly covering s Apacheria's • glades. 
And Canfes' •, echo to the pipes and flocks 
Of foreign fwains. While time fliakes down his fands, 
F 4 And 

* Provinces in Louiflanaj on the weftern fide of the' 
MiflTifippi* 
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And works continual change, be none fecures 
Quicken yotir'Iabors, bi*ace your flackening nerves. 
Ye Britons ; nor flecp carelefs on the lap 
Of bounteous Nature ; /he is elfewhcre kind. 
Sec Miflifippi leiigthen-on her lawns. 
Propitious to the (hepherds : fte the (heep • 
Of fertile Arica f , like camels form'di 
Which bear huge burdens to the fea-beat (hore» 
And fliine with fleeces foft as feathery down. 

Coarfe Bothnic locks are not devoid of wfe \ 
They eloath the mountain carl, or mariner 
Laboring at the wet (hrouds, or ftnbbom helm. 
While the loud billows da(h the groaning deck. 
All may not Stroud's or Taunton's vefture« wear^ 
Nor what, from fleece Kataean {, minvic flowers. 
Of rich Damafcus : many a texture bright 
Of that material in Praetorium § woven, , 
Or in Norvkum, cheats tb& curious eye.. 

If any wool peculiar to our ifle 
Is given by Nature, 'tis the comber's lock. 
The foft, the fnow white, and the long-growa fiak&. 
Hither be tam'd the public^ wakeful eye» 
This golden fleece to guard, with ftri^efl watch» 
From the dark hand of pilfering Avarice, 
Who, like si fpe£lre, haunts the midnight hour> 
When Nature wide around him lie& fuinne 



Aid< 



* Thefe (heep are called Guanapo^* 
-{• A province of Peru. 
J The fleeces of Leicdlerihijre. 
\ Coventry. 
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And filcnt, in the tangles foft involv'd 

Of death-like flecp : he then the moment marks. 

While the pale moon illumes the tremhling tide» 

Speedy to lift the canvas, bend the oar. 

And waft his thefts to the perfidious foe. 

Happy the patriot, who can teach the means 
To check his frauds, and yet untroubled leave 
Trade's open channels. Would a generous aid 
To honeft toil, in Cambria's hilly trafts. 
Or where the I*une * or Coker f wind their ftreama> 
Be found fufficient ? Far, their airy fields. 
Far from infe6tious luxury aiife. 
might their mazy dales, and mountain fide* 
With copious fleeces of lerne ihine. 
And gulphy Caledonia, wifely bent 
On wealthy fiflieries and flaxen webs 5 
Then would the iifter realms, amid their Teas, 
Lik.e the three Graces in harmonious fold. 
By mutual aid enhance their various charms. 
And blefs remoteft climes— 'To this lov'd end» 
Awake, Benevolence j to this lovM end. 
Strain all thy nerves, and every thought explore* 
Far, far away, whofe paflions would immure, 
In^your own little hearts, the joys of life i 
(Ye worms of pride), for your repafl alone» 
Who claim all nature's (lores, woqds, waters, meads. 
All her profufion i whofe vile hands would grafp 

Tkt 

• A river in Cumberland, f A river in Lancafliire. 

a 
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Opening its wealth ? What nation did not ftek. 
Of thy ncw-modcl'd wool, the curious webs ? 
Hence the glad cities of the loom his name 
Honour with yearly feftals : through their ftreets 
The pompi with tuneful founds, and order }U&, 
Denoting labor'^s happy progrefs, moves, 
Proceflion flow and fokmn : firft the rout ; 
Then ferrient youth, and magtftcrial eld; 
Each after each, according to his rank. 
His fway, and office, in the commonweal ; 
And to the board of fmiling plenty ''s ftores 
Aflemble, where delicious cates and fruits 
Of every clime are pird ; and with free hand. 
Toil only taftes the fcaft, by nervelefs eafe 
Unrelifli^d. Various mirth and ibng reibnnd i 
And oft they tnterpofe improving talk. 
Divulging each to other knowledge rare. 
Sparks, from experience, that ibmetimes arifej 
Till night weighs down the fenlie, or aaoming^s da« 
Roures to labor, man to labor bom. 

Then the fleek brightening lock, from band to hat 
Renews its circling courfe : this feels the card s 
That, in the comb, admires its growang lengthy 
This, blanchM, emerges from ^e oily wave^ 
And that, the amber tint» or niby, diiiiks« 

For it fufilces not, in flowery vales, , 

Only to tend the flock, and fhear fiift wool & 
^ •^ <lorM of Gttine«'s arid coall } 
«nd Indians bngfaimi&g falts ^ 
^urs| nunenlsy t» fbia 

1^ 
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The fleece preparM, which oil-imbibing earth 

Of Wooburn blanches, and keen alum-waveg 

Intenerate. With curious eye obferve. 

In what vaiiety the tribe qF falts, n 

GumSy ores, and liquors, eye-delighting hues 

Produce, abfterfive or reftringent j how 

Steel cafts the Table ; how pale pewter, fusM 

In fluid Ipirit^ous, the fcailet dye-} 

And how each tint is made, or mixlf, or changM| 

By mediums colourlefs -. why is the fume 

Of fuJphur kind to white and azure hues, 

Pernicious elie : why no materials yield 

Singly their colours, thofe except that fhine 

With topaz, fapphire, and cornelian rays : 

And why, though nature^s face is cloathM in green^ 

No green is found to beautify the fleece. 

But what repeated toil by mixture gives. 

To find efFc^ls, while caufes lie conceal^, 
Reafon uncertain tries : howe'er, l^nd chance 
Oft with equivalent difcovery pays 
Its wandering efforts } thus the German fage. 
Diligent Drebet, o'er alchemic fire. 
Seeking the fecret fource of gold, receiv'd 
Of altered cochineal the crimfon fiore. 
Tyrian Melcartus thus (the firft who brought 
Tin's ufeful ore from Albion's diftaut iflc, . 
And, for unwearied toils and arts, the name 
Of Hercules acquired) when o'er the mouth 
Of his attendant Iheep-dog he beheld 
The wounded murex fbike a purple (lain, 

The 
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BOOK III. 

ARGUMENT. 

INTRODUCTION, Recommendation ofl* 
bor. The feveral methods of fpinning. Defoip' 
tion of the loora^ aod of weaving. Variety of loons- 
The fulling-mill defcribed, and the progrefs of dt 
manufacture. Dying of cloth, and the excelieoc 
of the French in that art. Frequent negligence ff 
our artificers. The ill confequences of idlendi. 
Country-workhoufes propofedj with a defcriptic; 
of one. Good effefts of induftry exemplified in t: 
profpe^ of Burftal and Leeds j and the cloth- maii: 
there defcribed. Preference of the labors of vf 
loom to other manufa6lures, illuftrated by fo0 
comparifons* Hitloiy of the art of weaving ; its n- 
moval from the Netherlands, and fettlement in iV 
v«ral parts of England. Cenfure of thofe, w:. 
would reje^ the periecutcd and the ftranger. 0. 
trade and profpcrity owing to them. Of the maD'- 
fa(;\ure of taped ry, taught us by the Saracens. T: 
peftries of Blenheim defcribed. Different aits, pn- 
vealth to di^atnt countritSt Numerous is- 
^ * habitaca* 
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habitants, and their induftry, the fureft fourcc of it* 
JHence a wifli, that our country were open to all 
men. View of the roade and rivers, through which 
•our manufactures are conveyed. Our navigations 
not'far from the feats of our manufactures : other 
countries iefs hapj^. The difficult work of Egypt 
in joinmg the Nile to thcJRed Sea^ and of France 
in attempting, by canals, a communication between 
the Ocean and the Meditecranean. Such junClion^ 
may more eafily be performed in England, and the 
Trent and Severn united to the Thames. Defcrip- 
tion of the Thames, and the port of London. 

PROCEED, Arcadian Mufe 5 refumc the pipe 
Of Hermes, long difusM, though fweet the tone, 
A.nd to the fongs of Nature's ehorifters 
Flarmoniaius. Audience pure be thy delight. 
Though few : for every note which virtue wounds, 
■lowever pleafing to the vulgar herd. 
To the purgM ear is diicord. Yet too oft 
rias falfe diffembKng vice to amorous airs 
The reed apply'd, and heedlefs youth allur'd : 
Too oft, with bolder found, enflam'd the ragt 
:>f horrid war. Let now the fleecy looms 
Oireft our rural inimbers, as of old, 
kVhen plains and fheepfoTds were the Mufes* haunts. 

So thou, the friend of every virtuous deed 
?\.nd aim, though feeble, flia It thefe rural lay* 
approve, O Heathcote, whofe benevolence 
i-'iTits our vallies 5 where the pafture ipreads, 

G Mi 
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And where the bramble 5 and would Ju(!ly a£fc 

True chanty, by teaching idle want 

And vice the inclinatibn to do' good, 

Good to themfelves; and iii themfelves to all. 

Through grateful toil, "tv^n nature lives by toil t 

Beaft, bird, air, fire, tlie heavens, and rolling worM^ 

All live by action : nothing lies at reft, 

But death and ruin : man is born to care 5 

Fafhion'd, improv'd, by labor. This of old. 

Wife dates obfcrving, gave that happy law. 

Which doomed the rich and needy, every rank. 

To manual occupation ; and oft call'd 

Their chieftains from the fpadc, or furrowing j>loup. 

■Or bleating flieepfold. ^Jcnce utility 

Through all conditions j hence the joys of health; 

Hence ftrength of arm, and clear judicious thoughtj 

Hence corn, and wine, and oil, and all in iifje 

Dele£lable. What fimple nature yields 

(And nature does her part) are only rude 

Materials, cumbers on the thorny ground ; 

'Tis toil that makes them wealth ; that makes theiJoKf 

(Yet ufelefs, rifmg in unfhapen heaps) ; 

Anon, in curious woofs of beauteous hue, 

A vefture ufefully futrcinft and warm. 

Or, trailing in the length of graceful folds, 

A royal mantle. Come, ye village nymphsL, 

The fcatter'd mifls reveal the duiky hills ; 

Grey dawn appe:irs j the golden morn afcends. 

And paints the glittering rocks, and pui-ple woods, 

And flaming fpitesj arife, begin your toils j 

Beh.: 
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. Behold the fleece beneath the fpiky comb 

. Drop its long locks, or, from the mingling card. 
Spread in ibft flakes, ahd fwell the whitcn'd floor. 

Come, village nymphs, ye matrons, and ye maid^ 
Receive the foft material : with light ftep 

^ Whether ye turn ^ound the fpacious wheel. 
Or, patient fitting, that revolve, which forms 
A narrower cfrcle. On the brittle work 
Point your quick eye 5 and let the hand aflift 
To guide ^nd flretch the gently-leffening thread* 
Even, unknotted twine, will praife your (kill. 
A» different fpinning every different web 
Afks from your glowing fingers : fome require 
The morecompaft, and fome the loofcr wreath j 
The laft for foftnefs, to delight the touch 

•Of charaber'd delicacy : fcarce the. cirque 
Need turn around, or twine the lengthening flake. 

There are, to fpeed their Jabor, who prefer 
Wheels double-fpol'd, which yield to either hand 
A feveral line : and many, yet adhere 
To th' ancient diftaff, at the b'ofom fix'd, 
Cafting the whirling fpindlc is they walk 6 
At home, or in the (heepfold, or the mart. 
Alike the work proceeds. This method ftill 
Nor vicunv favours, and th^ Icenian * towns; 
It yields their airy fluffs -an apter thread. 
This was of old, in no inglorious days, 

-u'hj mode of fpinning, when th' Egyptian prince 

G z , . A golden 

* The Iccni were the ialiabltants of Suffolk, 
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Jl golden diftaflp gave that beauteous nymph» 

Too-beauteous Helen : no uncourtly gift 

Then> when each gay diverfion of the fair 

Led to ingenious ufe. But patient art, 

That on experience works, Jfrom hour to hour^ 

Sagacious^r has a fpiral engine * forniM, 

'Which, on an hundred fpoles, an hundred threads* 

With one huge wheel, by lapfe ^f water, twines, 

iFew hands requiring} eafy-tended work. 

That copioufly fupplies the greedy loom. 

Nor hence, ye Nymphs, let anger cloud your brows; 

The more is wrought, the m6re is ftill required s 

Blithe o*cr your toils, with wonted long, proceeds 

Fear not furcharge ; your hands will ever find 

Ample employment. In the ftrife of trade, 

Thefe curious inftiniments of fpeed obtaia 

Various advantage, and the diligent 

Supply with exercifc, as fountains furi^ 

"Which, ever-gliding, feed the flowery lawn. 

Nor, fhould the careful State, ieverely kind. 

In every province, to the houfe of toil 

Compel thej/agrant> and each implement 

Of ruder art, the comb, the xard, the wheel. 

Teach their unwilling hstnds, nor yet complaiiu 

Yours, with the public good, fhall ever rife, 

Sver, while 6*er tlie lawns, and airy downs 

The bleating (heep and fliepherd's pipe are heard 4 

While in the brook ye blanch the gliftening fleece^ 

M 
♦ Paur« engin« for cotton and fine wool* 
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And th' ain9rou$ youth, delighted with your toils,. 
Quavers the choiceft of his fonnets, warin-d. 
By growing traffic, friend to wedded love. 

The amorous youth,, with various hopes inibm'd^. 
Now on the bufy ftage fee him ftep fortfa> ' 
With beating buaft : high-honour*d he beholds 
Rich induftry. Firft^ he befpcaks a loom i 
Fromibme thick wood- the carpenter fele^t* 
A (lender oak, or beech of glofTy trunk. 
Or faplin a(h r he (hapes- the fturdy beam, 
Xhe polls, and treadles ; and the frame combines. 
The fmith, with iron-fcrews, and plated hoops. 
Confirms the ftrong machine, and gives the bolt 
That ftrains the roll. To thefe the turner's lathe>^^ 
And graver's knife, the hollow fhuttle add. 
Various profeiHons in the work liaite : 
For each on each depends. Thus he acquires 
Tlie cusious engine, work of fubtle (kill j 
Howe'er, in vulgai* ufe around the globe 
Frequent obfervM, of high antiquity 
No doubtful mark : th' adventurous voyagcr> 
Tofs'd over ocean to reraoteft ihores. 
Hears onremoteft ihores the murmuring loom; 
Sees the deep-furrowing plough, and harrow'd field,, 
The wheel-mov'd waggon, and the difciplinc 
Of ftrong-yok*d ftecrs. What needful art is new I 

Next, the induftrious youth employs his care 
To ftore foft yam ; and now he drains the warp- 
Along the garden -walk, or highway- fide. 
Smoothing each thread 3 now fits it to the loom^ 

G ^ /Uid. 
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And fits b^re tht vrpt]f. : from band to hsuad 
The thready. fHu^tlf glides along tb? lines. 
Which open to the vfoof,. aj^d (liut Rltern 9 
And ever and 4non» to &rm the work* 
Againft the w^b is driven the opU'y ^rame» 
That o'dr tkc lefcl ruihes, like* f^i^t- 
Which, often dafiiing oa Ae &n4y b<ach> 
Conipa6ls the traveller's ro%d: from hand to hand 
Again, acrofs tlifi liner oft op€Qiuig> glides 
The thready (buttle, while the web apac4 
Increafes, a9 tiie light of eai^ern (kies, 
Spread by the rofy fingers of the morns 
And all the Bur expanfe with beaut^ glows*^ 

Or, if .the broader mantle- be the taik» 
He. chufes fame companion-to his toil. 
ITrom fide to. fide, with amicable aim^ 
Xach to Che other darts the niinbk bolt. 
While friendly converfe, prompted by the work, . 
Kindles improvement in the opening mind. 

What need we name theieveral kindsof looms ? 
Thofe delicate^ to whofe fair- coloured threads: 
Hang figurM weights, whofq various numbers guide 
The artift's hand : he, unfeen flowers, and^rees, 
An^l vales, and azure hills, unerring works. 
Or that, whofe numerous needlea, glittering bright. 
Weave the warm hofe to cover tender limbs : 
Modern invention : modern is the want. 

NcKt, from the flackenM beam the woof unroird, 
Near fome clear-fliding river. Aire or Stroud, 
It by th« aoify fulling-miil receiv'd j 

Where 
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Vhere tumbling waters turn enormous wheels, 
Lnd hammers, riling an<J defccnding, learn 
^o imitate t^ie induijkry of man. 

Oft tlie wet web is fteep'd, and often raisM, 
aflvdripping, to the river's grafly bankj 
Lnd finewy arms of men, with fu]l-ftrain*d (Irength^ 
Vring out the latent water : then, up-hung 
in rugged tenters, to the fervid fun 
ts level furface, reeking, it expands ; 
till brightening in each rigid dilcipline, 
Lnd gathering "worth ; as human life, in pains, 
Jonfli6ls, and troubles. Soon the clothier's (hears,. 
Ind burler*s thiftle, (kim the furface fheen. 
The round of work goes on, from day to day, 
eafqn to feafon. So the hufbandman 
^urfues his cares ; his plough divides the glebe ; 
The feed is fown j rough rattle o'er the clods 
The harrow's teeth ; qure.k weeds his hoe fubdues^ 
The fickle labours, and the dow .team flrainsf 
fill grateful harvcft-home rewards his toils. 

Xh' ingenious artift^ learn'd in drugs, beftov^s 
The laft improvement ; for th' unlabour d fleece^ 
Lare is permitted to imbibe the dye. 
n penetrating waves of boiling vats 
r'he fnowy web is fteep'd, with grain of weld,^ 
uftic, or logwood, mix'd, or cochineal, 
)r the dark purple pulp of Pi6lifli woad, 
>f ftain tenacious, deep as fummcr (kies, 
,ilce thofe that canopy the bowers of Stowe 
kfter foft rains, when birds their notes attune, 

C 4 2vt 
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£re (iffe melodious nightingale begins. 

From yon broad vale behold the fafBron vroofs 
Beauteous emerge j from tliefe the azure rife j 
This glows with crimfon ; that the auburn holds \ 
Thefe fliall the prince with purple robes adorn; 
And thofe the warrior mark, and thofc the prieft. 

Few are the primal colours of the art ; 
Five only J black, and yellow, blue, brown, red} 
Yet hence innumerable hues arife. 

That ftain alone is good, which bears unchang'd 
!Diflblving water's, and calcining lun's, 
AVid thieving air's attacks. How great the need, 
With utmoft caution to prepare the woof. 
To feek the beft-adapted dyes, and falts. 
And pureft gums ! fmce your whole fkill confifts 
In opening well the fibres of the woof. 
For the reception of the beauteous dyc^ 
And wedging every grain in every pore, 
Firm as a diamond in rich gold enchas'd. 

But what the powers, which lock, them in tliew-* 
Whether incrufting falts, or weight of air. 
Or fountain -water'^s cold contra6ling wave. 
Or all combined, it well befits to know. 
Ah! wherefore have we loft our old i-epute > 
And who enquires tlie caufe, why Gallia's fons 
Ip depth and brilliancy of hues excel > 
Yet yield not, Britons } grafp in every art 
The foremoft name. Let others tamely view. 
On crowded Smyrna's and Byzantium's (land, 
Thfi haughty Turk defpife their profFer'd bales- 
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Now fee, o'er vales> and peopled mountain- tops> 
The welcome traders, gatlierihg every web i, 
Enduftrious^ every web too few.. Alas ! 
Succefsiefs oft their induftiy, when ceafe 
The loom and ihuttle in the-troubled ftireets 5: 
Their motion ftopt by wild Intemperance, 
Toil"^ ftoffing foe, who lures the giddy rout 
To Icorn their talk-work, and to vagrant life 
Turns their rude fteps j while Mifery, among 
The crics'of infant?, haunts their mouldering huts, 

O when, through every province, (hall be rais'd' 
Houfes of labor, feats of kind conftlraint, 
For thofe, who now delight in fruitlefs fports, 
More than in chearful works of virtuous trade. 
Which honeft wealth would yield, and portion ducr 
Of public welfare ? Ho, ye poor, who feek. 
Among the dwellings of the diligent. 
For fuftenance unearned ; who ftroll abroad 
From houfe to houfe, with mifchievous intent,, 
Feigning misfortune : Ho, ye lame, ye blind j 
Ye languid limbs, with rearl want opprefs'd^ 
Who tread the rough highways, and mountains wild^. 
Through ftorms, and rains, and bitternefs of heart j. 
Ye children- of affii6Kon, be compeird i 

To happincfs : the long-wifh'd day-lightdaihrnsi, 
When charitable Rigor fhall detain- 
Your ftep-bruisM feet. Ev'n now the fons of Tradc^ 
Where-e'er their cultivated hamlets fmile,. 
Ere6l tlie manfion * : here fqft fleeces, fliine j, 

' The- 
*.This alludes to the workhoufes at Briilol„ Bij> 
mingham,, iuu 



^<f 6 Y E R'S P E «f S. 

The card awaits ypji, and the comb, and wheats 
Here (hroud you from the thunder of the ftorm ; 
No rain (hall wet your pillow : here abounds 
Pure beverage 5 here your viands are prepared ; 
To heal eapji ficknefs the phyfician waits, 
And prieft entreats to giv? yo^r Maker praife. 

Behold, ip Calder's ^ vale, where wide around 
Unnumbered villas preep the ftirubby hilJs, 
A fpacious dwne for this fair purpofe rife. 
High o'er the open gates, with gracious air, 
Eli:ja\s image ftaiids. By gentle Ijteps 
Up-rais'd, from room to room we flowly walky 
And view with wonder, and with filent joy, 
The fprightly fcene j where many a bufy hand, 
Where fpoles, caids, wheels, and looms, with motitf 

quick, 
And ever-murm]nring found, th' unwonted fenfe 
Wrap in furprize. To fee them all employed. 
All blithe, it gives the fpreading .heart delight. 
As neither meats, nor drinks, nor aught of joy 
Coi^porcal, can beftpw. Nor lefs they gain 
Virtue than v/ealth, while, on their uf<^ul works 
From day to day intent, in their full minds 
Evil no place can find. With equal fcale 
Some deal abroad the well-aflforted fleece 5 
Thefe card the (hart, thqfe comb the longer flake; 

* A river in Yorkfliircy which runs bolow Halifa 
smd pafles by Wakefleld. 
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lers the harilf and clotted }ock recem, 

: fever sind rpiine with patient toil^ 

d bring to ppoper ufc. Flax too, a»d hemp^ 

:ite~tlw diligence. The younger hands 

at the eafy work of winding yarn 
fwiftly-circling engines, and theip notes 
irble together, as a choir of larks :- 
:h joy arifes in the mind employed, 
other fcene difplays the more rohufk, 
fping or grinding tough Brafijian woodij. 
d what Campeachy's difputable fliore 
pious affords to-tinge the thirfty web} 
,d the Caribbee ifles, whofc dulcet canes 
ual the honey-comb. We xrext are ihown- 
circular machine *, of new d^fign, 
conic (hape : it draws and fpins a thj^ead 
ithout the tedious toil of neeiHefs hands, 
wheel, invifible, beneath the floor, 

every member of th* harmonious fratne 
ves neccflary motion. One, intent, 
;rl6oks the work : the carded wool, he fays,^ 
fmoothly lapp'd around thofe cylinders, 
liich, gently turning, yield it to yon cirque 

upright fpindlcs, which, with rapid whirl, 
n out, in long extent, an even twiiie* 
?*rora this delightful manfion (if we fcek 
11 more to view the gifts which honeft toil 

* A moft curious machine, invented by Mr. Paul. 
is at prefcnt contrived to fpin cotton j but it maybe 
»dc to fpin £ne>card«d wool. 
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Diftributes) take we now our eaftward courier 
To the rich fields of Burftal* Wide around 
Hillocla and valley, farm and village, fmiles 
And ruddj'-roofs, and chimWKy-fOps appear. 
Of bufy Leeds, up-wafting to the cloud» 
The incenf^ of thankfgivin^ : all is Joy j 
And trade and bufinefs guiSe the living fcenc,. 
Roll the full cars, adowri the winding Aire 
Load the flow-faiMng barges, pile- the pr^ck 
On the long tinkling train of flow-pac'd ftecds^ 
As when a funny day invites abroad 
The fedulous ants, they iffue from their cells 
In bands unnumbcr'd, eager for their work; 
O'er high*, o*er low, they lift, they draw, they hr 
With warm afFeftion to each other's aid ; 
Repeat their virtuous efforts, and fucceed. 
Thus all isrhere in motion, all is life : 
The creaking warn brings copious ftore of com: 
The gi-azier's fleeky kine obftruft the roads : 
The neat-drefs'd houfewives, for the feftal board 
CrownM with full balkets, in the field-way pitl:i 
Come tripping on j the echoing hills repeat 
The ftroke of ax and hammer ; fcaffolds rife, , 
And growing edifices 5 heaps of ilone. 
Beneath the chifTel, beauteous fhapes afCime 
Of frize and column. Some, with even line, 
New ftreets are marking in the neighbouring fcS 
And facred domes of wor/hip. Induftry, 
Which dignifies the artift, lifts the fwain. 
And the draw. cottage to a palace tums^ 

{ 
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the workprefides* Such was .the fccne 
lurrying Carthage, when the Trojan chief 
view'd her.growiug turrets. So appear 
inci-eafing walls of bufy Manchefter, 
ield, and Birmingham, whofe reddening fields 

and enlarge their fuburbs. Lq, in throngs> 
every realm » tlie careful f afters meet, 
lfperinjg£ach other. In long ranks the bales, 
: War's bright files, beyond the fight extend. 
ight, ere the foundingbell the fignal firikes, 
ich ends the hour. of traffick, they conclude 

fpeedy conipaft; and, welUpleasM, ti*ansfftli^ 
;h mutual benefit, fuperior wealth 
many a kingdom's rent, or. tyrant's hoard* 
Vhate'er is excellent in artvproceeds 
m labor and endurance : deQp the 6ak 
ft fink in ftubborn earth its roots obfi:ure. 
It hopes to lift its branches to the ikies : 
Id cannot gold appear, until man's toil 
clofes wide the mountain's hidden ribs, 
d digs the duflcy ore, and breaks and grinds 
gritty parts, and laves in limpid ftreams, 
th oft-repeated toil, and oft infire 
e metal purifies : with the fatigue, 
:d tedious procefs of its painful works, 
e lufty fickcn, and the feeble die. 
2ut chearful are the labors of the loom, 

health and eafc accompany'-d: they bring 
perior treafures fpeedier to the ftate, 
Lan thofe of deqp Peruvian mines, where flaves 

4 .(Wntchei 
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(Wretched requital) drink, with trembling hanl 
,PaIe Palfy's baneful cupi. Our happy (Wains 
iJBehold arifing, iri their fattefting.. flocks, 
A double wealth j more rich than Belgium's boai 
'Who tends the cultuf-c of tile flajien reed j 
-Or the Cathayah's, whofe ignobler care 
.Nurfes the filk-worm j or of India'« fons. 
Who plant the cotton-grove by Ganges' ftreaa. 
: Nor do their toils and produftS fiirnifh more, 
Than gauds and dreffes, of fantaftic web. 
To the luxurious : but our kihder toils 
;Give cloatWng to necefTity; keep warm 
Th' unhappy wanderer, on the ihountain wiM 
Benighted, v(rltile the terapeft beats around. 
No, ye foft fons of Ganges, and of Ind, 
"Ye feebly delicate, life little needs 
■Your feminine toys, hbr alks yournervelefs arm 
■"To caft the ftrong-flqng fhuttle, or the ipear. 
^Can ye defend your -country from the ftorm 
i^Of ftrong invafion ? Can ye want endure, 
^ In the befieged fort, with courage- firm ? 
.;Can ye the weather-beaten vcflel fteer, 
/Climb the tall maft, direft the ftubbarn helm, 
Mid wild difcordant waves^.with fteady courfe? 
Can ye lead out, to diftant colonies, 
Th' o'crflowings of a people, or your wrong'J 
Brethren, by impious perfecution driven. 
And arm therr breads with fortitude to try 
New regions; climes, though barren, yet beycr 
: The baneful power of tyrants ? Thsfe arc decv!i 
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o which their hardy labors well prepare 

be finewy arm of Albion's fons. Purfue, 

; fons of Albion, with a yielding lieart, 

jur hardy labours : let the founding loom 

ix with the melody of every vale ; 

lie loom, that long- renown'd,' wide-envy'd gift 

:' wealthy Flandria^ who the boon received 

cm fair Venetia; flie, from Grecian nymphs j 

ley from Phenice, who obtainM the dole 

om old JEgyptus- Thus, around the globe, 

le golden -footed fciences their path 

ark, like the fun^ enkindling life and joy; 

nd followed clofc by Ignorance and Pri^e, 

:ad Day and Night o'er ijealms. Our day arofe 

'hen Alva's tyranny the weaving arts 

rove from the fertile ,vallies of the Scheld, 

ith fpcedy wing, and fcatter'd courfe, they flcti, 

ke a community of bees, iifturbM 

r fome relentlefs fwain's rapacious hand ; 

bile good Eliza, to the fugitives 

ive gracious welcome ; as wife JEgypt erft 

y troubled Nilus, whofe nutritious flood 

*ith annual gratitude enricb'd her meads. 

len, /rom fair Antwerp, an induftrious train 

•ofs'd the imooth channel of oiir fmiling feas j 

nd in the vales of Cantium, on the banks 

• Stour alighted, and the naval wave 

• fpacious Medway : fome <5n gentle Yare, 

id fertile VVaveney, pitch'd 3 and made their feats 
safant Norvicum^ and CQlceftcia's towers.: 

Sotm 
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♦Some to the Darent fped their happy way.: 
rBerghem, and Sluys, and elder Bruges, chofe 
.Antona's dialky plains, and ftretchM their tentt 
jJOown to Clailfentum, and that bay fupine 
Beneath the Ihade dF Vefta's cliffy ifle. 
♦Soon x)*er the hofpitable realm they fpread. 
With cheer revlv'd ; and in Sabrina's flood, 
-And the Silurian Tame, their textures blanch'd^ 
Not undelighted with Vigomia^-s fpires, 
J4or thofe, by Vaga's ftream, from ruine raisM 
fOf ancient Ariconium 5 nor Icfs i^eas'd 
'With Salop's various fcenes,; and tliat fofttraft 
jiOf Cambria, dcep-embay*d, Dimetian land, 
"^By green hilb fenc'd, by oceao's raunmir Iuird{ 
.>Nurfe of the ruftic bard, who now refounds 
The fortunes of the fleece; whofe anceftors 
' W^re fugitives from Superflition's rage. 
And erft, from Devon, thhher brought the loom; 
Where ivy*d walls of old Kidwelly's towers, 
■'Nodding, ftill on their gloomy brows projcft 
Xancaftria's arms, embofsM in mouldering ftone. 

Thus, then, on AIbion'« coaft, the exil'd banCi 
:From rich Mcnapian towns, and the green banks 
Of Sclield, alighted J and, alighting, fang 
'Grateful thank fgiving. Yet, at times, they (hift 
Their habitations, when the hand of Pride, 
Reftraint, or fouthern Luxury, difturbs 
Their induftry, and urges them to vales 
■Of the Brigantes j where, with happier care 
Jnfpirited^ their art imj>roves the fleece^ 
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Vhich occupation erft, and wealth immenfe, 
rave Brabant^s fwarming habitants, v/hat time 
7e were their Ihepherds only ; from which ftatc, 
/ith friendly arm, they raisM us : nathlefs fome 
.mong our old and ftubbom fwains mifdeem'd, 
.nd envy'd, wlio enrich'd them 5 envy'd thofc, 
/hoCt Virtues taught the varletry of towns 
o ufeftil toil to turn the pilfering Iiand. 
And ftill, when bigotry ''s black clouds ariie, 
Tor oft they fudden rife in papal realms), 
hey, from their iile, as /rom forac ark fecurc, 
arelefs, un^itying, view the fiery bolts 
f SuperftitioUy and tyrannic rage, 
nd all the fury of the rolling ftorm, 
/^hich fierce purfues the fufFerers in their flight, 
lall not our gates, fhall not Britannia's arms, 
)read ever open to receive their flight ? 
virtuous pe9ple, by diftrefles oft 
)iftreffes for the fake of Truth endur'd) 
jrrefted, dignify'd; creating g-ood 
''here-ever they inhabit : this, our iflc 
as oft experiencM j witnefs*all ye realms 
: either hemifphere, where commerce flows : 
li* important truth is flampt on every bale ; 
ich gloflfy cloth, and drape of mantle warm, 
rceives th' impreflion j every airy woof, 
leyney, and bay fe, and fcrge, and alcpinc, 
immy, and.crape, and the long countlefs lift 
* woollen webs ; and every work of fteel 5 
nd tliatcryftalline metal, blown oi" fus'd, 

H Limpid 
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Limpid as water dropping from the clefts 

Of mofly marble : not to name the aidd 

Their wit has given the fleece, now taught to link 

With flax, or cotton, or the filk-worm's thread. 

And gain the graces of variety : 

Whether to form the matron's decent robe. 

Or the thin-ftiading trail for Agra's * nymphs j 

Or folemn curtains, whofe long gloomy folds 

Surround the foft pavilions of the rich. 

They too the many-colour'd arras taught 
To mimic nature, and the airy fliapes 
Of fportivc fancy : fuch as oft appear 
In old Mofaic pavements, when the plough 
Up- turns the crumbling glebe of Weldon field i 
Or that, o'er/haded erft by Woodftock's bower. 
Now gracM by Blenheim, in whofc (lately rooms 
Rife glowing tapeftries, that lure the eye 
With Marlborough's wars : here Schellenbergh er.;- 
Behind furrounding hills of ramparts lleep. 
And vales of trenches dark j each hideous pafs 
Armies defend; yet on the hero leads 
His Britons, like a torrent, o'er the mounds. 
Another fcene is Blenheim's glorious field. 
And- the red Danube. Here, the refcued Hates 
Crowding beneath his fliield : there, Ramil lies' 

Impcn; 

* There is woven at Mancheftcr, for the Eai!-I' 
dies, a very thin ftuff, of thread and cotton? whic 
cooler thin the manfrifturesof that country, \vher:t 
Riaterial U only cotton. 
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(nportanfc battle : next, the tenfold trhatn 

if Arleux biirfty and th' adamantine gates 

•f Gaul flung open to the tyrant's throne. 

L (hade obfcures the reft— Ah, then, what power 

ividious from the lifted fickle fnatch'd 

'he harveft of the plain? So lively glowt 

*he fair delufion, that oui* paflions nfe 

1 the beholding, and the glories (hare 

f vifionary battle. This bright art 

»id zealous Europe learn of pagan handt, 

i^hile flic affay'd, with rage of holy war, 

o defolate,their fields : but old the fkill : 

ong were tlue^PhrygiansVpi^luring looms raioWaiM|' 

*yre alfo, wealthy feat of arts, excelled, 

ind elder Sidon, in th' hiftoric web. 

Far-diftant Tibet in her gloomy wood« 

ears the gay tent, of blended wool unwoven, 

.nd glutinous materials : the Chineie 

*heir porcelain, Japan its varnifh boafts. 

Dme fair peculiar graces every realm, 

..nd each from jeach a fliare of wealth acquires* 

But chief by numbers of induftrious hands 
L nation's wealth is countM : numbers raife 
/arm emulation : where that virtue dwells, 
*here will be Traffick's feat^ there will flie build 
!er rich emporium. Hence, ye happy fwains, 
/ith hofpltality iflflaine your brealt, 
.nd emulation : the whole world receive, 
^nd with their arts, their virtues, deck your ifle. 
acii clime, cach.fea, the fpacious orb of each, 

Hz '. Shall 
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Shall join their various ftores, and amply feel 
The mighty brotherhood i while yc proceed, 
A£iive and enterprizing, or to teach 
The ftream a naval courfe, or till the wild. 
Or drain the fen, or ftretch the long canal. 
Or jdoxigh the fertile billows of the deep. 
Why to the narrow circle of our coaft 
■Should we fubmit our limits, while each wind 
Aflifts the flream and fail, and the wide main 
Wooes us in every port ? See Belgro\n build. 
Upon the foodful brine, her envy'd power ; 
And, half her people floating on the wave. 
Expand her fifhy regions. Thus oyr ille. 
Thus only may Britannia be enlarg*d.-« 
But whither, by the vifiions of the th^me 
Smit with fublimc delight, but whither ftrayt 
The i-!q]itur*d Mufe, forgetful of her taflc f 

No common {>learure warms the generous mincl 
When it beholds the labors of the loom ; 
^ow widely round the globe they are difpers*^ 
From little tenements by wood or croft. 
Through ihany a (lender path, how fedulous. 
As rills to rivers broad, they ^ed their way 
To public roads, to Fofk, or Watiling-llreet, 
Or Armine, ancient works : and tlience explore. 
Through every navigablie wave, the ica. 
That laps the green earth round : through Tyn^ ^ 

Tees, 
7^oug^W4are, andlAine, and merchandizing H^ 
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nd Swale, and Aire, ^dk brylfcU vt^aves reflclft 
he varicifs cdotfrs id thel imftur'd web 5 
tirough Ken, fwif^ irdlKng doWn'his rocky dale, 
ke giddy yooth ifhftttut>ti8, then at Wick 
jrbing liis train,* ahd, with tlte ftber pacC 
f cautious Eld, mcandCfiVig to the deep 3 
hrough* Dart, ' and fuHeft Exe, whofe. murmuring 

wave 
ivies the ©urii and Rotlier, who have won 
he ferge and kerfie to their blanching ftreams 5 
hrough To>Kry, Winding under Merlin's towers, 
nd U(k, that frequent, feinong hoary rocks, 
n her deep waters paiftts th* injptfndiA^ fcene, 
f\\d torrents, craggs, andwoods, and liiountain fnows.. 
lie «o<"Aferrt' Cambrian*, at> iiiduftrious tribe,- 
arry their labors on pig mean fteeds, 
f fize exceeding not Leiceftrian flieep, 
et ftrong aild fl>r1gHtly: dVef hi!l and dale , 
'hey tmvel unfatigued, aftd lafy their bales 
\ Salop's ftreets, berieiatf! \<rhof(J lofty walls 
early Sabrina waits thehi with her' barks, ' 

Lnd fpreads the fwelling ftreet. For no- where fat 
rom fome tranfpartfnt riVer's nav^l courfe 
Lrife, and falli our various hills and vales, ' ;■ '• 
[o-whei« far diftaht fr6m ihe fna^ed wharf, ' • * 
Ve ntiti not vex the &tfhS^ laboirteus h^nd 
Vith toil enormous, as th' Egyptian king, 
Vho joined the fable waters. of the Nile, 
'rom Memphis* towers, tq th' Erythraean gu.lph : 

H3 Or 
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Shall join their various ftores, and amply feei* 
The mighty brotherhood $ while ye proceed, 
A6bive and «nterprinng, or to teach 
The ftream a naval courfe^ or till the wild» 
Or drain the fen, or ftretch the long canal. 
Or plough the fertile billows of the deep. 
Why to the narrow circle of our coaft 
■Should we fubmit our limits, while each wind 
Aflifts the ftream and fail, and the wide main 
Wooes us in cveiy port ? See Belgmpi biiild^ 
Upon the foodful brine, her envy'd power 5 
And, half her people floating on the wave, 
Ejcpand heivfifhy regions. Thus o\ir ifle. 
Thus only may Britannia be enlarg'd.*- 
But whither, by the vifions of the th^mc 
Smit with fublime delight, butwiiither ftrayt 
The i'aptur*d Mufe, forgetful of her taflc ? 

■No common pleafare warms the generous mi«^ 
When it beha'^ds the labors of the loom ; 
|iow widely round the globe they are diiper^^d^ 
From Uttle tenements by wood or croft. 
Through inany a flender path, how fedulous. 
As rills to rivers broad, they %eed their way 
Tt) public roads, to Foflfe, or Watling-ftrcet, 
Or Armine, ancient works : and thence exploKy 
Through every navigabljc wave, the fca, 
That laps the green earth round: through Tyne, and 

Tees, 
7V ^'HS^ ^'^^^^* and-Iaine, and merchandizing Hull, 

Axul 
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And Swalcy and Aire, whdfe 07 AU wares reflet 
The Tariods eodonrs of the thifhir'd web ; 
Through Ken, fwaft rdKiig down his rocky dale. 
Like giddy yovch iibfemoasy then at Wick 
Curbing his train, and» with the ibber pacd 
Of cautions Eld, meandering to the deepi 
Through* I>Slit, - and fulkn Exe^ whefe. munnnring 

wave 
Envies the Ount and Rothcr, who have won 
The ferge and kerfie to their blanching ftreams ; 
Through ToWy, winding under Merlin" s towers » 
And Ufky that frequent) among hoary rocks. 
On her deep waters paihts th* in:p*ndin|f fcene. 
Wild torrents, craggs, and woods, and mountain fiiows.. 
Tlie nof-thiem' Cambrians, an tnduftrious tribe^ 
Carry their labors on pigmean fteeds. 
Of fize exceeding not Leiceftrian (heep, 
Yet ftrong and fpn^\\t]y: ovef hill and dale , 
They travel unfatigucd, and Irfy their bales 
In Salop's ftreels, berieath whofe lofty walls 
Pearly Sabrina waits them with her barks. 
And fpreads the fwciling (hect. For no- where fat 
From fome tranfparent river's naval courfe 
Arife, and fall, our various hills and vales, 
No-whe»e far diffant fr6m Ihc fnafted wharf, • ' 

We nee4 not vex the fttovig ISbOi^teus hand 
With toil enormous, as th' Bgypdan king. 
Who join'd the fable waters. of the Nile, 
From Memphis' towers, to th' Erythraean gulph i 

h\ Or 
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Or as>the monarch of enfeebled Gatil» 
Whofe will imperious forc*d an hundred ftream9y> 
Throjcigh ma»y a foreft, many a fpacious wildy 
To ftretch their fcanty trains &om fea to iea» 
That fome unprofitable fkiff might float 
Acrofs irrigtK)U8 dales, and hollowed rocks. 

Far eafier pains may fwell our gentler floods^ 
And through the centre of the iile conduct 
To naval union. Trent and Severn's wave^ 
By plains alone difparted, woo to jais 
Majeftic Thamis. With their filver urns- 
The nimble-footed Naiads of the fprings- 
Awaity upon the dewy lawn, to fpeed 
And celebrate the union f and the light 
Wood-nymphs $ and thofe, who o'er the grots prefide> 
Whofe ftores bituminous, with fparkling fire&, 
fn Summer's tedious abfence, chear the fwains. 
Long fitting at the loom ; and thofe befides. 
Who crown, with yellow fiieaves, the farmer's- hopcs^ 
And all the genii of commercial toil : 
Thefe on the dewy lawns await, to fpeed 
And'celcbj-ate the union,, that tlic fleece. 
And glofify web, to every porf around 
May lightly glide along. £v*n now beholdV 
Adown a thotsfand floods) |he burdcn'd barks» 
With white fails gliflcning, through the gloomy woods* 
Hafte to tlieir harbonn. See the filver maze 
Of ftately Thamis, ever chequer'd o'er 
With dieeply-laden barges, gliding fmootli* 

Ani 
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And conftant as his ftream : in growing pomp. 
By Neptune ftill attended, flow he rolls 
To great Augufta's mart, where lofty Trade^ 
Amid a thoufand golden fpires cnthronM, 
Gives audience to the world : the ftrand around 
Clofe fwarms with bufy crowds of many a realm. 
"What bales, what wealth, what indufby, what fleets ! 
Lo, from the iimple fleece how much proceeds. 



H* ^Ht 
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BOOK IV. 

A R G V M E N T. 

OUR manufaftures exported. Voyage tlirough the 
Channel, and by the Coaft of Spam. View of the 
Mediterranean* Decay of our Turkey-trade. Ad- 
drtfs to the faftors there. Voyage through the 
Baltic. The* mart of Peterfburg. The ancient 
channek of commerce to the Indies. The modern 
courfe thither. Shores of Afric. Refle£lions on 
the flave trade. The Cape of Good Hope, and the 
caftem coaft of Africa. Trade toPcrfia and Indoftan 
precarious, through tyranny and frequent infurrcc- 
tions. Difputes between the French and Engliflj^ 
on the coaft of Coromandel, cenfurcd. A profpeft 
of the SpicC-iflands^ and of China. Traffick at 
Canton. Our woollen manufaflnres known at Pekin, 
by the caravans from RufTia. Defcription of that 
journey. Tranfition to the weftern hemifphere. 
Voyage of Raleigh. The ftate and advantages of 
our North American colonies. Severe winters in 
thofc climates : hesce the paflage through Hudfon's- 
Bay iriipra£l:cablc. Enquifiw for an cafier paffage- 

itit» 
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into the Pacific ocean. View af the coafts of South 
America, ao^/of thofe tempeftuafi«iS»6« Lord An* 
ibn^s ex^editiovk, md Aipcefs againfi: th& Spaniards. 
The navgl' ppwer o^ Bntftin confiftent^ witli the wel- 
fare of all satiQinfr* View of our probable improve*' 
ments in tF»6ic» asi^the diftribution of our wooUem 
maiiufa^lures over the whole globe.- 

XT O W, wkb our woolly txeafures amply ftor^d, 
•^^^ Glide the tall fleets into the wid^ing main^ 
A floating foreOi : every fail, unf«rrd, 
Swells to the windj 5%nd gilds thearore flcy. 
Meantime, in pieafing care, the pilot fleers 
Steady ; with eye intent upon the fteel. 
Steady, before tlie broe2e, die prlot fleers : 
While gaily e'er the waves the mountain prowt 
Dance, like a flioal of dolphins, and begin 
To ftreak with various paths the hoary deep.- 
Batavia's fliallow founds by fome are fdiight, 
Or fandy Elb or Wefer, who receive 
The fwain*s and pcafent's toH with gratefiil hanc^ 
Which copk>ifS gives return : while fbme eapploro 
Deep Finnic- gulphs, i^^ a new iliore and mart^ 
The bold creation or6tat Kcfar's power» 
Illuftrious Peter, whofe magnific toils 
Repair the diftant Cafpian, and reftore 
To trade its ancient ports. Sonw Thanet's ft^i*andy 
And Dover's chalky cliffy, behind them turn, 
Soon daks away the gi^een and level beaeb 

Of 



Of Rumney marifli and Rye's filent port. 

By angry Neptune closM, and Vcfta's ifle, 

l*ike the pale moon in vapor, faintly bright. 

An hundred opening marts are feen, are loftj 

Devonians hills retire, and Edgecomb mount. 

Waving its gloomy groves, delicious fcene. 

Yet fteady o'er the waves they ftecr : and now 

The fluftuating world of waters wide. 

In boundlefs magnitude, around them fwells i 

O'er whofe imaginary brim, nor to^ns. 

Nor woods, nor mountain tops, nor aught appears^ 

But Phoebus' orb, refulgent lamp of light, 

Millions of leagues aloft : heaven's azure vault 

Bends over-head, majeftlc, to its bafe. 

Uninterrupted clear circumference } 

Till, rifmg o'er the flickering waves, the cape 

Of Finifterre, a cloudy fpot, appears. 

Again, and oft, th' adventurous fails difperfe j 

Thefe to Iberia, others to the coaft 

Of Lufitania, th' ancient Tharfis dcem'd 

Of Solomon ; fair regions, with the webs 

Of Norwich pleas'd, or thofe of Manchefter ; 

Light airy clpathing for their vacant fwains, 

And vifionary monks. We, irf return. 

Receive Cantabrian fteel, and, fleeces foft, 

Segovian or Caftilian, far renown'd ; 

And gold's attra^ve metal, pledge of wealth. 

Spur of a£livity, to good or ill 

Powerful inceative s or Hefperian fruits. 



Fnutft 
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Fruits of fpontaneous growth, the citron bright. 
The fig, and orange, and heart- chearing wine. 

Thofc fliipp, from ocean broad, which voyage througk 
The gates of Hercules •, find many feas. 
And bays unnumbered, opeiting to their keels y 
But ihores inhofpiuble oft, to fraud 
And rapine turn'd, or dreary trafts become 
Of defolation. The proud Roman coafts, 
i^airn, like the Punic, to the daihing waves 
Refign their ruins ; Tiber^s boafled flood, 
"Whofe pompous moles o'erlook'd the fubjecl deep^ 
Now creeps along, through brakes and yellow dull;. 
While Neptune fcarce perceives its munnuring rill r 
Sucli are th* effects, when virtue Hacks her hand $ 
Wild Nature back returns: along thefe fhores 
Negle£^ed trade with difficulty toils, 
Colle^ing. llender ftores, the fun-dryM grape. 
Or capers from the rock, that prompt the taiie 
Of luxury. Ev*n Egypt's fertile ftrand,. 
Bereft of human difcipline, has loft 
Its ancient lulhe : Alexandria's port. 
Once the metropolis of trade^ as Tyre, 
And elder Sidon, as tlie Attic town. 
Beautiful Athens, as rich Corinth, Rhodies, 
UnhonourM droops. Of all the numerous mart9y 
That in; thofe glittering feas with fplendor rofe. 
Only Byzantium, of peculiar iite. 
Remains in pro%erous ftate; and Tripolis, 
And Smyrna, facred ever to the Mufe* 

T« 

• The ftreights of Gibraltar. 
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To thcfe rcfort the delegates of trade. 
Social ill life, n virtcious brotherhood j 
And balet of fofteft wool from Bradford loom*. 
Or Stroud, cfifpenfej yet fee, with vain regret. 
Their ftotes, once highly priz'd, no longer now 
Or fonght, or valued i coj>io\is webs arrive, 
Smooth -woV'n of otber tlian Britannia's ftecce, 
On the tbrorig'd ftrand alluring j the great fkill 
Of Gaul, and greater induftry, prevails; 
That proud imperious foe. Yet, ah — 'tis not- 
Wrong not the Gaul } it is the foe within. 
Impairs our ancient marts : it is the briBe j 
'Tis he, who pours into the /hops of trade 
That impious poifon : if is he, who gains 
The facred feat of parliament by means. 
That viciate and emafculafe the mind ; 
By (loth, by lewd intemperance, and a fcene 
Of riot, worfe than that which ruin'd Rome. 
This, this the Tartar, and remote Chinefe, 
And all the brotherhood of life, bewail. 

Meantime (while thole, who dare be jufl, oppofe 
The various powers of many-headed vice) 
Ye delegates of trade, by patience rife 
0*er difficulties : in this fulti-y clime 
Note what is found of ufe : the fli)^ of goat. 
Red-wool, and balm, and caufee's berry brown, 
Or dropping gum, or opium's lenient drug j - 
Unnumbered arts await them : trifles oft. 
By Ikilful labour, rife to high cfteem. 

Nor 
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Is nowy of commerce, made the fcene immenicy 
Which daring ihips frequent, aiTociated, 
Like doves, or fwallows, in th* ethereal flood. 
Or, like the eagle, folitary feen. 

Some, with more Open courfe, to Indus fleer | 
Some coaft from port to port, with various men 
And manners converfant j of th' angry furge. 
That thunders ioud, and fpreads the cliffs with foan^ 
Rcgardlefs^ or the monfters of the deep, 
Porpofe, or grampus, or the ravenous Ihark, 
That chace their keels j or threatening rock, o*erhea4 
Of Atlas old ; beneath the threatening rocks, 
Rccklcfs, they furl their fails, and bartering take. 
Soft flakes of wool ; for in foft flakes of woolj 
Like the Silurian, Atlas* dales aboundr 

The fhoi-es of Sys inhofpitable rife. 
And high Bojador \ Zara too difplays 
Unfruitful deferts \ Gambia^s wave inifles 
An ouzy coaft, and peililential ills 
DifFufes wide ; behind are burning fands, 
Adverfe to life, and Nilus* hidden fount. 

On Guinea' § fultry fand, the drapery light 
Of Manchefter or Norwich is beftow'd 
For clear tranfparent gums, and duftile wax. 
And fnow- white ivory 5 yet the valued ti-ade. 
Along this barbarous coafl, in telling, wounds 
The generous heart, the fale of wretched (laves 5 
Slaves, by their tribes condemned, exchanging death 
For life- long fervitude ; fevcre exchange ! 
Tliefe till our.fertile colonies, which yield 

The 
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The fugtr'-cjnre> and die Tobggo-Ieaf, 
And various new produftions, that invite 
Jucreafingnavfes* to-theh* crdtfiifed wharfs. 

But let the man, wholb rough teftipeftuous houiv * 
;In this adventurous traffic are* iavolv'd, 
Witl^ juft humanity of heawr purftie 
The gainful commerce : wickdnefs is blind > 
^TThcir fable' chief tains may in fuhire times 
*Burft their frail bonds, and vengeance execute 
'On cruel unrelenting pride of heart 
And avarice. There are ills ,to' come for crimes. 

Hot Guinea too gives yellow duft of gold, 
Which, with her rivens, rolls adown the fides 
Of unknown hilk, where fiery-winged winds. 
And fandy defertsj rbusM by Aiddcn ftorms, 
All fearch forbidi howe'er, on neither hand, 
'Vallies and pleafstat plains, and many a traft 
Deem'd uninh^bitaWfe erft", are fbund 
Fertile and j)opulous : their fable tribes, 
Jn fhade of verdant groves, and mountains tall, 
frequent ei^joy the eooi'deftent of rain, 
Aad foft refrelhing'breezes.: nor are Jakes 
Here wanting 5 thofe a lea- wide fuuface fpread. 
Which to'the diftant Nile and Senegal 
.Send long maeanders : whate'er Ties beyond, 
'Of rich or barren, ignorance o'ercafts 
With her dark mantle, Mbn'motapa's coaft 
, Is feldora vifited ; and the rougli fliore 
Of Cafres, land of favage Hottentots, 
Whfllc hands unnatural haften.to the grave 

. Thdr 
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Their aged parents : wtiat barbarity 
And brutal ignoFance, where ibcial ti-ade 
f s held contemptibld ! Ye gliding fails, 
*'From iliefb •ihhoi}>itslble gloomy (hores 
Jndignant turn, and* to the friendly Cape, 
"Which gives the chearful manner good hope 
'Of profjperouB voyage, ftecr : rejoice to view. 
What trade, with Belgian induftry, creates, 
Prolpefts of civil life, fair towns, and lawns, 
And yellow tilth, and groves of various fruits, 
:Dele£lable in hufk or glolTy rind : 
There the capacious vafe from cryftal fpiings 
.'Repleniih, and convenient ftorc ivovide, 
Xike ants, intelligent of future need. 

See, tfaimtg^i Ae fragrance -of delicious airs. 
That breathe the fmell (jf balms, how uaffic fliapes 
A windmg voyagev by the lofty coaft 
'Of Sofak, thought Ophir; in whofe hills 
•Ev'n yet Jbme portion of its ancient wealth 
Remains, and fparkles in the yellow fand 
■Of its clear ftreams, though ^unregarded now ; 
'Ophirs more rich are found. With eafy courfe 
The vefTels glide ; unlefs their fpeed be ftopM 
By dead calms, that oft lie on thoie fmooth Teas 
While every zephyr fleeps ; then the ihrouds drop.; 
The downy feather, on thecoi-dage hung, 
Moves not ; the flat fea (hines like ydlow gold, 
"Fus*d in the fire ; or like the marble floor 
Of fome old temple wide. B^t where fo wide, 
. in old or lattr time, it» marble floor 

I Di4 
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Did ever temple boaft as this, which here 

.Spreads its bright level many a league around ? - 

At folemn diftances its pillars rife, 

Sofal's blue rocks, Mozambic's palmy fteeps. 

And lofty Madagafcar's glitterirlg fhores^ 

Where various woods of beauteous vein andhuty 

And glofly {hells in elegance of form, 

For Pond's rich cabinet, (m: Sloan^s, are found. 

Such calm oft checks their courfe, till this bj:ightfcciic 

is brufliM away before the rifing breeze. 

That joys die bufy crew, and fpeeds again 

The fail full-fwvdling to Socotra's ifle. 

For aloes Fam'd j .or to the wealthy marts 

Of Ormus or Gombroon, yrhoie fti'eets are oft 

With caravans and taway merchants throng'd,. 

From neighbouring provinces and realms afar j 

And fiird with plenty, .though dry Tandy waftes 

Spread .naked jround ; So great .the power, of tcilde* 

P.erfia few ports ; more ha{>py IndoftaQ 
JBeholds Surat and Xj>oa on her jcoa&s, , , , 
And Bombay's wealthy ifle, and harbour fam'd^ 
Supine beneath the fliade of cocoa groves. 
But what avails, or many ports or few ? 
Where wild ambition fvpquent from his lair 
Starts up 5 while fell revenge and famine lead 
To havoc, recklefs of the tyrant's whip, 
Which clanks along the vallies : oft in vain 
The merchant fecks upon the ftrand, whom erft^ 
AHbciated by trade, he deckM and cloath'dj 
In vain, whom rage or famine has devour M, 

He 
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He feeks ; and with increased afFe5Uon thinks 

On Britain. Still howe'ei* Bombaya's whaifs 

Pile-up blue indigo, and,, of frequent ufe. 

Pungent falt-petre, woods of purple grain. 

And many-colour'd -faps from leaf and flower, 

And various gums ; the clothier knows their worth | • 

And wool re&mbling cotton, fhom from trees, 

,Not to the fleece unfriendly j whether raixt '• 

In warp or woof, or with the line of flax. 

Or fofter filk^s material-: though its aid 

To vulgar eyes appears not j let none deem 

The fleece, in any traflic, unconcerned j 

"By every traffic aided 5 while each work 

Of art yields wealth to exercife the loom. 

And every loom employs each hand of art. 

Nor is there wheel in the machine of trade. 

Which Leeds, or Cairo, Lima, or Bombay, 

Helps not, with harmony, to turn around. 

Though all, unconfcious of the union, a6^. 

Few the peculiars of Canara's realm, 
'Or fultry Malabar ; where it behoves 
The wary .pilot, while he coafts their (hores. 
To mark o'er ocean the thick riling ifles ; 
Woody Chaetta, Biiter rough with rocks ; 
Grecn-nfing Barmur, Mincoy's jmrple hills; 
And the minute Maldivias, as a fwarm 
Of bees in fiimmer, on a poplar's trunk, 
Cluftcring innumerable j thefe behind 
His ftern receding, o'er the clouds he views 
Ceylon's grey peaks, from whofe volcano's rife 

I 2 Dark 
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Dark fmoke and ruddy flame, and glaring rock» 
Baring in air aloft j around whofc feet 
Blue cliffs afcend, knd aromatic groves* 
In various profpeft j Ceylon alfo deem'*d 
The ancient Ophir. Next Bengala's bay* 
On the vaft globe the decpeft, while the prow 
Tiuns northward to the rich difputed ftrand 
Of Cor^mandel, where trafiic grieves to fee 
Difcord and avarice invade her realms, 
Portending ruinous war, and cries aloud. 
Peace, peace, ye blinded Britons, and ye Gauls; 
Nation to Nation is a light, a fire, 
'Enkindling virtue, fciences, and arts : 
But cries aloud in vain. Yet wife defence, 
Againft ambition's wide-deftroying pride, 
Madrafs eve^led, and Saint David*8 fort> 
And thofe which rife on Ganges' twenty ftreams. 
Guarding the woven fleece, Calcutta's tower. 
And Maldo's and Patana*s : from their holds 
The ikining bales our factors deal abroad. 
And fee the country's produ^ls, in exchange. 
Before them heap'd ; cotton's tran^arent webs^ 
Aloes, and cailia, falutiferous drugs, 
Aiom, and lacque, and clouded tortoifeihell. 
And brilliant diamonds, to decorate 
Britannia's blooming Nymphs. For thefe, o'er all 
'The kingdoms round, our draperies are diipers'd. 
O'er Bukor, Cabul, and the Ba£lrian vales. 
And Caflimere, and Atoc, on the ftream 
Of old Hydaipes, Poms' hardy realm i 



And 
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And late-difcover'd Tibet, where the fleece. 
By art peculiar, is compreisM and wrought 
Xo threadlefs drapery, which, in conic forms. 
Of various hues, their gaudy roofs adoras. 

The keels which voyage through Molucca's ftraiis, 
Amid a cloud of ipicy odours, fail, 
Ffom Java and Sumatra breath 'd, whofe woods 
Yield fiery pepper, that deftroys the m©th 
In woolly veftures ; Ternate and Tidore 
Give to the feftal board the fragrant clove 
And nutmeg, to thofe narrow bounds confined; 
While gracious Nature, with unfparing hand. 
The needs of life o'er every region pours. 

Near thofe delicious iiles, the beauteous coaft 
Of China rears its fummits. Know ye not. 
Ye fons of trade, that ever-flowery (bore, 
Thofe azure hills, thofe woods and nodding rocks ? 
Compare them with the piflures of your chart j 
Alike the woods and nodding rocks o'erhang. 
Now the tall glofly towers of porcelane. 
And pillar'd pagods (hine j rejoic'd they fee 
The port of Canton opening to their prows^ 
And in the winding of the river moor. 

Upon the ftrand they heap their glofly bales, 
And works of Birmingham, in brafs or fteel. 
And flint, and ponderous lead from deep cells rais'd^ 
Fit ballaft in the fury of the ftorm. 
That tears the flirouds, and bends tire flubbom maftt 
Thefe, for the artifts of the fleece, procure 
.Various materials; and, for affluent life, 

I 3 Tie 
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The flavourM thea and glofly painted vafe j 

Things elegant) ill-titled luxuries, 

In temperance us'd, deleftable and good.. 

They too from hence receive the ftrongeft thread- 

Of the green fillcworm. Various is the wealth 

Of that renownM and ancient land, fecure 

In coniiant peace and commerce ; tilL'd to th- heightii 

Of rich fertility; where, thick, as ftai's. 

Bright habitations glitter on each hill. 

And rock, and fliady dale j ev'n on the waves 

Of copious rivers,, lakes, and bordering feas,. 

Rife floating villages ; no wonder j when. 

In every province, firm and level road&> 
And long canals, and navigable ftreams. 

Ever, with eafe, conduft the works of toil 

To fure and fpeedy markets, through the length- 

Of many a crowded region, many a clime. 

To the imperial towers of Cambalu, 

Now Pekin, where the fleece is not unknown j 

Since Calder's woofs, and thofe of Exe and Frome> 

And Yare, and Avon flow, and rapid Trent, 

Thither by Ruflic caravans ai*e brought^ 

Through Scythia's numerous regions, wafte and wild^ 

Journey immenfe ! which, to th' attentive ear. 

The Mufe, in faithful notes, fhall brief defcribe^ 

From the proud mart of Petcrfburg, ere-while 
The watery feat of deiblation wide, 
Iflue thefe trading caravans, and urge, 
Through dazzling fnows, their dreary tracklefs road j 
By compafs fteering oft, from week to week^ 

Fpon 
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From month to month j whole feafons view their toils. 
Neva tliey pafs, and Kefma's gloomy floods. 
Volga, ind Don, and Oka's toirent prone,. 
Threatening in vain j. and many a catai-aft. 
In its fall ftopt, and bound with Bars of ice. 

Clofe on the left unnumbered trails they view 
White with continual froft 5 and on the right 
Th« Cafpian-lake, and ever-flowery realms, 
Though now abhorr'd, behind them turn, the haunt 
Of arbitrary rule, where regions wide 
Are deftinM to the fword ; and on each hand 
Roads hung with carcafes, or under foot 
Thick ftrown 5 while, in their rough bewilderM vales, 
The Blooming rofc its fragrance breathes in vain. 
And filver fountains fall, and nightingales 
Attune their notes, where none are left to hcar,^ 

Sometimes o'er level ways, on eafy fleds. 
The generous horfe conveys the fons of trade j; 
And ever and anon the docile dog f 
And now the light rein-deer, with rapid pace. 
Skims over icy lakes 5 now flow they climb 
Aloft o'er clouds, and then adown defcend 
To-fiollow valliesy till the eye beholds 
The roofs of Tobol, whofe hill-crowning walls 
Shine, like the rifing moon, through watery mifts t- 
Tobol,'th' abode of thofe unfortunate 
Exiles of angry ftate, and thralls of war ; 
Solemn fraternity ! where carl, and prince, 
Soldier, and ftatefman, and uncrefted chief, 
Pn the dark level of advcrfity; 

*I 4r Gonverlb 
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Converfe faini|jar ; while, amid the caves 

And toils for hunger, third, and nakednefs,. 

Their little publiclc iiniles, and the bright %ajtk» 

Of trade arc kindled : trade arifes oft. 

And virtue, from adverfity and want : 

Be witnefs, Carthage j witnefs, ancient Tyre j 

And thou, Batavia, daughter of diftrefs. 

Thi^ with his hands, which erft the truncheon held^ 

The hammer lifts ; another bends and weaves 

The flexile willow 5 that the mattoc drives : 

All are employ M ; and by their works acquia 

Our fleecy veftures. From their tenements^ 

PleasM and refreihM, proceeds the caravan 

Through lively-fpreading ciiltures, padures greeny. 

And yellow tillages in opening woods t 

Thence on, through Narim^s wilds, a pathLefs road 

They force, with rough entangling thorns perplexl^ 

Land of the lazy Oftiacs, thin diipers'd, 

Who, by avoiding, meet the toils they loathe^ 

Tenfold augmented j miferable tribe. 

Void of commercial comforts : who, nor com^ 

Nor pulfe, nor 0^, nor heart-enlivening wine, 

iCnow to procure i nor fpade, nor fcythe, nox (har9» 

Nor focial aid : beneath their thorny bed 

The ^srpent hifles, while in thickets nigh 

Loud howls the hungry wolf. So on they far^ 

And pafs by fpacious lakes, begirt with rocks 

And azure mountains ; and the heights admire 

Of white Imaus, whofe fnow-nodding craggs 

Frighten the realms beneatbt and from th«ir u(D8 

tOfOk 
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Pour mighty riven dbwn, th* impetuous ibroanit 
Of Oby, and litis, and Jenifca^ iWift, 
AVliich ru/h upon the northern p^e» upheave 
Its frozen feasi and Jift their hills of ice. 

Xhefe nigged paths and lavage landlcapes paA*d». 
A new fcene ftrikes their eyes : among the clouds 
Aloft they view, what feems a chain of clifts, 
}4aturc*s proud work ; that matchlefs work of vt^ 
The wall of Sina, by Chiheham's power. 
In earlieft times>. ere6led. Warlike troops 
Frequent are feen in haughty march along 
Its ridge, a vaft extent, beyond the length* 
Of many a potent empire | towers and ports. 
Three times a thouijmd, lift thereon ,th^r brows 
At equal fpaces, and in j>rofpe^ >o«nd 
Cities, and plains, and kingdoms, overlook. 

At length the gloomy paiTage they attain 
Of its 4ecp-¥aulted gates, whofe opening folds 
Condu£l at length to Pekin's glittering ipires 
The deftin'd mart, where joyous they arrive. 

Thus »re the textures of the fleece convey'd ■ 
To Sina^s diftant i?ealm, the utmoft bound 
Of the flat floor of ftedfa(l£arth ; for fo 
FaWcd Antiquity, ere peaceful Trade 
InfcmiM the opening mind of curious man* 
Now ^o.tbe other heraifphere, my Mufe, 
A new world found, extend thy daring wing» 
Be thou the firil of the harmonious Nine 
From high Pamaflus, the unweary'd toils 

Of 
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Of induftry and valour, in that world 
Triumphant, to reward with tuneful fong.^ 

Happy the voyage, o'er th' Atlantic brine^ 
By a^ive Raleigh made, and great the joy, 
When he difcern'd, above the foamy furge,. 
A rifing ooaft^ for future colonies, 
Opening her bays, and figuring lier capes, 
Ev'n from the northern tropic to the pole. 
No land gives more employment to the loorn^- 
Or kindlier feeds the indigent; no land 
With more variety of wealtli rewards 
The hand of labour: thither, from- the wrongs 
Of lawler»rule, the free-born fpirit flies } 
Thither Affliaion, thither Poverty, 
And Arts and Sciences : thrice happy clime. 
Which Britain makes th* afylum of mankind I 

But joy fuperior far his bofom warms, 
Who views thofe (hores in every culture drefsM }< 
With habitations gay, and numerous towns. 
On hill and vaHey ; and his countrymen 
FormM into various ftates, poweiful and rich. 
In regions far remote : who from our looms 
Take largely for themfelves, and for thofe tribes< 
Of Indians, ancient tenants of the land, 
In amity cdnjoin'd, of civil life 
The comforts taught, and various new defires> 
Which kindle arts, and occupy the poor. 
And fpread Britannia^s flocks o'er every dale. . 

Ye, who the ihuttic caft along the loom. 
The iilk-wonn*8 thread inw«aving with thefieece,^ 

Pray 
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Pray for the culture of the Georgian traft. 
Nor flighfe the green Savannahs, and the plains 
Of Carolina, where thick woods arife 
Of mulberries, and inwhofe water'd fields 
Vjj-fprings the verdant blade of thirfty rice. 
>Vhere are the happy regions, which afford 
More implements of commerccj and of wealth T 

Fertile Virginia, like a vigorous bough, 
Which overlhadcs^ fome cryftal river, fpreads 
Her wealthy cultivations wide around. 
And, more tlmn many a (pacious realms rewards- 
The fleecy fliuttle s to her growing marts. 

The Iroquefe, Cheroques, and Oubacks, come. 

And quit their feathery ornaments uncouth. 

For woolly garments ; and- the cheers of lift. 

The cheers, but not the vices, learn to tafte. 

Bliiih, Europeans, whom the circling cup 

Of Luxury intoxicates j ye routs. 

Who, for your crimes, have fled your native land|. 

And ye voluptuous idle, who, in vain, 

Seek eafy habitations, void of care : 

The fons of nature, with afl:onifliment. 

And deteftation, mark your evil deed^ ; 

And view, no longer awM, your nervelefs arms,. 

Unfit to cultivate Ohio*s banks. 
See the bold emigrants of Accadie, 

And Maflachufet, happy in thofe arts 

That join the polities of Trade and War,, 

Searing the palm in eidier $ they appeau 

Better 



X%i. I> Y E R'^9 P O EM 5» 

Bettor exemplars i and that bardy «rewy 
AVhoy on the frocen beach of Newfoundland, 
Hang their white fifh amid the parching winds ; 
The kindly 4eece, ia webe of Duffield woof, 
.Their limbs, benumbed, enibkis with cheerly wannth. 
And frize of Cambria, worn- By thofe, who feek, 
TliroQgh gulphs and dales of Hudibn*8 wincfing bay^ 
The beaver^s fur, though oft they ieek in vsdn» 
While Winter *s fro% rigor checks approach, 
Ev'n in the fiftieth latitude. Say why 
(If ye|^ the travel'd Tons of commerce, know). 
Wherefore lie bound their rivers, lakes, and dales^ 
Half the fun's annual courfe, in chains of ice ? 
While the Rhine*s fertile ihore, and Gallic realms 
By the fame eone encircled, long enjoy 
Warm beams of Phoebus, and, fupme^ behold 
Their plains and hillocks bluih with cloftering vines* 

Muft it be ever thus ? or may the hand 
Of mighty Labor drain their gufty lakes. 
Enlarge the brightening iky, and, peopling, wan» 
The opening vallies, and the yellowing plains ? 
Or rather fball we burft ftrong Darien*s chain. 
Steer our bold fleets between the cloven rocks> 
And through the great Pacific every joy 
Of civil life diftufe ? Are not her ifles 
Numerous and large ? Have they not harboor» calflSy 
Inhabitants, and manners ? haply, too. 
Peculiar fcienccs, and other forms 
Of trade, and uieful pradu^ls, to exchange 
^or ii«roolly veftures ? *Ti8 a tedious courit 
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By the Antarctic circle : nor beyond ^ 

Thofe fea-wrapt gardens of the dulcet reed» 

Bahama and Caribbee, may be Tound 

Safe moie or harbour, til! on Falkland's lile 

The ftandard of Britannia (hall arlfe. 

Pr^ud Buenos Aires, low-couched Paraguay^ 

And rough Corrientes* mark, with hofUle eye^ 

The labouring vefiel : neither may we truft 

The dreary naked Patagonian land. 

Which darkens in the wind. No traifick there, 

No barter £or the fleece. There angry ftorms 

Bend their black brows, and, raging, hurl aroundL . 

Their thunders. Ye adventurous mariners. 

Be firm 5 take courage from the brave, *Twas tbcc;. 

tcrils and conflifts inexprefllble 

Anfon, with flea^y undefpairing brcaft, 

Endured, when o^er the various globe he chacM 

His country^s foes. Fail-gathering tempers rouz'd 

Huge ocean, and invoWd him : all around 

Whirlwind, and fnow, and hail, and horror : now^ 

Rapidly, with the world of waters, down 

Defcending to the channels of the deep, ' 

He viewed th' uncovered bottom of th' abyfs i 

And now the ftars, upon the loftieft point 

TofsM of the iky-mixM furgcs. ©ft the burft 

Of loudeft thunder, with the dafli of feas. 

Tore the wild-flying fails and tumbling mafls ; 

While flames, thick-flaihing in the gloom, revcal'd 

Ruins of decks and fliroudsi suid lights of death. 

Yet 
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Yet on he far'd, with fortitude his chear. 
Gaining, at intervals, flow way beneath 
JDel Fuego's rugged cliffs, and the white ridge. 
Above all height, by opening clouds j-eveal'd. 
Of Montegorda, and inacceillble 
Wreck-threatening Staten-lands o'erhanging (hore. 
Enormous rocks on rocks, in ever-wild 
Pofture df falling ; as when Pel ion, rear'd 
On Offa, and on OJIa's tottering head 
Woody Olympus, by the angry gods 
J'recipitate on earth were doom'd to fall. n 

At length, through eveiy.tempeft, as fome branch* 
Which from a poj>Iar falls into a loud « 

Impetuous, cataraf^, though deep immersed. 
Yet re-afcends, and glides, on lake or ftream, 
Smooth through the vallies ; fo his way he won 
To the ferene Pacific, flood immenfe. 
And Eear'.d his lofty mafts, and fpread his falls. 

Then Paita's walls, in wafting flames involv'd. 
His vengeance felt, and fair occafion gave 
To ihew humanity and continence. 
To Scipio's not inferior. Tlien was left 
^o comer of the globe fecure to pride 
And violence: although the far-ftrctch'd coaft 
Cf Chili, and Peru, and Mexico, 
ArmM in their evil caufej though fell Difeafe, 
Un^bating Labor, tedious Time, confpir'd, 
And Heat inclement, to unnerve his force ; 
Though that wide fea, which fprcads o'er half the 

worlds 

Deny*U 
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Peny'd all hofpitable land or port ; 
Wherei feafons voyaging^ no. road he found 
To jnoor, no bottom in th' abyfsy whereon 
To drop the faftening anchor^ though his braY« 
^Companions ceas'd, fubdued by toil cxtrpmej ^ 
Though folitary left in Tinian's feas. 
Where never was before the dreaded found 
^Of Britain's thunder heard 5 his wave-worn bark. 
Met, fought, .th^. proud Iberian, and overcame. 
So fare itcver with our country's foes ! 

I^ejoice, ye nations, vindicate the fway 
'OrdainM for common happinefs. Wide, o'er 
The globe terraqueous, let Britannia pour 
The fi-uits of plenty from her copious horn. 
What can avail to her, whofe fertile earth 
By Ocean's briny waves are circumfcrib'd, . 
The armed hoft, and murdering fword of war. 
And conqueft o'er her neighbours ? She ne'er breaks^ 
Her folemn compass, in the luil of rule : 
.Studious of arts and trade, fhe ne'er difturbs 
The holy peace of ftates. 'Tis her delight . . , 
To fold the world with harmony., and fpread. 
Among the habitations of mankind. 
The various wealtli of Toil, and what her fleece. 
To clothe the naked, and her (kilful looms. 
Peculiar give. Ye too rejoice, ye fwains ; 
Increafmg commerce ihall xeward your carets 
A day will come, .if not too deep we drink 
The cup, which luxury on carelefs wealth, 
Pernicious gift, bellows j a day will come, 

Wh«it 



When, through nevr chaimeh feilttig, we fitalt dCothe 

The Califernian coaft, And till tke'tcahns 

That ftretcft fbm' Anian*8 ftreights to proud J%patt ^ 

And the green I'iks, which on the teft arife 

4Jpon the.glaffy brine, whofe various xapes 

14ot yet are figut^d on the failors chart : 

Then every variation (hall be told. 

*C{ the magnetic ileel; and currents mark'd. 

Which drive the heedie& vefftl from her courfi^ 

That portion too of land, a tra^ immenfe, 
Beneath th' Antaraic fpread, ihall then be known^ 
And new plantations' on its cbaft arife. 
Then rigid*Wlnter*s ice no more ffiall wound 
The only naked animalj but man 
With the foft ileece (hall every-where bf cloath'd* 
Th' exulting Mufe (hall then, in vigbr freih, 
HerflJght jenew. Mean-while, with weary wing, 
^er Ocean's wave returning, (he explores 
.Siluria's flowery vales, her old delight. 
Tire (hephcrd's haunts, where the firft fprings arife 
Of Britain** happy trade, now fprcading wide. 
Wide as th* Atlantic and Pacific feas, 
Qx.^ air's vital fluid g'cr the^ldbe* 
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THE COUNTRY WALK. 

THE mornifflg 's fair, tk« lufty fim 
With ruddy dieek \)cgiii» to run 5 

And early birds, that wing the ikies, 

5weetly fmg to fee .himivfe^ 

I am refolvM, this charming day. 

In the open field to ilray ; 

And have no roof above my bead. 

But that whereon the gods do tread. 

Before ^e ydlow bam 1 fee 

A beautiful variety 

Of ftritftwag cocks, advancing ikout, 

And flirting empty chaff about. 

Hens, ducks, and geefe, and all their broody 

And turkeys gobbling for th^ir food; 

"While ruftics thrafii the wealthy floor, 
And tempt .all to crowd the door. 

What a fair face does Nature (how ? 
Augufta, wipe thy dufty brow 5 
A landfkip wide fahitcs my fight. 
Of (hady yaks, and mountains bright $ 
And azuoe heavens I behohl. 
And clouds of filver and of gold. 
And now iato the fields I gp. 
Where thoufand ilamjng flowfira glow j 
And every nei^bpuring hedge I greet. 
With honey-fuckles fmelling fwcet. 
Nov/ o'er the daify meada I ftray. 
And meet with, as I pace my way. 
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Sweetly (hiuing on the eye, 
A rivulet gliding fmoothly by 5 
Which fhews with what an eafy tide 
The moments of the happy glide. 
Here, finding pleafure after pain. 
Sleeping, I fee a wearied fwain, 
While his full fcrip lies open by. 
That does his healthy food fupply. 

Happy fwain, fure happier far 
Than lofty kings and princes are ! 
Enjoy fweet fleep, which fhuns the crown. 
With all its eafy beds of down. 

The fun now fiiows his noon -tide blaze. 
And iheds around me burning rays. 
A little onward, and I go 
Into the fhade that groves beftowj 
And on green mofs I lay me down, 
That o'er the root of oak has grown } 
Where all is illent, but fome flood 
That fweetly murmurs in the wood 5 
But birds that warble in the fprays. 
And charm ev*n Silence with her lays. 
Oh powerful Silence, how you reiga 
In the Poet's bufy brain ! 
His numerous thoughts obey the calls 
Of the tuneful water-falls, 
Like moles, whene'er the coaft is clear. 
They rife before thee without fear. 
And range in parties here and there* 
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Some wildly to ParnafTus wing. 
And view the fair Caftalian fpring j 
Where they behold a lonely well, 
Where now no tuneful Mufes dwell 5 
li But now and then a flavifh hind 

Paddling the troubled pool they find. 

Some trace the pleafing paths cf joy. 
Others the blifsful fcene deftrtoy ; 
In thorny tracks of forrow ftray. 
And pine for Clio far away. 
But ftay— Methinks her lays I hear. 
So fmooth 1 fo fweet ! fo deep I fo clear ! 
No, 'tis not her voice I find, 
*Tis but the echo ftays behind. 

Some meditate ambition *s brow. 
And the black gulph that gapes below : 
Some peep in courts, and there they fee 
The fneaking tribe of Flattery. 
But, ftriking to the ear and eye, 
A nimble deer comes bounding by 1 
When rufliing from yon ruftling fpray. 
It made them vanifli all away. 

I rouze me up, and on I rove, 
^Tis more than time to leave the grove, 
Tiie fun declines, the evening breeze 
Begins to whifper through the trees ; 
And, a« I leave the fylvan gloom. 
As to the glare of day I come. 
An old man's fmoky neft I fee. 
Leaning on an aged tree 5 

K * Whofe 
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Whofe willow walla, and furzy brow, 

A little garden fway below. 

Through fpreading beds of blooming greeny 

Matted with herbage fwect, and clean, 

A vein of water linaps along, 

And makes them ever green, and youDg> 

Here he puffs upon his fpade. 

And digs up cabbage in the ihade : 

His tatter*d rags are fable brov^. 

His beard and hair are hoary grown ; 

The dying Tap defcends apace. 

And leaves a wither*d hand and face. 

Up * Grongar hill I labour now. 
And catch at laft his bulhy brow. 
Oh, how frefh, how pure the air I 
Let me breathe a little here. 
Where am I, Nature ? I defcry 
Thy magazine before me lie! 
Temples ! — and towns l*«and lowers !<— and woods ! 
And hills !— and vales ! -and fields I— and floods I 
Crouding before me, edg'd around 
With naked wilds, aiul barren ground. 

See, below, the pleafant dome, 
The Poet's pride, the Poet's home. 
Which the fun-beams ihine upon. 
To the even, from the dawn. 
See her woods, where Echo talks. 
Her gardens trim, her^erias wtdks. 

Her 

* A hill irf South Wal6s* 
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Her wildernefles, fragrant brakes. 
Her gloomy bowers, and fhining lakes. 
Keep, ye gods, this humble feat. 
For ever pleafant, private, neat. 

Sec yonder hill, uprifing fteep, 
Above the river flow and deep ; 
It looks from hence a pyrajnid. 
Beneath a verdant foreft bid ; 
On whofe high top there rifes great. 
The mighty remnant of a feat, 
' An old green tower, whofe batterM brow 
Frown§ upon the yale belgw.. 

Look upon that flowery plain, 
How the (beep furround their fwain, 
How they crowd to hear his ftrain I 
Alt carelefs with his legs acrofs. 
Leaning on a bank of mols, 
He fpends his empty hours at pUy, 
Which fly as light as down away. 

And there behold a .bloomy mead, 
A filver ftream, a willow fliade, ^, 

Beneath the (hade of flfher ftand, ' ' ^ 

Who, with the angle in his hand, > 

Swings the nibbling fry to land. J 

In blufhes the defcending fun 
Kifles the ftreams, while flow they run j 
And yonder hill remoter grows. 
Or dufky clouds do interpofe. 
The fields are left, tlie labouring hind 
H» weary oxen does unbind 3 

K J And 
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And vocal mountains, as they low^ 
Re-echo to the vales below j 
The jocund fhephwds piping come. 
And drive the herd before them home } 
And now begin to light their fires, 
Which fend up Hnoke in curling fpires ! 

While with light hearts all homeward tend, 

To * Abergafney I defcend. 

But, oh ! how blefsM would be the day. 

Did I with Clio pace my way. 

And not alone and folitary ftray. 

THE ENdUIRY. 



1 



YE poor little fheep, ah ! well may ye ftray. 
While fad is your ftiepherd, and Clio away ! 
Tell where have you been, have you met with my love. 
On the mountain, or valley, or meadow, or grove ? 
Alas-aday, No— Ye are ftrav'd, and half dead j 
Ye faw not my love, or ye all had been fed. 

Oh, Sun, did you fee her ? — ^ah ! furely you did : 
*Mong what willows, or woodbines, or reeds, is /he hid ? 
Yc tall, whittling pines, that on yonder hill grow. 
And o>r)ook the beautiful valley below^ 
Did you fee her a-roving in wood or in brake ? 
Or bathing her fair limbs in fome filent lake ? 

Ye mountains, that look on the vigorous eaft, 
And. the nortli, and the fouth, and the wearifom weft. 

Pray 

* The name of a feat belonging to the Author's 
brother. 
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Pray tell where (he hides her, you furely do know. 
And let not her lover pine after her fo. 

Oh, had I the wings of an eagle, I' 'd fly 
Along with bright Phoebus all over the (ky j 
JLike an eagle, look down, with ray wings wide difplay'd. 
And dart in my eyes at each whifpering {hade : 
I M fearch every tuft in my dfligent tour, 
I *d unravel the woodbines, and look in each bower. 
Till I found out my Clio, and ended my pain. 
And made myfelf quiet, and happy again. 

An epistle to a famous PAINTER. 

"pv ELIGHTFUL partner of my heart, 

^-^ Mailer of the lovelieft art I 

How fweef our fenfes you deceive. 

When we, a gazing throng, believe ! 

Here flows the Po !— The Minis there. 

Winding about with fedgy hair ! ' 

And there the Tyber''s yellow flood. 

Beneath a thick and gloomy wood ! 

And there Darius' broken ranks 

Upon the Grannie's bloody banks ; 

Who bravely die, or bafely run 

From Philip's all-fubduing fon ! 

And there the wounded Porus brought 

(The braveft man that ever fought I) 

To Alexander's tent, who eyes 

His dauntlefs vifage, as he lies 

In death's mod painful agonies. 

K 4 To 
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To hie reveal t^y Heavenly art> 
To me thy. myfteries impart* 
As yet I ]^ut in verfe can paint. 
And to tfi' idea colour faint 
Wh^ to tHe open eye you fliow, 
Seemihg Nature's living glow I 
The beauteous (hapes of objefls near! 
Or diftaht ones confus'd iti air ! 
The g6lden eve, the blufhing dawn, 
Smiling on ttie lovely lawn ! 
And pleafing views of chequerM glades ! , 
■ And* rivets winding thrbifgh the fliades I 
And funny hills !— and pleafant plains! 
And groups of merry nymphs and fwains I 

Or fome old building, hid with grafs> 
Rearing fad its ruin*d face 3 
Whofe columns, frizes, ftatues, lie> 
The grief and wonder of the eye ! 
Or fwift adown a mountain tall; 
A foaming catara6l*s founding fall ; 
Whofe loud roaring ftuns the car 
Of the wondering traveller I 
Or a calm and quiet bay. 
And a level ihining fea ! 
Or furges rough, that froth, and roar^ 
And, angry, daih tlie founding ihore 1 
And vefTels toll ! and billows high ! 
And lightning flafhing from the (ky ! 
Or that which gives me moft delight^ 
The fair idea (feeming fight !) 



Of 
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Of warrior iierce^^ ^i^ i^ini^g blads ! 

Or orator, with arms difplay\ll ; 

Tully's engaging air and mien. 

Declaiming againftCataline.^ . j 

Or fierce Achilles towering high 

Above his foes, who round him die. [ .^j 

Or Hercules, with Hon^s hide. 
And knotty cudgel^ thrown aJSde, . I ■ \ 

Lifting Antaeus high in air ! 
Who, in his gripe, expires there 1 • t 

Or Sifyphus, with toil and fweat, , 

And mufcles (IrainM, ftiiving to get 
Up a fteep hill a ponderous ftone. 
Which near the top recoils, and rolls impetueus down# 
Or beaut^ou.s Helen's cafy air^ 
With head reclin'd, ^nd flowing hair j^ 
Or comely Paris, gay and youngs ' . 
Moving with gallant grace along ! 
Thcfe you can do !— I but advance 
In a florid ignorance 5 
And fay to you, who better know, 
You fliould defign them fo and fo. 

TOAARON HILL, ESQj. 
On his POEM calied GIDEON. 

'T^ELL me, wondrous friend, where were you 
^ When Gideon was your lofty fong ! . * 

Where did the heavenly fpirit bear you. 
When your fair foul reflcftcd ftrong 

Gideons! 
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Gideon's aftions, as they fliin'd 

Bright in the chambers of your mind ! 

Say, have you trod Arabia's fpicy vales, 

Or gathered bays befide Euphrates' ftream. 

Or lonely fung with Jordan's water- falls. 

While heaveiily Gideon was your facred theme. 

Or have you many ages given 

To clofe retirement and to books ! 

And held a long dtfcourfe with Heaven, 

And notic'd Nature in her various looks I 

Full of infpiring wonder and delight. 

Slow read I Gideon with a greedy eye ! 

Like a pleas'd traveller that lingers fweet 

On fome fair and lofty plain 

Where the fun does brightly (hine, 

Alid glorious profpefts all around him lie I 

On Gideon's pages beautifully ihine. 

Surprizing pi6lures rifmg to my nght> 

With all the life of colours and of line. 

And all the force of rounding fhade and lights 

And all the grace of fomething more divine I 

High on a hill, beneath an oak's broad arm, 

I fee a youth divinely fair^ 

" Penfive he leans his head on his left hand ; 

•« His fmiling eye iheds fweetnefs raix'd with awe, 

« His right hand, with a milk-white wand, fome figure 

** feems to draw ! 

'* A namelefs grace is fcatter'd throtigh his air, 

« And o'er his Ihoulders loofely flows his amber* 

« colour'd hair 1" 

Above, 
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Above, with burning blufh the morning glows. 
The waking world all fair before him lies 5 
" Slow from the plain the melting dews, 
«« To kifs the fun-beams, climbing, rife," &c, 
Methinks the grove of Baal I fee. 
In terrafs'd ftages mount up high. 
And wave its fable beauties in the (ky, 

«* From ftage to ftage, broad fteps of half-hid ftonc, 
" With curling mofs and blady grafs o'ergrown, 
«« Lead awful 

Down in a dungeon deep, 
" Wherethrough thick walls, oblique, the broken light 
<« From narrow loop- holes quivers to the fight, 

«< With fwift and furious ftride, 
« Clofe-folded anns, and (hort and fudden ftarts, - 
«« The fretful pnnce, in dumb and fulien pride, 
•< Revolves efcape— 

Here in red colours glowing bold, ^ 

A warlike figure ftrikes my eye ! 
The dreadful fudden fight his foes behold 
Confounded fo, they lofe the power to fly ; 
«« Backening they gaze at diftance on his face, 
«« Admire his pofture, and confefs his grace ; 
<« His right hand grafps his planted fpear," Sec, 
Alas I my Mufe, through much good- will, you cm 
And we the mighty author greatly wrongs 
To gather beauties here and there. 
As but a i*cattcr*d few there were, 
While every word 's a beauty in his fong I 

[Thofe lines in thia Poem marked thui •* are take» 
AUt of the Poem called Gideon.1 

THE 
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Td Mj. B'TER. By Aaron Hil l, Esq^ 

•¥ T 7 H I L E, chainnM with Abcrglairiey '9 quietplauns, 
^ ^ The Mufee, and their Eraprefs, court your ftr&iii»^ 
Tib'cI of the noify town, fo lately try'd, 
Methinkfr, J. fee you fmil«> on Towy's fide ! 
Penfive, her mazy wanderings you unwind, 
And, on your river"* margin, calm your nwnd. 
Oh!-»'grc»tfly blefsM-^ whatever your fate requires. 
Your dtt6lile wif<*dm tempers your defires ! 
BalancM withiti, you look abroad fei-ene. 
And, markhig both extremes, pafs dear between. 

Oh I could yfiiur lov'd example teach your Acill, 
And, as it moves my wonder, mend my w3l ! 
Calm would ray pciifions gww j-^my let wookt ptetfe j 
And my fick foui mvght think kfelf to eafe ! 
But, to the futore wl^ik I ftrain my eye. 
Each prefent good flipte, undiftingutfti'd, by. 
Still, v^hat I woukt, contends with what I can. 
And my wiid wjfliifs l*:ap the bounds of man. 

If in my power it lies to limit hope, 
A«d my unchain'd def»res can fix a ^pe. 
This were my Choice-»*Oh, Friend? pronounce m<^ 

poor) 
For I have wants, wiisdi wealth oa« nerer cure \ 

Let others, Vfith a naxarowM ilant of pride. 
In felfiih views^ a bouudfid hope divide i 

af 
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If I muft wilh at all— Defires are free, 
High, as the Higheft, I would wifli to be ! 
Then might I, fak fupreme, a6l, unconfin'cf. 
And with unbounded influence biefs mankind. 
Mean rs that foul, whom its own good can fill t 
A profperous world, alone, could feaft my will* 
fie 's poor, at bfeft, who others mifery fees, 
And wants the wi/h'd-for power to give them eafc! 
A glory this, unreach'd, but on a throne ! 
All were enough — and, lefs than all, is none! 

This my firft wHh :— But fince 'tis wild, and vaj% 
To grafp at glittering clouds, with fruitleis pain. 
More fefely low, let my next profpe6l be, 
And life's mild evening this fair fun-fet fee. 

Farvfrom a Lord's loath'd neighbourhood — a State ! 
Whofe little greatnefs is a pride I Jiate ! 
On fome lone wild, (hould my large houfe be plac*d| 
• Vaftly furrounded *by a healthful wafte ! 
Steril, and coarfe, the untry'd foil fhould be. 
Till forcM to'flourifti, and fubd^ed by me. 
:Seas, woods, mead«, mountains, gardens, ilreaims, ajQd 

ikies. 
Should, with a changeful grandeur, charm my eyes I 
Where-e'er I walk'd, effefts of my paft -pains 
^ould phime the mountain topii, and paint the plaix^> 
Greatly obfcure, and ihunniqg couists, or njime } 
Widely "befriended, but efc^ping f?inie ; 
Peaceful, in ftudioys. quiet, would I live. 
Lie hid, for leifure, ^and^ww «ch, .to g^ 1 
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TO MR. SAVAGE, 
S b N of the late Earl Rivers. 

^INK not, my friend, beneath misfortune's weight, 

^ Pleased to be found intrinfically great. 

Shame on the dull, who think the foul looks lefs, 

Becaufe the body wants a glittering drefs. 

It is the mind's for-ever bright attire, 

"iTie mind's embroidery, that the wife admire i 

That which looks rich to the grofs vulgar eyes. 

Is the fop's tinfel, which the grave defpife. 

Wealth dims the eyes of crowds, and while they gaze. 

The coxcomb 's ne'er dilcover'd in the blaze I 

As few the vices of the wealthy fee. 

So virtues are concealed by poverty. 
Earl Rivers ! — In that name how would'ft thou fliine ? 

Thy verfe, how fweet ! thy fancy, how divine ! 

Critics and Bards would, by their worth, beaw'd. 

And all would think it merit to applaud. 

But thou has nought to pleafe the vulgar eye. 

No title haft, nor what might titles buy. 

Thou wilt fmall praife, but much ill -nature find, 

Clear to thy errors, to thy beauties blind ; 

And if, though few, they any faults can fee. 

How meanly bitter will cold cenfiire be ! 

But, (ince we all; the wifeft of us, err, 
^ Sure, 'tis the greateft fault to be fc^-ere. 

A few, 
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A few, however, yet expeft to find, 
Among the mifty millions of mankind. 
Who proudly (loop to aid an injur'd cauie^ 
And o'er the fneer of coxcombs force applauTe* 
Who, with felt pleafure, fee fair Virtue rife. 
And lift her upwards to the beckoning prize I 
Or mark her labouring in the modeft breaft. 
And honour her the more, the more depreft. 

Thee, Savage, thefe (the juftly great) admire, 
Thee, quick'ning Judgment's phlegm with Fancy's fire! 
Thcc, flow to cenfure, earned to commend. 
An able critic, but a willing friend. 

An EPISTLE to a Friend in Town •• 

T T AVE my friends in the town, in the gay bufy 
-^ town, 

Forgot fuch a man as John Dyer ? 
Or hccdlefs defpife they, or pity the clown» 

Whofe bofom no pageantries fire ? 
No matter, no matter— content in the (hades— 

(Contented?— why every thing charms me) 
Fall in tunes all adown thp green fteep, ye cafcades, 

Till hence rigid virtue alarms me. 

Till outrage arifes, or mifery needs 

. The fwift, the intrepid avenger 5 
Till facred religion or liberty bleeds. 

Then mine be tlie deed, and the danger.' 

Alas I 

• Among the poems of Mr. Savage, there is one to 
Mr. Dyer, in anlwer to bis from the country. 
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Alas ! what a folly^ what wealth and domain 

We heap up in fin and in forrdw ! 
Immcnfe is the toil, yet the labour how vain ! 

Is not life to be over to-morrow ? 

'Then glide on my moments, <die £ew that I have 

Smooth»ihaded, and qukt, and even ; 
While gently the body defcends to the grave, 
. And rt^ fpirit aiifes to heaven. 

TO MR. DYER, BY CLIO*. 

3["VE done thy merit and my friendHfiip wrong, 
"* In holding back my gratitude Co long ; 
The foul is Aire to equal tranfport rais'd, 
vSTj^xatjulUy praifes, ar is jwJftly jpaais'd : . 
The generous only can this pleafure know, 
Who tafte thegpd-UKc vktvie-r-to beftow ! 
1 ev*n grow rich^ methinks, while I commend ; 
And feel the very praifes which I fend. 
Nor jealoufy nor female envy find, 
T'hoygh all the Mufes are to Dyer kind. 

Sin^ on, nor let your modeft fears retard, 
Whofe verfe and pencil join, to force reward : 
Your claim demands the bays, in double wreath, 
Your Poems lighten, and your piftures breathe. 

I wifh to prarfe you, but your beauties wron^ 5 
jNo theme looks green, in Clio's artlefs fong : ^ 

• ' But 

* Among the Poems of Mr. Savage, is an Epiftle, 
occafioned by Mr. iJyer's Prilurc of this Lady. 
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Sut yours vnW an eternal verdure wear, 
3Por Dyer's fruitful foul will flourifh there* 
JVly |lumbler lot vras in low di^bmce laid $ - 
J wasi oh, hated thought ! a woman made ; . 
For houihold cares, and empty trifles meant, . 
The Name does immortality prevent. 
Yet let me ftretch, beyond my fex, my mind. 
And, rifing,Jeavetbe fluttering train behind | 
Nor art, nor learning, wifh'd ailiftance lends,, 
But nature, love, and mufic, .are my friends. ^ , 
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rrnlE XICHT HONOVUABL'fe 

WILLIAM, LORD MANSFIELD, 

LORD CHIEF JUSTICE OF ENGLAND. 

January i, 1759. 

TkjO man, in ancient Rome, my Lord, would have 
'^'^ been furprized, I believe, to fee a poet infcribe 
his works, either to Cicero, or the younger Pliny ; not 
to mention any more amongft her moil celebrated 
names. They were both, it is true, public magiftrates 
of the firft diftin6tion, and had applied themfelves fe- 
verely to the ftudy of the laws 5 in which both emi- 
nently excelled. They were, at the fame, time, illuf^ 
trious orators, and employed their eloquence in the 
■fervice of their clients and their country. 3ut, as they 
.had both embelli/hed their other talents by early cuU 
tivating the finer arts, and which has fpread, we fee, 
a peculiar light and grace over all their produflions^ 
no fpecies of ,polite literature could be foreign to their 
tafte or patronage. And, in eife^, we find they were 
the friends and proteftors of the beft poets their re- 
fpe^ive ages produced. 

It is from a parity 0/ chara^er, my Lord, and which 

Xf'di occur obviouily to eyery eye, th;vt I ai» induced 

L 3 to 



«c5» DEDICATION. 

to place your name at the head of this colledlion, fock 
ae it is, of the different things I have written. 

<« N£C Phcebo gratior nlla 
*' Quam fibi quae Vari praefcripfit pagina nomen^^* 

And were I as fure, my Lord, that it is deferving of 
your regard, as I am that thefe verfes were not appli^ 
wit}i more propriety at firft than they are now ; the 
publick would Univerfally juftify my ambition in pre- 
fenting it to you. But, of that, the public only mutt 
and will judge, in the laft appeal. There is but one 
thing, to befpeak their favour and your friendffiip, that 
I dare be pofitive in : with<nit which, you are the laft 
j)crfon in Britain to whom I (hould have thought of 
addrefiing it. And this any man may affirm of him- 
felf, without vanity; becaufr it is equally in every 
man's power. Of all that I have written, on any oc- 
caHon, there is not a line, which I am afraid to own, 
either as an honeft man, a good fubjciSl, or a true lo- 
ver of ray coimtry. 

I have thus, my Lord, dedicated fome few moment*, 

the firft day of this new year, to fend you, according 

'■ to good old- cuftom, a piefent. An humble one, 

I confefs it is ; and that can have little other value 

but what arifes from the difpofition of the fender. 

■ On that account, perhaps, it may not be altogether 

unacceptable; for it is indeed an offering rather of 

the heart than the head ; an eifuflon of thofe (enti- 

' tnents, which great merit, employed to the beft pur- 

••J)ofes, naturally createt- *- 

May 



DEDICATION. 151 

May you enjoy, my Lord, through the whole courfe 
«f this and many more years, that found health of mind 
and body, which your important labours for the publick 
fo much want, and fo juftly merit! And may you 
ibon have the fatisfaAion to fee, what I know you fo 
ardently wifli, this deftrufiive war, however ncceffary 
on our part, concluded by a fafe and lailing peace! 
Then, and not till then, all the noble arts, no lefs 
ufeful than ornamental to human life, and that now 
ianguifh, may again flourifli, under the eye and en- 
couragement of thofe 'few, who think and feel as you 
do, for the advantage and honour of Great Britain. I 
am, with tht fincereft attachment^ 

VY LORD, 

Your moil faithful 
humble fervxnt^ 
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WILLIAM AND MARGARET. 

I- 

^i^W AS at the filcnt, felemii hour» 
-l Whien night and. morning meetj 

In glided Margaret's grimly ghoft. 
And ftood at William's, feet. 

II. 

-Her face was like an April. mora. 

Clad in a wintery cloud j 
And clay-cold was her lily-hand* 

That held her fable fhroud. 

III. 
So ihall the faireft face aj^ear. 

When youth and years are flown ^ 
Such is the robe that kings muft wear, 
When deatli lias reft their, crown. 
IV. 
Her bloom was like the fprmging flower. 

That fips the filver ^iew 5 
The rofe was budded in her chee];, 
Juft ppening tathe vicwi 
V. 
"^BtLovehady Uke Ihe canker-worm, 

ConfumM her early prime : 
iThc rofe grew pale, and left* het. cheek; 
.^e dy'^befbre her time* 

. VVL Awake! 
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xvn. 

And thrice he caird on Margaret^s name* 

And thrice he wept full fore s 
Then laid his cheek to her cold gravtf 

And word ipoke never move \ 



N. B. In a romedy of Fletcher, called «« The 

'*« Knight of the burning Peftle," old Merry-Thought 
*«nters repeating the following verfes : 

When it was grown to dark midnight^ 

And all were fad afleep, 
In came Margaret's grimly ghoft. 

And ftood at Wiltiam*s feet. 

This was, probably, the beginning oT fome ballad, 
commonly known, at the time when that author wrote.i 
and is all of it, I believe, that is any where to be met 
'With. Thefe lines, naked of ornament, and fimple as 
they are, ftruck my fancy : and, bringing freih into 
my mind an unhappy adventure, much talked of for- 
merly, gave' birth to the foregoing poem 5 which -was 
written many ago. Mallet. 

An elegant Latin imitation of this ballad is printed 
.xA. the works of Vincent Bourne. N. 
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EPITAPH, on Mr. Axkmak, and his only So^n: 
who were both interred in the fame grave. 

Tx£ AR to the wife and good, difpraisM by none». 

^^ Here ileep in peace the father and the £»n« 

By virtue, as by nature, clofe ally'd, 

The pamter^s genius, but without the pride ; 

Worth unambitious, wit afraid to fliine, 

Honour's clear light, aiid Friend(hip*s warmth divine^ • 

The fon, fair-rifmgi knew too (hort a date ^ 

But oh,, how thore fevere the parent's fate I 

He faw him torh, untimely, from his fide, 

Felt all a father's anguifh, wept, and dy*d I 

EPITAPH ON A YOUNG LADY. 

'T* HIS humble grave though no proud ftruflures gracc> 
-* Yet Truth and Goodnefs fanftify the place i 
Yet blamelefs Virtue, that adorn'd thy bloom. 
Lamented maid ! now weeps upon thy tomb. . 
O fcap'd from life ! O fiifc on that calm fhore. 
Where fm, and pain, and pafllon are no more \ 
What never wealth could buy, nor power decree^ 
Regard and Pity, wait iincere on thee : 
Lo ! foft Remembrance drops a pious tear ; 
And holy Friendfhip ftands a mourner here*. 
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5 O N G. To a Scotch TuH»i, 
Tub Birks of Endsrmay* 



TH £ fmillng moriiy the breathing fpring;^ 
Invite the tuneful birds to fing : 
And while they warble from each fpray. 
Love melts the univerfal lay. 
Let usy Amanda, timely wife. 
Like them improve the hour that flies ^ 
And, iji foft raptures, wafte the day,. 
Among the Ihades of Endermay. 

IL 

For foon the winter of the year, 
And age, life's winter, will appear : 
At tliis, thy living bloom muft fadej; 
As that will ftrip the verdant (hade« 
Our tafte of pleafure then is o'erj 
The feathered fongftcrs love no more : 
And when they droop, and we decay,. 
Adieu the ihades of Endermay 1 
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^OF VERBAL CRITIGISM. 

ADVERTiafEMBNT TO THE ift AND «d EDITIONS^' 

AS the defign of the following poem is to rally the 
abufe of Vei^bal Criticifm^ the author could not, with- 

" out manifeft partiality^ overlook- the Ed i'tor of Mil- 
ton, and the Reftorer of Shalcefpcare. Witli regard to 
the latter,^ he has read over the many and. ample fpe- 
cimens with wliich that Scholiaft has already obliged 
the publick ; and of thefe, and thefe only, he pre- 
tends tff give his opinion. ' But, whatever he may 

^' think of the Critic, not bearing the leaft ill-will to th* 
Man, he deferred printing thefe verfes, though written 
feveral months ago, till he heard that the fubfcriptioa. 
for a new edition of Shakefpeare was clofed. 

He begs leave to add likewife, that this poem was un- 
dertaken and written entirely without the knowiedo-e 
of the Gentleman to whom it is addreffed. Only as 
" it is a public teftimony of his inviolable' eftecm for 
Mr. Pope, on that accounf, particularly, he wiihes, 
it may not be judged to in<areafe the number of mean 
perfbrmanccsj with which the town i&almoft daily 
peileFed. 

' A M ONG the numerous fools, by fate defign'd' 

-^^ Oft todifturb, and oft divert, mankind. 

The Reading Coxcomb is of fpecial note. 

By rule a Poet, and a Judge by rote s 

Grave fon of idle Induftry and Pride, # 

Whom learning but perverts, and books mifguidc. 

O fam'd for judging, as for writing well, 
Tkat rareft fcicnce, v^ here fo ftw excel i 
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Whofc life, fcverely fcann^d, tranfcends thy lays. 

For wit fuprenie is but thy.fecond pr^i^ : jo^ 

•Tis thine, O Pope, who chufe the better part. 

To tell how falfe, how vain, the ^oboliaft's arty 

Which nor to tafte, nor genius has pretence. 

And, if 'tis learning, is not common fenie.. 

In error obftinate, in wrangling loi^d, t^ 

For trifles eager, pofitive, and proud j 
Deep in the darknefs of, dull authors bred. 
With all their refufe lumbefd in liis head. 
What every dunce from every dunghill drew 
Of literary offals, old or new, ^M 

Forth fteps at lafl the felf-applauding wight. 
Of points and letters, chaff and ilraws, to write a 
Sagely refolv'd to fwell each bulky piece 
With venerable toys, from Rome and Greece j 
How oft, in Homer, Paris curPd his hair | 25 

If Ariftotle's cap were round or fquare i 
If in the cave, were Dido firft was fped. 
To Tyre (he turn'd her heels, to Troy her head. 

Such the choice anecdotes, profound and vain. 
That fiore a Bentley's and a Burman'a brain 4 30 

Hence, Plato quoted, or the Stagyrite, 
To prove that flame afcends, and fnow is white t 
Hence, much hard ftudy, without fenfe or breeding^^ 
And all the grave impertinence of reading. 
If Shakefpeare fays, the noon-day fun is bright, 55 
His Scholiafl will remark, it then was light $ 
Turn Caxton, Winkin, each old Qoth and Hun> 
Torcftify the reading of a pun. 

Thus 
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Thus, nicely triflJrtg, accurately ekill, 

Wi^vr one may t^H and toil— tol>e a fooll 4^ 

But it tkere tlio^ «o kondiir due to age f 
-Kc rettrente'to great Sbakefpearc*8 noble page> 
A;id "he, who half a life has read him o'». 
His mkttgled joints and comma's to reftore, 
Meets he fhch flight f egard in namelefe lays, 45 

Whom Bufo treats, and Lady Wtmd^be pays? 

Pride of hts own, awcl wonder of thas age, 
Who fkft created, aftd yettniles, the ftagc, 
Bold to 4efign, all-powerful to exprefs, ' 
iStkafeefpeare each paffion drew in every drefs%> . 5* 
Great above rtiie, and imitating none j 
Rich without borrowing, Nature was hiB oWa, 
Yet is 'his fenfe debased *by groft allay : 
As gold ta mines Mos mix'd with 4irt and<lay. 
ilow, eaglo-wing'd, his heavenward flight he tafcet 5 
The big ftage thunders, and the jfoul awakes t §6 

Now, low c^ earth, a kindred reptile creeps 5 
5ad Hamlet quibWes, a»d the hearer ilecps. 

Such wa« tie Poet : nestt the Scholiaft view; 
Fail* though the colouring, yet the features true. 60 

Condemned to dig and dung a barren foil, 
Whert hardly tares wittgrow with care and «5il, 
fie, with^ow imJuftry, goes gleaning on 
From good, from bad, from mean, neglecting ijpne t 
B» brotherl>ook-woim fo, in flielf or ftall, ' ^$ 
W^Hfeed alike on Woolfton and on Paul. 
By living clients hopeiefs new «f breaidj 
He petty fqg« a Icrap from authors dead i 
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See him on Shakelpeare pace, intent to Aeal 

Poor farce, by fragments, for a tfakd-rday meaL jtf 

Such that gfave Inrd in northern feaa k foimd^ 

Whofename a Dntchman only knows to found. 

Where-e^er the king of fi(h moves on before^ 

This humble friend attends firomihore to fliore^ 

With eye ftill eameft, and with bill inclinM, 7 j 

He picks up what his patron drops behind $ 

With thole choice cates his palate to ngale. 

And is the caiefiil Tibbald of a whale. 

Blcft genius ! who beftows his oil and pains 
On each dull paflE^, each dull book contains^ So 

The t<nl more grateful, as the tafk jnore low4 
So carrion is the quarry of a crow. 
Where his fam'd author^s p3^ is flat andpooFy 
There, moft txaSt the leading to refbre $ 
By dint of plodding, and by fweat of facc^ S5 

A bull to change, a blunder to replaces 
Whatever is refuie critically gleaning. 
And mendii^ nonfenie into doubtful meaning. 

For 

V.7S .This remarkable bird is called the Strundt* Jager* 
Here you fee how he purchafes his food : and the lame 
author, from whom this account is taken, trils vs 
farther how he come%by -his drink. Yon may fee him, 
adds the Dutchman, frequently puriuing a ibrt o£ fea- 
mew, called Kulge-Gchef, whom he torments incef- 
iautly to make him Toid an excrement ^ which being 
liquid, lerves him, I imagine, for drink. See a Col- 
leoion of Voyages to the Nordu 
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For this, dread Dennis (* and who can forbear. 
Dunce or not Dunce, relating it, to ftare ?) 9* 

His head though jealous, and his years fourfcore, 
Ev'n Dennis .praifes, who ne'er jwais'd before! 
Forthisf the Scholiaft claims his fliare of fame, 
And, modeft, priilts his own with Shakeipcare's name ; 
How juftly, Pope, in this flwit-ftory view 5 95 

Which ^lay be dull, and therefore fliould be true, 

A Prelate, fam'd for clearing each dark text. 
Who fenfe with founds and truth witli rhetoric mixt, 
Once, as his moving theme to rapture wann'd# 
InfpirM himfelf, his happy hearers charitiM. 109 

The fermon o*er, the croud remain'd behind. 
And freely, man or woman, fpoke their mind : 
All faid they lik'd the lefture from their foul, 
And each, remembering fomething, prais'd the whole. 
At laft an honeft fextou join'd the throng 105 

(For as the theme was large, their talk was long) ; 
Neighbours, he cryM, my confcience bids rae tdl> 
Though 'twas the Doftor prcach'd,— I toll'd the belU 

In this the Critic's folly moft is fliown : 
Is there a Genius all-uniike his own, no 

With learning elegant, with wit well bred, 
And, as in books, in men and manners read ; 
Himfelf witli poring erudition blind, 
.Unknowing, as unknown, of human kindj 

M 2 That 

V. 89. ■ • " Quis tali^ fando 

\ MyriAidonum, Dolopumve," &c . ■ ViRa. 
V. 92. See the Dedication of hi« Remarks on the 
Dunciad to Mr. Lewis Theobald. 
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That Writer he felefb, with ankward aim a.t^ 

Jlis' fenfe, at once, to mimic and to maim. 
So Florio is a fop, with half a no(e: 
JSo'fat Weft Indian Planters drefs at Beatoe. 
Thnsygay Petronius was a Dutchman's choice, xty 
uAnd Horace, ftrange to. fay, tnnM Bentley's roiee* 

Horace, whcmi all die Graces taught to pleafe^ 
.^(fixM. mirth with morals, eloquence with eafej 
Jiis genius focial, as his pidg«meilt clear ; 
When frolic, prudent; fmiling when fevere.; 
.'Secure, each temper, and each tafte to hit| 3s j 

His was die curious happinefs of wit. 
rSJciird in that nobleft Science^ How to live^ 
Which Learning may dire6(, but Heaven mnft ^v^t 
<Grave with Agrippa, with Maecenas gay } 
Among the .Fair, but juft as iJiriic as they : ^^ 

•^irft in the friendfhips jof the Great enroll'd, 
The St, Johns, Boyles, and Lytteltons, of old. 

While Bendey, long to wrangling fchools conflii^d^ 
And, but by books, acquainted with mankind. 
Dares, in the fulneis of the pedanfs pride, ^ 1^^ 

J^hyme, though no genius ^ thoUgh no judge, decide. 
"Yet he, prime.pattern of the captious art, 
Outrtibbaldirg poorTibbald, tops his part: 
Jlolds high the fcourge o*er each fam*d author*^ head^i 
Nor are^their graves a refuge for the dead, 34# 

7o Milton lending fenfe, to Horace wit, 
Jie.makes them write idHtt Jiorer P6ct ^niti 
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TKe Roman MuTe arraigns his mangling pen $ 

And Paradifey by blm, is loft again. 

Siich was his doom imposM by heaven's decree, . i4-J> 

With ear&. that hear not, eyeis that ihall not fee,. 

The low to fvcell,= tp level the fqblime,- 

To blaft all beauty, ^nd bcprofe all rhyme. 

Great eldeft4}om of Dulnefs, blind and bold!- 

Tyrant!. more cruel than Procruftes old j, . 150^ 

Who, to his iron -bed, by torture, fits^ 

Their nobler part, the fouls of fuffering Wits. 

Such is the Man, who heaps his h^ad with bays^ 
And calls on human kind to found his pfaife, 
7^ points iranfplac'd with curious want of ikill, x 55 
For flatten'4 founds, and fenfe amended ill. 
So wife Caligula, in days of yore,- 
His helmet fill-d with pebbles' on the ihore. 
Swore he had rifled ocean's richeft fpoils, 
Aj)4 da^mM a trophy for his^ martial toilsi 16^ 

Yet be his merits, with his faults, confeftr 
Fair-dealing, as the plaineft, is- the beft. • 

M 3> lionip 

V. ii44^ ThisftfgadousScholiaftispkafed tocreat*- 
Ah imaginary editor of Milton s who, he lays, by his 
blunders,. interpolations, and vile alterations, I0&. Pap- 
radife a fecond time. This>is a poftulatum which 
furely none of his readers can have the heart to deny 
him J becaufe otherwife be woi;dd have- wanted a fair 
opportuni^ of calling Milton hjmfelf, in the pierfon 
pf . thi» jhantom, fool, ignorant, ideot, and the lik^ 
critical compellations, which he plentifully beftows on- 
bim. But,- though he had no tafte in poetry, he was 
otherwife a m«n of vcryconfiderable abHitics^'andof- 
great erudition.' 
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Long lay the Celtic's work, with trifles ftor'd, 

Adniir'd in Latin, but in Greek adorM. 

Men, fo weH read, who confidently wrote, 1*5 

Their readers could have fworn, were men of note s 

To pafs upon the croud for great or rare. 

Aim not to make them knowing, make them ftare. 

For thefe blind ^votaries good Bentley griev'd. 

Writ Engli/h notes— and mankind undeceived :. 170 

In fuch clear liglrt the ferions folly plac*d, 

Ev'n thou, Browne Willis, thou may'ft fee the jeft. 

But what can cure our vanity of rnind^ 
Deaf to reproof, and to dHcoveiy blind ? 
Let Crooke, a Brother-Scholiaft Shakefpeare call, 1-75 
Tibbald, to Hefiod-Cooke returns the ball. 
So runs the circle iliU : in this^ we fee 
She lackieff of the Gi-eat and I-earn'd agree. 
If Britain's nobles, mix in high debate, 
Whence Europe, in fafpenfe, attends her fate j »ta 
In mimic fefHon their grave footmen rneet^ 
Reduce an army, or equip a fleet r 
. And, rivaling the critic's lofty ftile. 
Mere Tom and Dick are Stanhope and Argyl}.. 

Yet thofe, whom pride and dulnefs join to blind» 185 
To narrow cares in narrow fpace confin'd. 
Though with big titles each his fellow greets. 
Are but to wits, as fcavengers to fbreets t 
The humble bkck-guards of a Pope or Gay» 
Tq bruih off duft, and wipe their fpots away* 150 

Or, if not trivial, harmful is their art^ 
Fume to the bead, or poifon to the heart* 

Whert 



Where ancient Authors^ hint at things obicene^ 

The Scfaoliaii fpeaks jout broadly what they mean. 

Bifdofing leach dauk vice, well-loft to.fsune> 195 

And adding fuel to redundant flame,. 

He, fober pimp to lechery, explains,. 

What Capreae's lile; or V *'$ Alcove contains^ 

Why Paulu$, for his fordid temper known^ -, 

Was lavii(h« to his fathfBr''s wife alone t . %90 

Why thoie ibnd female vifits duly paid^ 

To tunefuL Ineuba $ ^nd what her trade4 * 

How mqdern lovd has niade fo many martyrs,. 

And which keeps^oftneil^ .X*ady C*, ^or Chartres^ 

But; who theip various* follies 'can explain I 205 

The tale is infinite^the tafk were vain* 
'Twcre to read new-year odes in fearxh^of tliought j 
To fum the libels Pryn or- Witliers wrote 5 
To guefs, ei-e one epiftle faw the light. 
How many dunces met, and club'd their mite; 210 
JCo vouch for truth.what Wdfted prints: of Pope, 
Or from the brother-boobies fteal a trope- 
I1>at be the part of perfevering Waflc, 
With pen of lead.j or, Amall^ thin^ of brafs j 

M 4 A text 

V. 209. See a Poem publifhed fome time ago under 
that title, (aid to be the produ^lion of feveral ingenious 
and prolific heads $ one contributing a fimile, another 
a character, and a certain gentleman four fhrewd lines 
wholly made up of afteriiks. 

V. 213. See the Preface to his edition of Salluft; 
and read, if you are able, the Scholia of iixteen aa«- 
notators by him colle^ed, befides his own. 
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A text for Henley, or a gloft fbr Hearne^ wj 

Who loves to teach^ what no oiaA «ares to learn. 

How littk, knowledge reaps from toH» like thvfe! 
Too doubtful to dire6l> too {koor. to pleafr. 
Yet, Critics, would your triHe deferve a. naiitey. 
And^ fairly ufeful, rife to hon&ft feme ; &«# 

Firfty &om ^t b^ad> a load o£ lumber iiiQte». 
And, from the volume, afi yourfelvea apjHcovo : 
For patchM and pilCerM fragntents, give us feiiib>. 
Or learning,* clear from leamM im^rtinonce. 
Where moral meaning, or where tafte preftdes, ^25 
And wit enlivens but what reafon guides « 
Great without fwelljng, without meannefs i^iain j 
Serious, not filly; fportive, but not vain; 
On ti'iiies flight, on things of ufe ph>found» 
In quoting fober, and in judging found* 



ViRSFs prefented to the Prince ofO&AKves, on 
his vifiting Oxford, in the Year 1734. 

RECEIVE, lov'd prince, the tfibute of bur praifc. 
This hafty welcome, in unfinifh'd lays. 
At beft,- the pomp of fong, the paint of art, 
Difplay the genius, but not fpeak the heart j 
And oft, as ornament muft truth fupply. 
Are but the fplendid colouring of a lye. 
Thefe need not hei-e j for to a foul like thin^. 
Truth, plain and Umple, will more lovely fliine. 

The 



The truly gpod liut wifh the v^rfe fm^erf i 

They court no fia^ary^ yr\» bq c^Mvre. Ufa:* 

« <&ttdi/Nal&uii«, the £un;i(> |^t}«fft miiid^^ 

In blooming yoiitii the Tims of mft^kiBdi , 

Croudfr,.w*» tft.4»iJ thy vrifc*4 app^s^jant?^ rai^ 

Forgot the pnnce»^tQ praiiir ^i^ kwe t^ man. 

Such iknU mtkSvf pctn^9i, gn^ievar aiix?4 ii«;ah c^&r. 

Gutf DbthloriyftVihwUi lejvcn o|i^ theetg |d^^. - . 

Thy bright . exan^ie fhajil .our. world adoi;!), ^ 

And chami> in gn^iops princes, yetuntbdrn.- 

Nor deem. this y^fXe frofn venal art pro.ceed$»« 
That vice of .courts, ti^-jfoil £pir baneful -yreeds*' 
Her candor ^^^fUfiir ^^e honf ft .try tlu(-3j« tavght^ , 
To guide .anj JfipvefA, jpo^ 4ifgirife, the nhougju* 
See thefe.eniighti^n'd Sages, w^ pxe;Gd« 
O'er learning's empire j . fee theyp^h .theygi^ide ; ; 
Behold, all faces are in tXranfport dreft ! 
^fit theie p)oft wonder^, vho difcern thee beft;. 
At fight of th«€^. ea^ . frec^bora heart receives • 
A Joy,, the ilgi^t,Qf:pfipce8 rarely gives j.. 
Fropi t)fraDt$ ^rui^, suid oft themfelves xiefign^df; 
By Fate,, ^e fut\ue Nei^o^s of their, kiixl : 
But though t^ybloQ^^ we know^ tfaofmitted fpHogs^- 
From laurer4 hft^Pf 8^ s^nd iiom warriarnkipg^y 
Through that high ffs^ie^, we, delighted* tracp 
The friends of Jbberty> and human race I 

Oh, born to glad and animate ourlil^ ! 
For thee, our heavens. look .pkas'{)| c^v f^ons fixuk^' 
For thee, late object of our tender fears. 

When thy life droop'd, and Britain was in tears. 

All. 



lyo M A L L E T* & P O E M S. 

AU-chearing Healthy the goddefs rofy^^ur. 

Attended by foft funs, and vernal air. 

Sought thoTe * famM fprmgSy where, each affli6tiv« hour^ 

Pifeafey and nge, and pain, invoke her powers 

She came ; and, while ta thee the current flowsy 

Pour*d all herfelf, and in thy cup arofe. 

Hence, to thy cheek, that inftant bloom derivM I 

Hence, with thy health, the weeping world.reviv'd ! 

Proceed to emulate thy race divine : 
A life of a6lion, and of praife, be thine« 
AfTert the titles genuine to thy blood, 
By Nature, daring; butbyreafon, good. 
So great, fo glorious thy forefadiers fiioalb. 
No fon of theirs muft hope to live unknown : 
Their deeds will place thy virtue full in fight j 
Thy vice, if vice thou haft, in ftionger light. 
If to thy fair beginnings nobly true. 
Think what the world may claim, and thou muft do t 
The honours, that already grace thy name. 
Have fix'd thy choice, and force thee into fame. 
£v*n ftie, bright Anna, whom thy worth has wob^ 
Infpires thee what to feek and what to ftiun i 
Rich in all outward grace, th* exalted fair 
Makes the fours beauty her peculiar care. 
O, be your nuptials crownM with glad encreaie 
Of fons, in war renowned, and great in peace; 
Of daughters, fair and faithful, to fupply 
The patript-racei till Nature's felf (hall die * 

•Bath, 

Versss 
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Verses occafioocd by Dr. pRAZfEit's rebuilding 
Part of the Untvcritty of Aberdeen. 

IN times lorrg paff, ere Wealth was Learning's foe. 
And dar'd defpife the worth he would not know^ - 
Ere mitred pride, which arts alone had rarsM, 
Thofe.very arts, in others faw, unprais'dj 
Friend to mankind, * a prelate, good and great. 
The Mufes courted to this fafe retreat : 
f ix*d each fair virgin, decent, in her celF, 
With learned lerfore, and with peace to dwell. 
The fabric iinifh'd, to the.f fovereign's fame. 
His own negle6ttng, he trans^r^d his clainr. 
Here, by fucceflive wortliJes, well was taught 
Whatever enlightens, or exalts the thought. 
With labour planted, and improved with care^ 
The various tree of knowledge flouriihM fair : 
Soft and ferene the kindly feafons roUM, 
And Science long enjojr'd her age of gold. 

Now, dire reverfe ! . impaired by lapfe of years, 
A falling wafte the Muies* ieat appears. 
O'er her gray roofs, wifth baneful ivy bound. 
Time, fure deifaroyer, walks his hoftile round t 
Silent, and flow, and ceafelefs in his toil. 
He mincs^ each wall, he movlders every pile I 

Ruhi 

* Bifhop £]{>hinfton. 

t Calling it Khig*t College^ in compliment to 
James IV. . * 
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Ruin hangs hovering o'er the fated place : 
Ajid dumb Oblivion comes^ with mended pace.- 

Sad %earning> genius, with a fa|h<f'6 fear^. 
Beheld the total defolation near : 
Beheld the Mufes flrctch the wing to fly; 
And fi^'d oq heavcii his forrow-ftreaming eye I 

From heaven, in that dark hour, commiiHon'd catne- 
Mild Chanty, ev'n there the foremoft name. . . 
Sweet Pity flew before her, foftly bright j 
At whofe felt influence, Nature fmird with light.- 

*< Hear, and rejoice ! — die gracious Power bcgjinr**- 
«« Already jj,fir?d by me thy favourite fon, 
•< This ruin'd fcene remarks with filial ^cs y 
« And, from its fall, bids fairer fabrics rife. 
<« Ev'n now, behold ! where crumbling-fragmentsgprey,- 
« In duft deep-buryM, loft to memory lay, 
** The cpluniii fwells^ the well-knit arches bend»< 
** The r9i)p4 ^om^ wifilens^ ^nd the roofs afcend I' 

" Nor ends the boupty tlius ; by him beftow'dj^ 
** Here, Sci^fice fliall hfi.rrkheft ftores unload. 
** Wl^ate'er, lpng-hid,.Philofophy has found j 
" Or the Mufe fuug, with Hvis^ iawrei crowu'd ;. 
" Or Hil\ory 4^fcry'd, far-lpokiBg fage^ 
'< In the d«urk figpbtf ulnars. qf diftant ^tgej 
** Thefe, thy t)eft weal|jl),witJ^ curious choice coi^bia'd^- 
«< Now tre^ur- d hene, ib»ll fixrm tfie lbidiou6 mind j • 
♦* Xowitp wanted fuccouFs give, 

•« And f -n. Genius means to live.- 

" Bnt reotVlaViSof pcace|. 

«< Let lo Difcord ceaie<: 

« Their 
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**« Their objc'ia Truth, ITfility their ainii, 
-*« One focial fptrit reign, in all the fame. 
*« Thus aided arts fliall with frefli tijg^ottr ihocft^ 
** Their cultured bloffonw ripen irito fruit} 
'** Thy faded ftar difpeiife a brighter ray, 
♦* And each glad Mufe ren^w her nobleft lay," 



PROLOGUE 

T 1- H E 

SIEGEOF DAMASCUS. 
-SPOKEN ^Y LORD SANDWICH. 

'^T tH E N arts and arms, beneath Eit^'s fmile, 

^ ^ Spread wide their influence o'er this happy ifle| 
A golden reign, unctirs'd with party-rage. 
That foe to tafte, and tyrant of our age j 
Ere all our learning in a libel lay, 
A.nd all our talk, in' politico, or play.: 
The ftatefman oft would fobthe his toils wftH ♦rit. 
What Spenfcr fung, and Nature's SbaJci^are Writ| . 
Or to the laurerd grove, at timesi retirt. 
There, woo the Mufe, and wake tlie moving lyre. 

As fair examples, like afcending morn. 
The world at oAte enlighten and adorn^ 
From them diffbsM, the gentle arts of peace 
dShot brightening o'er Jthe fond; ^ii&i !Mk enciretire-: 

JloUgii 
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Rough nature foftenM into grace and eafei 
Senfe grew polite^ and fcience fought to pleafe* 

Relieved from yon rude fcene of party -din. 
Where open Bafencfs vies with fccret Sin, 
And fafe embowcr'd in * Woburn's airy groves. 
Let us recall the times our tallc approves } 
Awaken to our aid the mourning Mufe 5 
Through every bofbm tender thought infufe j 
Melt angry Fa£lion into moral fenfe. 
And to his gucfts a Bedford's foul difpenfe. 

And now, while Spring extends her fmiling reign^ 
Green on the mountain, flowery in the plain ; 
While genial Nature breathes, from hill and dale. 
Health, fragrance, gladnefs, in the living gale ; 
The various foftnefs, dealing through the heart, 
Imprefliohs, fweetly focial, will impart. 
When fad Eudocia pours her hopelefs woe. 
The tear of pity will unbidden flow I 
When erring Phocyas, whom wild pafllons blind, 
Hplds up himfelf, a mirror for mankind ; 
An equal eye on our own hearts we turn. 
Where frailties lurk, where fond affef^ions burn: 
And, confcious. Nature is in all the fame, 
We mourn the guilty, while the guilt we blame ! 

EP 

• The Siege of Pamafcus was aOcd at Wobum, 
by the Duke'of Bedi'ord, the Earl of Sandwich, and 
£amc otlier perfons of diftin^iion, in the month of 
May* 1743- 
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EPILOGUE 

T O T H « 

BROTHERS, 
A TRAGEDY, BY DR. YOUNG, 

TO woman, fure, the moft fevere affllftion 
Is, from thefe fellows, point-blank contradi^ion. 
Our Bard, without— I wifti he would appear— 
Ud I I would give it him— but you fhall hear — 

Good Sir ! quoth I — and curtfey'd as I fpoke-* 
Our pit, you know, cxpefts and loves a joke— 
'Twere fit to liumour them : for, right or wrong. 
True Britons never like the fame thing long. 
To-day is fair— they (but, hulF, fwrear, harangue :«>r 
To-morrow ^s foul— they fneak afide, and hang. 
Is therei a war— peace ! peace-t is all their cry t 
The peace is made— then, blood ! they '11 fight and die. 

Gallants, in talking thus, I meant no treafonj 
I would have brought, you fee, the man to reafon* 
But with fome folks, 'tis labour loft to ftrive : 
A reafoning mule will neither lead nor drive. 
He humM, and haw'd i then, waking from his dream, 
CryM, I muft preach to yom hts moral fcheme. 

a A fcheme^ 
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A fthcme, forfooth! to benefit the nation' I 
Some queer, odd whim of pious propagation I * 
Lord! talkfo, here---the-maii mift Be autidgeon : — 
Drury may propagate— but not Religion. 

Yet, after all, to give thcBevil his due; 
*Our Author's fcheme, though ftrange, is wholly news 
'Well, ihall the novelty then recommend it ? 
>If.notfrom likingifrom caprice befriend it. 
iFor drums and routs, make him a while your padiony 
A little while let Virtue be th4 falhion : 
JVnd, fpite of real or imagin'd blunders, 
iSEv'n let him live, ninfe days, li)s^ other vmBderu 
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Mft. THOMSON'S AGAMEMNON. 

WHEN this de«ifive night, at lengd^^ ajjpears, ^ 
The ttight of every author's k6^ and f«ar^ 
''What fliifte fb bribe apj>laufe, poor poets tryi 
Jfft all the fom^e of wit they court and lye t 
Thefe meanly lteg4t,»8r an alms 5 and thof«» 
By botiftfal bkrfter dazite uiA ia^oSt. 

* The profks arifing^rom this play were intended 
to be given, by tlje Author, to the Society 4«rpirofa- 
^ating ChriftianK.tMfv^Je*lge- 
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Nor ^loorly feafful, lior feciirely ^ain; 
Ours would, by honeft ways, that grace obtain ; 
"VVould, as a free-born wit, be fairly try'd : 
And then— let candor, fairly too, decide. 
He courts do friend, who blindly comes to praife; 
He dreads no foe^-but whoini his faults may raife. 

Indulge a generous. pride, that bids himown» 
He aims to pleafe, by. noble means, nlone ; 
By what may win the judgment, wake the heart, 
Infpiring nature, Gnd tiirefting arl?| 7 
By fcenes, fo wrought, as may apuiaufe command 
More from the judging head, thaft thundering hanJ, 

Important is the moral we would teach— 
Oh may this i(land .pi^c^ife wha£ we prcach'*- 
Vice in its firft. approach with care to fliunj 
The wretch, wjio once engages, is vndone. 
Crimes lead to greater crimes, and link fo ftreight. 
What firft was accident, at laft is fate s 
Guilt's haplefs feiyanffmks into a ^av^^ 5 
And Virtue's laft fad ftinigglings cannot fave. 

** As fuch our fair attempt, we hope to fee 
«< Our judges,— here; at leaft-^ronj influence free : ' 
*« One place, — nbiafs*d yet by party-rage, — 
** Where only honour rotes— the Bntifli ftage. 
<* We aflt for juftice, for indulgence fue : 
^* Our laft beft licence rauft proceed from you.'* 



N I M- 



i7l MALLET'S r O £ M S. 

IMPROMPTU. 

On ft LADY* who had pafled fbmc that im 

playing with a very yoaog diild. 

WH Y, on this Itaft of litde Mifies, 
Did Celia wafte fo many kiiles ? 
Qnoth Love» who ftood behind and finiTfiy 
She kifi'd the father in the child. 

EPIGRAM, 
On feeing two perfons paft by, in very different 

equipages. 

11^ modemi at in ancient dayt. 
See what the Mufes have to brag on : 
The Player in his own poft«chaiib$ 
The Poet In a carrier's wa^^on 1 

EPIGRAM, 

On a certain (i o r d's pafllon for s^ Singer. 

NE R I N A * s angel-voice deKgltts j 
Nerina*! devil -face affrights : 
How wkimfical her Strephon's fate, 
CondcmnM at once to like and hate ! 
But be (he cruel, be /he kind, 
Love ! ftrike her dumb, or make him blind. 



A SI- 
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A SIMILE IN PRIOR, 

Applied to the fame Perfon. 

T*XE AR Thomw, didft thou never pop 
-"-^ Thy head info a tin -man's /hop ? 
Theie, Thomas, didil thou never fee— . 
Tis but by way of fimile— 
A fquirrel fpend its little rage, 
In jumping round a rowling cage ? 
Mov\l in the oib, pleasM >xrith the chimes. 
The fooli/h creature thinks it climbs i 
But here or there, turn wood or wire. 
It never gets two inches higher. 

So fares it with this little Peer, 
So bufy and fo buftling here j 
For ever flirting up and down, 
And frifking rcund his cage, the town« 
A world of nothing in his chat. 
Of who faid this, and who did that : 
With fimilies, that never hitj 
Vivacity, that has no wit ; 
Schemes laid this hour, the next forfaken j 
Advice oft aik'd, but never taken : 
Still whirled, by every riling whim. 
From that to thjs, from her to him ; 
And when he hath his circle run. 
He ends— juft where he firft begun. 

N 2 ON 
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ON AN AMOROUS OLD MAN. 

Q TILL hovering round the fair at (ixty-four, 

^ Unfit to love, unable to give o'er ; 

A flefh-fly, that juft flutters on the wing. 

Awake to buz, but not alive to fting j 

Brifk where he cannot, backward where he can ; 

The teazing ghoft of the departed man. 

ON L H. E s <^ 

^T^ HE youth had wit himfelf, and could afford 

•*- A witty neighbour his good word. 
Though fcandal was his joy, he would not fwear : 

An oath had made the ladies ftare. 
At them he duly drefs'd, but without paflion t 

His only miftrefs was the faihion. 
Her verfc with fancy glttter'd, cold and faint j 

His profe, with fenfe, correftly quaint. 

Trifles he lov'd ; he tafted arts : 
At once a fribble, and a man of parts. 

A FRAGMENT. 



FAIR morn afcends: foft zephyr^s wing 
O'er hill -and vale renews the fpring : 
Where, fown profufely, herb and flower, 
Of balmy fmell, of healing power, 

Their 
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Their fouls in fragrant dews exhale, 
A.nd breathe frefti life in every gale. ' 
Here, fpreads a green expanfe of plains. 
Where, fweetly-penfivc, Silence reigns j > 
And there, at utmoft ftretch of eye, , 
A mountain fades into the Iky ; 
"While winding round, diffused and deep, 
A river rolls with founding fweep. ^ 

Of human art no traces near, 
I feem alone with Nature here ! 

Here are thy walks, O facred Health ? 
The monarch's blifs, the beggar's wealth j 
The feafoning of/ all good below ! 
The fovereign friend in joy or woe ! 

O thou, moft courted, moft defpisM^ 

And but in abfence duly priz'd 1 

Power of the foft and rofy face ! 

The vivid pulfe, the vermil grace. 

The fpirits when they gayeft fhine. 

Youth, beauty, pleafure, all are thine ! 

O fun of life 1 whofe heavenly ray 

Lights up, and chears, our various day. 

The turbulence of hopes and fears. 

The ftorm of fate, the cloud of year&^ 

Till Nature, with thy parting light, 

Repofes late in Death's calm night : 

Fled from the trophy'd roofs of ftate. 
Abodes of fplcndid pain and hate j 
Fled from the couch, where, in fweet fleep. 
Hot riot would his anguifh ftecp^ 

N J But 
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But toflcs through the midnight-ihadc. 
Of death, of life, alike afraid; 
For ever fled to fliady cell, 
Where Temperance, where the Mufeff dweU $, 
Thou oft art fe%n, at early dawn. 
Slow-pacing o'er the bieezy lawn : 
Or on the brow of mountain high, 
in file nee feaning ear and eye. 
With fong and profpe6^, which abound 
From birds, and woods, and waters round* 
But when the fun, with noontide ray. 

Flames forth -intolerable day 5 

While Heat fits fervent on the pbin, 
'With Third and Languor in bis train^. I 

All nature fickening in the blaze : 

Thou, in the wild and woody maze, 

I'hat clouds the vale with umbrage dce[>^^ 

Impendent from the neighbouring fteep. 

Wilt find betimes a calm retreat, 

Where breathing coolnefs has her feat. 
There, plungM amid the ihadows brown, 

111. agination lays him down $ 

Attentive, in his airy mood. 

To every murmur of the wood : 

The bee in yonder flowery nook j 

The, chidings of the headlong brook ; 

The green leaf (hivering in the gale } 

The warbling hill, the lowing vale } 

The diftant woodman's echoing ftrokc j 

Tde thunder of the falling oak. 

Froo 
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From thought to thought in vifion led. 
He hdlds high cOHverfe with the dead | 
Sages, or Poets. See they rife ! 
And (hadowy (kim befort his eyes. 
Hark ! Orpheus ftrikes the lyre again, 
Xhat foften'd favages to men : 
Lo ! Socrates, the fent of heaven. 
To whom its moral will was given. 
Fathers and friends of human kind, 
They form'd the nations, or rcfin'd 5 

With all that mends the head and heart. 

Enlightening truth, adorning art. 

While thus I rausM beneath the Ihade, 

At once the founding breeze was laid : 

And Nature, by the unknown law, 

S»hook deep with reverential awe. 

Dumb filence grew upon the hour } 

A browner night involvM the bower i 

When, ifluing from the inmoft wood. 

Appeared fair Freedom's genius good. 

O Freedom ! fovereign boon of heaven j 

Great charter, with our being given i 

For which the patriot, and the fage, 

Have plann'cf, have bled through every age I 

Itigli privilege of human race, 

3eyond a mortal monarch's grace s 

Who could not give, nor can reclaim* 

What but from God immediate came ! 
« # • • 

N4 CUPID 
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CUPID AND HYMB N: 

' O R T H B 

WEDDING-DA,y. 

'Tp H E rifiDg morn, fereiiely ftiU, 
"■- Had brightening fpread o'er vale and hill. 
Not thofe loofe beams that wanton play, 
To light the mirth of giddy May ; 
Nor fuch red heats as burn the plain, j 

In ardent Summer's feveriih reign : 
But rays, all equal, foft and ibbcr. 
To fuit tlie fecond of Oftober ; 
To fuit the pair, whofe wedding-day 
This fun now gilds with annual ray. i« 

Juft then, where our good-natur'd ThawKS is 
Some four ftiort miles above St. James's, 
And deigns, with filver-ftreaming wave, 
Th' abodes of earth -bom pride to lave. 
Aloft in air two gods were fearing j i e 

While Putney-cits beneath lay fnoring, 
Plung'd deep in dreams of ten per cent> 
On fums to their dear country lent ; 
Two gods of no inferior fome. 

Whom ancient wits with reverence name j tm 

Though wifer moderns much difparage— 
I mean the Gud« of Love and Marriage. 

Bit 
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But Cupid firft, his v/it to (hew, 
Afluming a mere modern beau, 

Whofe utmoft aim is idle mirth, ^^ 

Look'd— jurt as coxcombs look on eartl^ : 
Then rais'd his chin, then cock'd his hi t. 
To grace this common-place chit-chat j ' 

How ! on the wing,, by break of dawn ! . . 
D«ar brother — tliere he forcM a yawn— 3^ 

To tell men, funk in fleep profound, 
They muft, ere night, be gag'd and bound I 
Who, having once put on thy chain, 
'Tis odds, may ne'er deep found again. 
So fay the wits : but wifer folks 3 » 

Still marry, and contemn theii* jokes : 
They know, each better blifs is thine. 
Pure ne6lar, genuine from the vine I 
And Love's own hand that neiSlar pours. 
Which never fails, nor ever fours ! ^« 

Well, be it fo : yet there are fools,^ 
Who dare demur to formal rules j 
Who laugh profanely at their betters. 
And find no freedom plac'd in fetters j; 
B-ut, well or ill, jog on through life " 11 

Witliout that fovereign blils, a v/i£c» 
Leave thefe a^ Icaft, theie fad dogs free. 
To ftroll with Bacchus and with me j 
And fup, in Middlcfex, or Surrey, 
On coarfe cold beef, and Fanny Murray, 50 

Thus Cupid— and^ with fuch a leer. 
You would have fwoiu 'twas LigonLer#. . 

* * ' W 
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While Hymen foberly reply'd. 
Vet with an air of conftious pride : 

' Juft come from yonder wretched fcenc^ 0^ 

Where all is venal, falfc, and mean, 
(Looking on London as he Cpokt) 
1 marvel not at thy dull joke 3 
Nor, in fuch cant, to hear thee vapoi«r, 
Thy quiver lin'd with South-fea paper j £q 

„Thine arrows feather'd, at the tail. 
With India-bonds, for hearts on fale j 
Their other ends too, a< is meet, 
Tip'd with gold points from Lombard-ftreet. 
But could*ft thou for a moment quit 5^ 

Thefe airs of fafliionablc wit. 
And rc-aflume thy nobler name- 
Look that way, where I turn my ftame— 
He faid, and held his torch inclined, 
Which, pointed fo, ftill brighter ftiin*d— yc 

Behold y^ couple,, arm in ann. 
Whom I, eight years, have known to charm^ 
And, while they wear my willing chains, 
A god dares fwiear that neither feigns. 
( This morn that bound their mutual vow. 
That bleft them firft, and bleffes now. 
They grateful hail ! and, from the foul^ 
Wilh thoufands o'er both heads may roll 5 
Till, from life's banquet, either gueft, 
Xmbracing, may retire to reft. 9^ 

Come then, all railkry laid aitde. 
Let thi« their day fcBcncly glide : 

With 
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With mine thy ferious aim unite, 

And both fome proper guefts invite j 

That not one minute^s running fand S5 

May find their pleafures at a ft and. ' 

At this fevere and fad rebuke. 
Enough to make a coxcomb puke ; 
Poor Cupid, blufliing, flirugM and winc*d, 
Not yet confenting, though convinc*d : ^p 

For 'tis your witling's greateft terror, 
£v'n when he feels, to own, his error. 
Yet, with a look of arch grimace. 
He took his penitential face : 

Said, 'twas, perhaps, the furer play, 95 

To give your grave good fouls their way: 

That, as true humour was grown fcarce^ 

He chofe to fee a fober farce ; 

For, of all cattle and all fowl, 

Your folemn-looking afs and owl 100 

RaisM much more mirth, he durft aver kj- 

Than thofe jack-puddings, pug and parrot. 
He faid, and eaftward fpread his wing, 

From London fome few friends to bring. 

His brother too, with fober cheer, X05 

For the fame end did weftward ftccr : 

But firft, a penfive love forlorn. 

Who three long weeping years has borne 

His torch revers*d, and all ai'ound. 

Where once it flamM, with cyprefs boundi 1?0 

Sent off, to call a neighbouring friendi 

On whom the mournful traiii atttad 1 

Aad 
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And bid him, this one day, at leaft, ^ 

For fuch a pair, at fucli a fcaft. 

Strip off the fable veil, and wear 115 

His once-gay look and happier air. 

But Hymen, fpeeding forward ftill, 
Obferv'd * a man on Richmond-hill, 
Who now firft tries a country life j 
Perhaps, to fit him for a wife. 120 

Bat, though not much on this he reckoned. 
The paiTmg god look'd in and beckon\l : 
He knows him rich in fecial merit. 
With independent tafte and fpirit ; 
Though he will laugh with men of whim, 12 c 

Fbr fear fuch men fhould laugh at him. 

But lo, already on his way. 
In due obfervance of the day, 
A friend and favourite of the Nine, 
Who can, butfeldom cares to (hine, x^ 

And one fole virtue would arrive at— 
To keep his many virtues private. 
Who tends, well pleasM, yet as by ftealth. 
His lovM companions eafe and health : 
Or in his garden, barring out j 35 

The noife of every neighbouring rout, 
At penfive hour of eve and prime, 
Marks how the various hand of time 
Now feeds and rears, now ftarves and flaughters, 
Jd^s vegetable fons and daughte;-s. ^ ^40 

While 

• A. Mitchell, Efq; Miniilcr at the court of Pruflcu 
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While thefe are on their way, behold I 
IDan Cupid, from his London-fold, 
Firft feeks ahd fends his new Lord Warden * 
Of all the nymphs in Co vent- Garden : 
Brave as the fword he wears in fight j . 14^ 

Sincere, a»d briefly in the right j 
Whom never minifter or king 
Saw meanly cringing in their ring. 

A fecond fee ! of fpecial note. 
Plump Comus f in a colonel's coat 5 j^. 

Whom we, this day, expeft ifromfar, 

A jolly firft-rate man of war ; " 

On whom we boldly dare repofe. 

To meet our friends, or meet our foes. 

Or comes a brother in his (lead ? .155 

Strong-body'd too, and ftrong of.hcad : 

Who, in whatever path he goes. 

Still looks right on before his nofe ; 

And hoUis it little lefs than treafon. 

To baulk his ftomach or his reafon. ' iH^ 

True to his miftrefs and his meat. 

He eats to love, and loves to eat. 

Lail 

* The late General Skelton. . He had juft then pur- 
chafed a houfe in Henrietta- ftreet. 

f The late Col. Caroline Scott; who, though ex- 
tremely corpulent, was uncommonly a6tive ; and who, 
to much (kill, ^irit, and bravery, as an officer, joined 
the greateft gentlcnefs of manners as a companion and 
friend. He died a facrifice to the public, in the Ser- 
vice of the Eaft- India Company, at Bengal, in tte 
year 7755. 
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Laft comes a virgin— pray admire her ! 
Cupid himfelf attends, to fquirc her : 
A welcome jgueft ! we much had mill her j 1 6 S 

For 'tis our Kitty, or his fifter. 
J5ut> Cupid, let no knave or fool 
"^nap up this lamb, to ihear her wool 5 
No tcague of that unblufliing band, 
Tuft landed, or about to land ; « 7« 

. Thieves from the womb, and trainM at nurfc. 
To ftcal an heirefs or a purfe. 
^6 fcraping, faving, fawcy cit. 
Sworn foe of breeding, worth, and wit j 
No half-form'd infea of a Peer, "^TS 

With neither land nor confcience clear j 
Who if he can, 'tis all he can do, 
^ Tuft fpell the motto on his landau. 
From all, from each of thefe defend her j 
But thou and Hymen both befriend her, «»<> 

With truth, tafte, honour, in a mate. 
And much good fenfe, and feme eftate. 
' But now, fuppofe tli' affembly met. 
And round the table cordial fet 5 
WhUe in fair order, * to their wifh, 5 

Plaiu Neatnefs fend* up every difli. 
And Pleafwe at the fide-board ftands, 
A neaar'd goblet in his hands. 
To P«wr libations, in due meafure. 
As Son wills when joi«'d with PW^^- ^90 
Let thefe white moments ail be gay. 
Without one cloud of dim allay i / ^^ 
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In every face let joy be feen. 

As truth fincerc, ^ hope (erene : 

Let Fricndlhip, LoVe, ^nd Wit cofnbine/ 195 

To flavor both the meat a|id wln^, 

With that rich relifh to each fenfe, 

Which they, and tktyaton^, di^enf^i 

Let Mufic too their mirth prolonj^^ 

With warbled air and feftive fong : soo 

Then, when at eve, the ftar of love 

Glows with fofi radlaixe from abo^r^ 

And eacl\ coBipanionable gueft 

Withdraws, replenifli'd, not oppreil^ 

Let each, well-pieasM, at parting &y-<« '20 C 

My life be £ich a wedding-day i 

EPIGRAM: 
Writtea at Tuitsrid^i Wblls^ tj6a» 

•irr HEN Churchill led bis legiona on, 

^^ Succefs ftill followed where he fhoae* 
And are thofe triumphs, with the dead. 
All from his houfe, for ever iledf 
Notib : by ibfter furer arms. 
They yet furviije in beauty's charms^ 
For, look on blooming Pembroke's face^ 
Even now he triui|i.pha 10 bia nbcc. 
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ANODE 

J N THE 

MAS CLU E OF ALFRED: 

Sung by a Shepherdess who has loft her 
* Lover in the Wars. 

A Youth, addrn'J with every art, 
To warm and win the coldeft heart. 
In fecrct mijfie pofleft. 
The morn i-ng, bud that faireft blows » 
The vernal oak that ftralteft" grows. 
His face and fliape expreft. 

In moving founds he told his tale, 
. Soft a^ the.fighings of the gale. 

That wakes the flowery year. 
What wonder he could charm with cafe, 
Whoih happy Nature taught to pleafe, 

Whom Honour made fincere. 

At morn he \ left me -r fought— and fell I 
The fatal evening heard his knell. 

And faw the tears I (hcd : 
Tears that muft ever, ever fall ; 
For ah ! no iighs the paft recall. 

No cries awake the dead ! 

THF 
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CONTENTS. 

Canto I. 

INVOCATION, adarelfed to Fancy. SubjeS 
propofcd ; a (hort cxcurfive furvey of the Earth and 
Heavens* Th^ poeaqs ope;is.witb a defcriptiaifv of the 

» face of Nature in the diffffrentfcencs of. morning, fun- 
rile, noon, with a thunder-ftorm, evening, night, and 
a particular night-piece^ with the .char;fc£ler of a 
friend deceafed. 

With the return of morning Fancy continues her cx- 
curfio^> firft northward— A viev of the ar^^icxonti- 
nehf s(nd the dcfertfe of Taitary— From thence fouth- 
ward : a general profpe6l of the globe, followed by 
another of the mid-la^dpart of Europe, Aippofe 
Italy. A city there upon' the point of being iWal- 
lowed up ^y an earthquake : iigns that uflier it in : 
deforibed in iti ca^s and tfk&s atr length — ^Brup- 
tion of a burning mountain, happening at the fame 
time and from tlie fame caufes, likewife defcribed. 

Canto II. 

Contains, on the fame plan, a furvey of the folar 
fyftem, and of the fixed ftars. 

This poem is among the author*s earlieft performantes. 
Whether the writing may, in fome degree, atone 
for the irregularity of the compofition, which he 
confelTes, and does not even attempt to excnfe, isfub- 
mitted entirely to the candor of the reader. 
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E X C U Jl S I O N, 

C A N T O I. 

jr^ O M.P A N I O N of the Mufe, creative powir», 
^^ Imagination ! at whofe great command 
Arife unnumbered images of things. 
Thy hourly offspring : thou, who canft at will 
yeopl,e with air-born ihapes the filent wood. 
And fdlitary vale, thy^wn domain. 
Where Contemplation haunts ; Oh come, invok'd, * 
To -waft me on thy many-tin6lurM wing, 
0*er Earth's extended fpace : and thence, on high. 
Spread to fuperior Worlds thy bolder flight, 
Excuriive, unconfinM. Htnce from the^iaunts 
•Of vice and folly, vanity and man — 

To yon expanfe of plains, where Truth delights. 
Simple of heart $ and, hand in hand with her. 
Where blamelefs Virtue walks. Now parting Spring, 
Patent of beauty and of fong, has left. 
His mantle, flower-embroider'd on the ground. 
While Summer laughing comes, and bids the Mopth^ 
Crown his prime {cdiCcn with their choiceft (lores j 
Frefh rofes opening to tlie folar i-ay. 
And fruits (low-fwelling on the loaded bough. 

Here let me frequent roam, preventing morn, 
Attentive to the cock, whofe early throat, 

O 2 He<i4 
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Heard. from the d'ulant village in the vale, 

Crows chearly out, far-fonnding through the grloonu 

Night hears from where, wide-hovering in mid-lky.. 

She nHts the fable hour :, and calls 'her train 

Of vifionary fears, the ftirouded ghoft, 

The dream diftrefsful, and th' incumbent hag. 

That rife to Fancy's eye in honid forms, 

While reafon flunibering lies. At once they fly. 

As fhadows pafs, nor is their path beheld. 

And. now, pale-glimmei'ing on the verge orf heaven, 
4^rom eaft to north in doiibtful twilight feen, 
A whitening luftre (hoots its tender beam; 
While (hade and filence yet involve the ball. 
Now faci^ed Morn, afcending, fmiles ferene 
A dewy radiance, brightening o'er the world* 
Gay daughter of the air, for ever young. 
For ever pleafing ! lo, (he onward comee. 
In fluid gold and azure loofe-array'd, 
Sun-tin6lur'd, changeful hues. At her approach 
The weftern grey of yonder breaking clouds 
Slow-^redd.ens into flame: the rifing mifts, 
'From off the mountain's brow, roll blue away 
In curling fpircs; and open all his woods. 
High waving in the (ky : th' uncolour^l ft^ream, 
"Beneath her glowing ray, tranflucent (hines. 
Glad Nature feels her through her boundlcfs realms 
Of life and fenfe : and calls forth all her fwcets. 
Fragrance and fong. From each unfolding flower 
Tranfpires the balm of life, that Zephyr wafts, 
Delicious, on his rofy wing:* each bird* 

Of 
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Or High in air, or fecret in tbe fhade. 
Rejoicing warbles wild his mattin hymn. 
While beafts of chace, by fecret inftinft movM, 
Scud o'er the lawns, and, plunging intb night> 
In brake, or cavern, (lumber out the day. 

Invited by the chearful morn abroad, 
See, fVom his humble roof, the good Man comes: 
To tafte her freflmefs, and improve her rife 
In holy muling. Rapture ih his eye, 
And kneeling wonder fpcak his filent foul. 
With gratitude overflowing, and with prjufe !' 

Now Induftry is up. ' The village pour* 
Her ufeful fons abroad to various, toil : 
The labourer here, with every inftrumenf 
Of future plenty arm\l ; and there the fwain; 
A rural king amid his fubjef^-flocks, 
Whdie bleatings wake the" vocal hills afar. 
The traveller, too, purfues his early road. 
Among the dews of mcrn. Aurora calls : 
And all the living landfcape moves around. 
But fee, the fiufh'd horizon flames intenfe 
With vivid red, in rich profufion ftrean/d 
O'er heaven's pure arch. At once the clouds aflume 
Their gayeftMiveries j tlicfc with filvcry beams 
Friiig'fl lovely, fplendid thofe in liquid gold : 
And fprtik their fovereign's ftate. He comes, behold I 
Fountain of light and colour, warmth and life I 
Tht King 6f Glcr)- ! round his head divine, 
Piffiiilve Ihowers of radiance circling flow, 
As o'er the Indian wave up-rlfing f;;ir 

O 3 He 
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He looks abroad on Nature, and inveftr. 

Where'er his univerfal eye furveys, 

bei ample bofom, earth, air, Tea, and (ky. 

In one bright robe, with heavenly tin6)iire8 gay. , 

from thh hoar hill, that climbs above the plain. 
Half-way up heaven ambitious, brown with weods 
Of broadeft ihade, and terrafs'd round with walks. 
Winding and wild» that deep embowering rife. 
Maze above maze, through ail its (helter'd heightj 
Fti>m hence, th* aereal concave without cloud, 
Tranflucent> and in pureft azure dreft ; 
The boundlefs fcene beneath, hill, dale, and plaii^ ^ 
The precipice abrupt j the diftant deep, 
Whofe ihores fiemurmur to the founding fu}*ge j 
The neareft foreft in wide circuit fpread, 
Solemn receft, whofe folitary walks, 
Fair Truth and Wifdoro love 5 the bordering lawn. 
With flocks and herds enriched; the daify'd vale^ 
TIjff river's cryftal, and the meadow's green — 
Grateful diverfity ! allure the eye 
Abroad, to rove amid ten thoufand charms. 

Thefe fcenes, where every Virtue, every Mu& 
Pelighted range, ferene the foul, and lift, 
Borne on devotion's wing, beyond the pole. 
To higheft heaven her thought j to Nature's God, 
Firft fource of all things lovely, all things good. 
Eternal, infinite ! before whofe throne 
Sits fovereign Bounty, and through lieaven and earth 
Carelef* diffufes plenitude of blifs. 

Bim 
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Him all things owns he-Tpeaks^ and it h day. 
Obedient to his. nod, alternate night 
Obfcures the world. The feafons at his call 
Succeed in train, and lead the year around. 

While reafoiv thus and rapture fill the heart ; 
Friends of mankind, good angels, hovering near» 
Their holy influence, deep-infufing, lend; 
And in flill whifpers, foft as Zephyr's breath 
When fcarce the green leaf trembles, through her powers 
Infpire new vigour, purer light fupply^ 
And kindle every virtue into flame. 
Celeftial intercourfe ! fuperior blifs. 
Which vice ne>r knew I healtli of th* enlivenM foul. 
And heaven on earth begun ! Thus ever fixM 
In folitude, may I, obfcurely fafe, 
Deceive mankind, and fleal through life along. 
As flides the foot of Time, unmarkM, unknown ! 

Exalted to his noon the fervent fun. 
Full-blazing o'er the blue immenfc, bums out 
With fierce effulgence. Now th' embowering maze 
Of vale fcquefler'd, or the fir-crown'd fide 
Of airy mountain, whence with lucid lapfe 
Falls many a dew-fed ftream, invites the ilep 
Of mufing poet, and fecures repofe 
To weary pilgrim. In the flood of day, 
Oppreffive brightnefs deluging the world, 
Sick Nature pants : and from the cleaving earth 
Light vapours, undulating through the air. 
Contagious fly, engendering dire difeafe, 

O 4k R«<i 
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Ked plague, and fever ; or, in fogs aloft 
Condenfmg, fhew a ruffling tempeft nigh* 

And fee, exhaling from th' atlantie fiirge^ 
Wild world of waters, diftant clouds afcend 
In vapory confluence, deepening cloud on cloud 9. 
Then rolling dufk along to eaft and north, 
As the blaft bears them on his humid wing»~ 
Draw total night and tempeft o'er the noon- * 
Lo, bird and beaft, imprefs'd by Natm-e's hand.' 
In homeward-warnings through each feeling nerve> 
Hafte from the hour of terror and of ftorm. 
The Thunder now, from forth his cloudy flu-ine,. 
Amid conflicting elements, where Dread 
And Deatli attend, the fervants.of his nod, 
Firft, in deaf miurmurs, founds the deep alaiiTi, 
Heard from afar, awakening awful thought. 
Dumb fadnefs iills this nether world : the gloom 
With double blacknefs lours i the tempelt fwells ^ 
And expectation (hakes the heart of man. 

Whfre yonder clouds in dulky depth extend 
Broad o'er the fouth j fermenting in their womb. 
Pregnant with fate, the fiery tempeft fwells. 
Sulphureous fteam and nitrous, late exhaled 
From mine or un6luous foil 1 and lo, at once, 
Forth darted in flant ftream, the ruddy flafli. 
Quick- glancing, fpreads a moment's horrid day. 
A|;ain it flames expanfive; flicets the iky, 
Wide and more wide, with mournful light around. 
On all fides burning j now the face of things 
Djfclcfir.g i fwallow'd now in tenfold night. 

Agaiu 
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Again the thunder's voiccy with pealing- i»ar. 
From dioud ta doud continuoits rolled* along. 
Amazing burfts ! Air,, fea, and fliore »efound» 
Horror fitefhuddering.in the felon-breaft,. 
And feels th« deathful flafli. before it flies :. 
Each deeping fm, excited', ftarts to view 5- 
And all is ftorm within. The Murderer, pale 
With confcious guilt,, though hid in deepeil ihade» 
Hears and. flies wild, purfued by all his fears :- 
And fees the bleeding fhadow of tha Slain. 
Rife hideous, glaring on him thooughthe gloom ! 

HarJt I tluiough. th? aereal vault, the ftorm inflam'd 
Comes nearer, hoarfely loifB, ^brupt and fierce, 
Seal hurl'd, on peal inceflant, burft on burd s 
Torn from its bafe, as if the general frame 
Were tumbling into chaos— Thtr« it £ell». 
With whirlwind- wing, in red.diffufion flafh'd* 
Deftru6lioji marks its path^ Yoa riven oak 
Is hid in fmouldering fires: furpriz'd beneath ^ 
The traveller ill-omenM proftrate falls, 
A livid courfet. Yon cottage flames to heaven*: 
And in its fartheficell,. to. which tlie hour, ' 
All-horrible, had fped theii; fleps, behold! 
The parejit breathlefs- lies ; her orphan-babes 
Shuddering and fpeeohlcfs round?— O Power divine!- 
Whofe will, uneiring, points the bolt of fate I 
Thy hand, though terrible, fliallman decide 
If punifhment, or mercy, dealt the blow ? 

AppeasM at laft, the tumult of the fldes ^ ' - 

Subfides, the thundets falling roar is huih'Us: 



zoff MALLET • S F O E Sf $i- 

At onee the clouds fly fcattering, awl the fon 
Breaks out with boundlefs fplendor o^er the worldi- 
Parent of light and joy! to all things- he 
New life reftoret, and^from each <lrooping field 
Praws tho rednndant ram, in climbing iniftt 
Faft-rifing to hit ray 5 till every flower 
Lift up its head^ and Nature fmilesr revived. 

At fM^tis awful filenct over alU 
From fenfe of late-felt danger ; till confirm^dy 
In grateful choruff mixing, beaft and bird 
Itejoice aloud to heaven : on either handji 
The woodlands warble, and the valleys low; 
So pafs the (bngfut hours : and now the fun, 
Peclin*d, bangs verging en the weftern mftin^ 
Whofe flu£luating bofom, blufliing red 
TThe fpace of many feas beneath his eye, 
Heaves in foft fwellings murmuring to the ihore« 
A circling glory glows around his diflc 
Of milder beams : party ilreaming o^er the (ky. 
Inflame the diftant azure ; part below 
In level lines flioot through the v^aving wood. 
Glad half in light, and half in pleafing (hade. 
That lengthens o^er the lawn. Yon evening cloiid«» 
Lucid or duik, with flamy purple edg^d, 
Float >in gay pomp the blue horizon round, 
Amufive, changeful, fhifting into fhapes 
Of vifionary beauty, antique towers 
With (hadowy domes and pinnacles adom*d \ 
Or hills of white extent, that rife and fink 
Al fportful Fancy liib ; till late, the fun 

From 
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From human eye, behind 'earth's (hading orb 
Total withdrawn, th' aerial landfcape fades. 

Diftin6lion fails : and in the darkening we{(,. 
The laft light, quivering, dimly dies away. 
And now th' illufive flame, oft feen at eve. 
Upborne and IJlazing on the light-wing'd gale. 
Glides o'er'the lawn, betokening Night's approachrt 
Arrfing awful o'er the eaftern iky, 
Onward flie comes with filent ftep and flow. 
In her brown mantle wi-apt, and brings along. 
The ftiil, the mild, the melancholy hour. 
And Meditation, with ^ his eye on heaven. 

Mufing, in fobcr mood, of Time and Life,- 
That fly with unretuming wing away 
To that dark world, untravel'd and unknown. 
Eternity * through defert way 5 I walk j 
Or to the cyprcfs-grove, at twilight fliun'd 
By pafling fwains. The chill breeze murmurs lowj.- 
And the boughs ruftle round me where I (land. 
With fancy all-arous'd.— Far on the left, 
Shoots up a fliapelefs rock of duiky height. 
The raven's haunt : and down its woody fteep, 
A dafliing flood in headlong torrent hurls 
His founding waters ; white on every cliiF 
Hangs the light foam, and fparkles through the gloonw 

Behind me rifes huge a reverend pile 
Sole on this blafted heath, a place of tombs, 
Wafte, defolate, where Ruin dreary dwells. 
Brooding o'er fightlefs fculls, and crumbling bones^ 
Ghaflful ha fits', and eyes with fiedfaft glare> 

(Sad 
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(Sad trophies of his power, where ivy twine* 
Its fatal gjreen around) the falling roof,. 
The time-fliook arch, the column grey. withmofs>. 
The leaning wall, the fculptur'd ftone defaced. 
Whole monumental, flatteiy, mixMwith duft. 
Now, hides the name it vainly meant to raife. 
All is dread filence here, and undifturb'd. 
Save what the. wind, fighs, andthe wailing owl: 
Screams foUtary to the. mournful, moon,. 
Glimmering her weftern ray through yonder ifle,. 
Where the fad fpilit walks with.fhadowy foot 
His wonted round, or lingers o^er his grave. 

Hail, midnight-ftiades! hail, venerable dome V. 
By age moi'C venerable j facred (hoie,. 
Beyond Time's troubled fea,. where never wave,, 
Where never wind of paflion, or of guilt,. 
Of fuffering or of forrow, fhall invade 
The calm. found night of thofe who reft below.. 
The weary are at peace :. the fraall and great. 
Life's voyage ended, meet. and mingle here. 
Here flecps. the prifoner fafe,. nor feels his cliain,. 
Nor hears th' cppreffor's voice. The poor and oldi. 
With all the fons of mourning, fear lefs now 
Gtf'^want or woe, find unalarm'd repefe.. 
Proud greatnefs, too, the tyranny. of. power, 
'the grace of, beauty, and the force of youth,. 
And name and place, are here— for ever loft ! 

But, at near diftance, on the mouldering wall. 
Behold a monument,; with emblem graced, 
^djfiiir infciiption : whei-e.witii head deciin'd. 

And 
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/And folded arms, the Virtues weeping round 
I^ean o^er a b«auteous youth who dies below« 
Thyrfi3— 'tis he I the wifeft and the beft I 
Xamented (hade ! whom every gift of heaven 
Profufely bleft,,: all learning was his own. 
Pleafnig his fpeech, by Nature taught to flow, 
Perfuafivc fenfe and ftrong, iincere and clear* 
His manners greatly plain , a noble grace, 
-Self-taugbt, beyond the reach of nvimic Art, 
Adorn'd him : his calm ten^per winning mild^ 
Nor Pity fofter, nor was Truth more bright. 
Conftant in doing well, he neither fought 
Noviihun'd applaufe« No baihful merit iigh'd 
Near him negle£led : fympathizing he 
Wip'd off the tear from- Sorrow's .clouded eye 
With kindly hand, and taught her heart to fmile. 
'Titonorning: and the fun, his welcome light. 
Swift, from beyond dark ocean's orient ftream, 
Cafts through the air, renewing Nature'^ face 
With heaven-bom beauty. O^r her ample httuk^ 
O'er fea and (hore, light Fancy speeds along. 
Quick as the darted beam, from pole to pole, 
Excurfivc traveller. Now beneath the north. 
Alone with Winter in his inmoU realm. 
Region of horrois ! Here, amid the roar 
Of winds and waves, the drifted turbulence 
Of hail-mix'd fnows, refides th* ungenial Power, 
For ever filent, fliivering, and forlorn! 
From Zembla's cliffs on to the ilraits furmii'd 
Of Anian eaAward, where both workU opjpofe 
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Their (bores contiguous, lies (he polar (ea. 
One glittering wafte ofi'rtt, aikl oft the mora 
Gafts cold a chearlefu light. Lo, hills of ihow^ 
Hill behind hill, and alp on &tp, afcend, 
.Pird up from eldeft age, and. to tiie fun 
Impenetrable ; rifmg from afar 
.In raiftyprofpeft dim,- as if on air 
Each floating hill, an azure range of tlouds^ 
Yet here,, ev^n herCi -in this difaftrous clime^ 
Horrid and hai'bourlefs, where all life dies, 
/Adventurous mortals, ^irgM by thirft Of gain, 
■ Through floating iflftS of Ice and flghting ftorms, 
.Roam the wild waves, in fearch of doubtful ihores^ 
■By Weft or Eaflf*, a path yet unexplor'd. 

Hence, eaftward to the Tartar's cruel coaft, 
rBy utrtoft ocean wa'&i*d, onwhofe laft wave 
The'blue iky^leans her-breaft, diflus'^ immenfe 
vin folitary length the Defert lies. 
Where Defoliation keeps his empty court. 
No blooih of fpring, o'er all the thirfty vaft, 
:Nor fpiry grafs is found; but fands in(^ead 
Jn fteril hills, and rough rocks rifing grey. 
. A land of fears ! whef^ .vtfioiSary forms 
<Of griefly fpe6bes from air, flood, and Are, 
iSwarm: and before them fpeechkfs Horror ft:alk« • 
Here, nightby night, "beneath the ftarlefs duik, 
Theiccret hag and forcecer unbleil 
ITheir fabbath hold, and potent fpells compofe, 
spoils ojf the violated graven and now, 
LfttCy attheiioiur iShK fevers «iiglit from mom, 

\Vh«n 



.^ H E E X C U IBC^IOn. tof 

^Vhcn deep has iile&c*d every thought of many 
They to.their revels fall, infernal throng! 
And as they^mix in circling ciance, or turn 
To the four winds of heaven with haggard gaze^j 
Shot ftreanuQg from the bofom of the norths 
Opening- the hollow gloom* red meteors blaze, 
tTo lead them.' light, and diftant thunders roll. 
Heard in Jewmurmurs through the lowering iky. 

/From thefe fad fcenes, the waik abodes of deat]|« 
^Vtth devious wing, to fairer climes remote 
Southward I ftray.: where Caacafus in vicw^ 
Bulwarks of nations, in i)road eminence* 
.UpUcaves from reahn:to. realm a hundred hillSf 
On from the Cafpian to the Bttxine ftretch*d» 
Pale-glittering with eternal fnows-to heaven. 
From this chill fteep, which midnight^s hjgheft (hades 
Scarce climb to darken^ rough with munxttiring wood% 
Imagination travels with quick eye 
UxiBounded o'er. the globe, and wondering views 
Her rolling feas and intermingled iiles ; 
Her mighty continents out^ftretchM inmienfe. 
Where Eiirope, Afia, Afric, orold fame. 
Their regions numberlefs extend « and where, 
To farthcH point of, wcft^ Columbus late. 
Through untryMvOceans borne to ihores unknown^ 
MoorM his ivft keel advenlvrousi» and beheld 
A new, a fair, a fertile world arife ! 
But neai^ fcenes of happy rural view, 
Giecn dale, and level down, and bloomy hiH, 

The Muie's walkt oa. which tihe- fun^ bright eye ^ 
a Pi-opv* 
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IPropitious Icdksy invite her wiilingilep. 

Jlere fee, around me fmiling, myrtle groves, 

And mountains crownM with aromatic woods 

Of vd^etable gold, with vales amidft, 

laviih of flowers ^nd fragrdnce 5 where foft Spring, 

Xord of the year, indulges to each field 

The fanning "breeze, live fpring, and ihcltering grove. 

In'tTiefe bleft plains, a ipacious city fpreads 
Jt^round extent magnificent, andfeems 
The feat of empire. Dazzling in the fky, 
"With far-feen blaze her towery ftruftures /hine, 
^Elaborate works of art I each opening gate 
-Sends forth its thbufands : Pea<je and Plenty round 
Environ her. In each frequented fchool 
Learning exalts his bead ; and Commerce pours 
5nto "her arms a thoxifand foreign realms. 
How fair and fortunate ! how worthy all 
Of lafting blifs feciire! Yet ^11 nmift fail, 
O'erttirnM and loft— nor ihall their place be found ! 

A fallen calm unufbal, dark and dead^ 
Arifes irraufpicious •o'^er the heavens. 
The beamlefs fun looks wan ; & fighing cold 
Winters the (hadowM air; the birds on high, 
Shrieking, give fign of fearful change at haAd t 
And mow, within the bofom of the globe. 
Where fiilpliur ftor'd, and nitre peaceful (lept, 
3For ages, in their fubterrahean bed, 
Ferments th' approaching tempcft. Vapory ftreams. 
Inflammable, perhaps by winds fublim'd, 
Their d^adlybreath apply, Th- enkindled mzCs^ 
'4 * Afine 
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Ivlme firM by mine'in trai]i> with botmdlefis rag?^ 
With ^orrorMiBoonceiv'd,^ difphd&d burftft 
ItSvCCBtral.priron^-Sbook fxoni^Mfe to (hovt, 
-Reels th« broad continent with all its load> 
Hills, 'forfiftsyci/cice. The-lone deiertquake»t 
'Her fav^ge Tons howl ^ the«thonder>.groan) 
Alkd'lightiiiiig's ruddy glare : while from beneatii^ 
Deaf diftant^^roariogs, through the wide profound* 
RutRiI are heardy as when -Defpair complains. 

Gathered in air, o'er that proud C^pitaly 
Frowns an involving eloud of gloomy depth, 
Cafting dun night and terror o^er^the heads 
Of her inhabitants. Aghaft ' they ^ftand, 
Sad>gazing on the mournful flcies around-; 
A moment's dreadful filenCe! Then loud tibream* 
And eager fupplications -rend the flcies. 
iJLo, crouds on crouds, in hurry'd ftream along. 
From ftreet to ftreet, from gate to gate roll'don, 
Thi^ that way burftin waves, by horror wing'4 
To diftant hill or cave s while half theglobe. 
Her frame convulfive rockmg to and .fro. 
Trembles with f^ond agony. Ufk/twTd 
In furges, her -vext fuiface rolU a fea* 
.Ruin enCoes : toweft^, t«lliiplc«, palac«v 
Flung from their deep foundations, roctf'onrotff^ 
•CruOi-d horrible, and pile on pile o'4rtum'*d, 
.Fall tocal-^-In that tmiverfal gtroan. 
Sounding to heaven, expired a thou^nd lives, 
O'erwhelmM at once, one undilHiiguiih^d wrtclcl 
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Sight full of fate ! up from the centre torn» 
The ground yawns horrible a hundred mouths, 
Flafhingpale flames-^own-tbrough the gulphs profoofii 
Scrcamingy whole crouds of every age and rank» 
With hands to heaven* rais'ihfaigh imploring aid. 
Prone to th' abyfs defcend ; and o*.er their heads 
E^h ihuts her ponderous jaws. 'Part loft in night 
Retiirn no more : part on the wafting^wave. 
Borne through the darkneisoftV infernal world* 
Far diftant rife, emerging with the flood ; 
Pale as ;ifcendixig ghofts caft back to day, 
A /huddecing band I JDiftra&ion in each eye 
Stares wildly motionleis : they pant, they catch 
A g^ilph of air, and grafp with dying aim 
The wreck that drives along, to gain. from fate. 
Short interval I a moment's doubtful life. 
For now earth's folid fphere afunder rent 
With. final diffolution, the huge maft 
Fails undermined— down, down th* extenfive ieat 
Of this fair city, down her buildings fink I 
Sinks the full pride her ample walls enclosed. 
In one wildrhavock cra(h'd, with burft beyond 
Heaven's loudeft thunder ! Uproar unconceiv'd ! 
Image of Nature's general -frame deftroy'd 1 
H^w greatly terrible, how dark and deep 
The purpofes of heaven! At once overthrown. 
White age and youth, the guilty and the juft^ 
O, feemingly fevere I promifcuous falj. 
Reafon, whofe daring eye in vain explores 
. The fearful providence, confus'd, liibdued 
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To fiience and amazement* with due praiie 

> Acknowledges th' Almighty, and adores 

Jjis will unerriqgy wifeft, jufteft, befti 

The counuy mourns around with alterM look. 

.^Fields, where but late the many-coloured Spring 
S^^gaily drefty amid the venial breath 
Of rofes, and the fong <>£ n^htingales, 

- Soft-warbledy filent langui/h now and die. 

'Kivers,.engulph'd their an^le ch&nnels leave 
A Tandy tra£t ; and goodly mountains, hurlM 
In whirlwind -from their feat, ^bftru& the, plain 
With rough incumbrancer; or through depths of eai:tk 

■Fall ruinous, with all their woods^mmers'd. 
, -Sulphureous damps of dark and deadly ^power, * 

SteamM from th' abyis, fly fecret over-head, 
Wounding the healthful air.; whence foul difeafe, 

^ Murrain and rot, in tainted herds and flocks: 
In man fore ficknefs, and the lanip of life 
Dim'd and diminiih'd ; or more fatal ill 
Of mind, uniettling reafon overturnM« 
Here, into madnefs work*d, and boiling o>r 
Outrageous fancies, like the troifbled fea 
Foaming out mud and filth : here downwai'd funk 
To f0lly, and in idle mufing wrapt; 
Now chacing with fond aim the fiying cloud.; 
-Now numbering i^p the drops of falling rain. 

A v^ile the fiery Spirit in its cell 
Infulious numbers, till fome chance unknown. 
Perhaps forae rocky fragment from the roof 
Detach'dj and roird with rough colluiion dows 
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. Its echoing vanity ftrikes «ttt the. ^atxl fpadc 
That blows it into rage. Skaket earth again, 
"Wide through her entraih torn. To all fides ikdh*4y 
The flames bear dowwwjard on the central deep, 
Imme«furable fburce, v^hence ocean Mh 
. Hi& numerous Teas, and pours them, round the globe* 
The liquid orb, through all its .dark expahie, 
^In dire commotion boils $ aiA burfting way 
Up through th' "onfouhdcd bottoms of the maii|^ 
\Where never tempell rixffled, lifts the deeps, 
.At onee, in billowy mountains to the iky. 
With raving violence. And now their fliorcs, 
J Rebellowing to the furge, they fwallow fierce, 
t O'er^eiling mound and cliff: now fwift ahd ftrangcy 
\With refluent wave retreating, leave the beach 
^ A naked of fands wafte— Mean time, behold ! 

Yon neighbouring Mountain rifing bleak and baitj 
Its double top in jftcril aflics hid, 
.But green around itsbafe with oil and wine, 
(Gives fign of ftonn and defolation near: 
. Store-houfe of fate ! from whofe infernal wom^^ 
With iiery minerals anti metallic ore 
vpemiciotis fraught, altends eternal fmokfr: 
.Now wavering loofe in air; now borne on hlglt, 
, A dufliy column heighten Lng to the fun 1 
•Imagination's eye looks down diimay'd 
Theileepy gulph, pale-flaming and profound^ 
"With hourly tumult vext, but now incens**!! 
To.fcvenfoid fury. Firft, difcordant ibund^^ 
^8 of a, clamouring multitttjdeeBFRg'd, 
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1%e daffa of floods, aiid hollow faowl of winds 
Through wiitery woods or cavern'd ruins heard, • 
Kife from the dlilant depth where uproar reigns. . 
Anon, -with black eruption, > from its jaws, 
A night of fmoke, thick-driving, wave on wave, . 
In ftoiTny flow, and cloud involving cloud. 
Rolls iurging forth, extinguiihiug the day ; . 
With vollied fparkles mixM, and whirling drifts^ 
Of ftoBes and cinders rattling up the air« 
Inftant, in one broad burft, a flream of flre^ > 
Red*ifliiiiHg, floods the hemifphere around. 
Nor paufe, nor reft : again the mountain groans, » 
Amazing, from its inmoft caverns ihook: 
Againv with loudening rage, intenfely fierce, - 
Pifgorges pyramids of quivering flame, 
Spire after fpire enormous, and torn rock$, . 
Flung out in thundering ruins to the iky. 

But fee, in fecond pangs, the roaring hill ^ 
From forth its depth a cloudy pillar flioots. 
Gradual and vaft, in one afcending trunk 
Of length immenle, heay'd by the force of fire, . 
On its own bafe dire6l, aloft in atr. 
Beyond the foaring eagle's funvrard flight. 
Still as it fwells, through all the dark extent/ 
Wifh wonder feen i ten thoufand lightnings play 
In flaAM vibrations ; and from height to height' 
Inccfl*ant thunders roar. No longer now 
Protruded by th' explofiye breath below,' 
At once the ihadowy fummit breaks away- 
To ali fides rounds in billows broad and blackf - 
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As of a turbid ocean ftir'd by winds, 

A vapory deluge hiding earth and heaven. 

Thus all day long.; and now the beanilefs fun 
Sets as in blood. A dreadful paule enfues j 
Deceitful" calm, portending fiercer ftcnn. 
Sad night at once, with all her deep-dy'd fliades, 
Falls back and boundleft o'er the fcene. Sufp€n£<f 
And tenor rule the hour. Behold, from far, 
Imploiing heaven with fupplicatihg hands- 
And ftreamihg eyes, in njute amazement fix^d^ 
Yon peopled City ftands 5. each fadden'dface 
Turned tawards the hill of fears- : andhark.! once morfi: 
The rifing temped ihakes its founding vaults. 
Now faint ia. diftant murmurs, now more near 
Rebounding horribl*, with all the roar 
Of wtnd&and Teas; or engines big with deaths 
That, planted by the murderous hand of War 
To fhake the round'of Tome proud "capital. 
At once difploded, in one burfting peat 
Th«ir morlal thunders mix. Along tlie flcy^ 
From eaft' to fouth, a ruddy hill of fmoke 
Extends its ridge, with dffmal light inftam'd^ 
Mean while, tfie fluid Lake tharworks belbw^ 
Bitumen, fulpHur, fait, and'iron-fcum. 
Heaves up its boiling tidt. TRe- labouring mount- 
Is torn with agonizing tltroes^— at once, 
Fortli from its fide difparted, blazing pours ■ 
A mighty river, burning in prone waves. 
That glimmer through the night, to yonder plaiiu 
PlvidccL there^ a hundred torrent- ilreamsj, 
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Bach ploughing up its bed» roll dreadful on, . > 

Kefiftlefs* Villages, s^id. woods, and rocks, 
Fall flat before tlieir fweep. The region round,. , 
Where myrtle- walks and groves of golden fi-uit 
Rofe fair, whece harveH wavM in all its pride,^ 
And where the vineyard .fpread her purple itore, ^ 

Maturing into.ne£lar, now defpoil'd. 
Of herb, Jcaf, fruit,,, and flower, from end .to end. 
Lies buried under fire, a glowing fea I 

Thus roaming with .adventurous wlng^the globe, , 
From fcenc to fcene excurfive, I behold 
In all her workings, beauteous, .great, or new,. 
Fair Nature, and in all with wonder trace 
The fovereign Maker, flrfl, fupreme, and beft,. 
Who a^uates the whole.: at.whofe coniraand,, 
Obedient fire and flood tremendous rife, . 
His minifters of.veng«ance, to reprove,. 
And fcourge the nations. Holy are his -waysi. 
His works unnumbered, and to all proclaini . 
Unfathom'-d wifdora, goodnefs unconfinM.. 
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G A N- T O Hi 

TJ^ N D L E S S the wonders of creating power, 

•■^ On earth, but chief on high through heaven difplay'd{ 

There (hines the full magnificence unveil'd. 
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Of Majefty divine : refulgent there 

Ten thoufand funs blaze fcrth>. with each .his. tiara 

Of worlds dependent) all beneath the eye 

And equal. rule of one etemahLord. 

To thofe bright, climes, awakening all her.potwrers,. 

And fpreading her. unbounded-wing) the Mufe 

Afccnding foars, on through the fluid Q>ace^ 

The buoyant atmofphere ; whoft vivid breathy. 

Soul of all fublunary. life, pervades 

The lealmso^Natui-e) to her inmoft depths 

JDiffusM with quickening energy. Now ftill,^ 

From pole to pole th' aereal ocean fleeps. 

One limpid vacancy : now rou2M to rage 

By blufttring meteors, wind, hail, rain, or doo^ 

With thunderous fury charg'd, its billows rile* 

And fliake the nether orb* Still as I mount, 

A path the vulture's^ye hath not obfcrv*d> 

Nor foot of eag^ trod, th* ethereal fphere 

Receding flies approach f. its circling aixh 

Alike remote, tranflucent, and ierene. 

Glorious expanfion ! by th' Almighty fpread> 

Whofe limits who hatk ften ! or who with him. 

Hath walked the fun-pavM circuit from old time. 

And vi^heci tYut hoft of heAvea around I 

Gleaming a borrowed light, from whence how fnulS 
The fpeck of earth, and dim air circwnfus'd! 
Mutable region, vext with hourly change. 
But here, unruffled calm her even reign 
Maintains external : here the lord of day. 
The neighbouring fun, flunes out in all his ftrengtb, 
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Noon without night. Attraaed by his beanv- 
. I; thither btikl my flight, . tracing the fource 
' ^VhereitionMngfpringa) whenceiieriiiiHimerousftreeuna 
Flow lucid forthy and roll ^through tracklcfs vrays 
^ Their white, wawftvo^er the flcy. The feuiitatn'*orbj t 
Dilating a» I riie^ beyond the ken ^ 
Of mortal «ye,. to ^vfaicheardi^ oceans air,., 
^re but a central pointy expande immenfe, > 
A ihorelefs fea of; ftudtuating iire> - 
Xhat dekrges all edier^with its tide. - 
^ "What power is that, which to its circle bounds ^ 
'■ The violence of. flame! in rapid whirls 
Gotafli^ling^ floods with floods, as if to leave 
Their place, and,^ biirftmg, orerwhelmr the world ! ' 
Motion iaeriodible'! to vAdch the rage 
''* Of oceans^ when whole winter blows at once 
^ In hurncane, is peace. But who Aall tell. 
'' That radiancy beyond meafure, 6n the fan 

Eour'd out tranfcendcnt ! thofe keen -flafliing rays .' 
1 Thrown round hU ftate^ and to yon worlds afar > 

Supplying days and feafons> life and joy I 
r^ Such' Virtue He> the Majefty of Heaven, > 
^'^ Brightnef» original,, all-bounteous king, . 
v"' Hath to his creature, lent, and crownM his iph«rr 

With matchkfs glory. Yet not all alike 
^^ Refplendent : in theA^ liquid regions pare, 
r-^' Thick mifls, condenflng, daHcen into Q)ots, 
And dim«(he day. Whence iStat maligmm^ light. 
When C«i«r bled, wliicii fadden^d all iSle year, 
i]) With bng ^l4^)ft. Some at tli« qor^ n^ 
l^i^ la 



In (hady cicdes^ like the moon, beheld 
From earthy when ihe her uoenlightenM face 
Turns thitherward opaque : a fpace they brood 
In congregated €loud« j, then bxeaking float 
To.alLiides round.. Dilated fome and dcufe» 
Broad as earth's I'urface each^ by dow degrees 
Spread from the confines of ttie light albng» 
Bfui-ping half, the fphere, and fwim obicure 
0n to its adverfe coafl j, till. there they fet> 
Orvanifli fcatter'd :. meafuring thus the time,. 
That rounds its axle whirls the radiant orb, 

Faireft of beings ! firft-created light! 
Prime caufe of beauty ! for from thee alone^ 
The fparkling gem, the vegetable. race, 
The nobler worlds that live and-breathe, their chanss^ 
The lovely hues peculiar to each tribe,. 
From thy unfailing fourre of fplendor draw I 
In thy pure (bine, with tranfport I furvey 
This fii'mament, and thefe her rolling worlds. 
Their magnitudes, and motions : thofa how vaft ! 
How rapid thelei with fwiftnefs un^onceiv'd^ 
From wed to eaft in foienm pomp.revolv'dy. 
Unerring, undidurbM i the fun's bright train, 
Progreffive tlu-ough the iky's- light fluent borne 
Around their centre. Mercury the firil. 
Near bordering on the day, with fpeedy wheel 
Flies fwifteft on, inflaming where be comes, 
With fevenfold fplendor, all his'aaure road*. 

Next Venus to the vreftward of the fun, 
]^lod)*d>her face,, a golden pliUfL,o£ iig)it^. 

CircUf 
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€ircles her larger round. JFairmormng-ftart' 
That leads on daxVning day to yonderworld, 
Tl» feat of man, hung in the heavens remote,, 
Whofe northern hemifphere, defcending, feer 
The fun arife; as> through the^odiac roH'd, 
Full in the middle path oblique (he winds 
"irl^r annual orb : and by her fide the Moon, 
Campanionof her flight, whofefolemn beams,^ 
Nofturnal, to her dJlrken'd 'globe fuppl'y 
A fofter day-light j whofe attraftive pqwer 
Swells all her feas and oceans i»1:o tides, 
From th> mid-deeps o'erflbwihg to their, fhores./ 

Beyond the fphere of Mars, in diilant (kies^^ 
Revolves the mignty magnitude of Jove,. 
With kingly ftate, tlie rival of the fun- 
About him round,. four planetaiy moons, 
6n earth with wonder all night long..beheld,s 
Moon,ahove mooo,. his ^ir attendams, dance. • 
Thefe, in th' horizon, flows- afcending climb , 

The ite£:p. of heaven^ and,. mingling in foft flow% 
Their filver radiance, brighten as they rife* 
Thofejoppoiite roll downward from their nooiv 
To where the (hade of Jove, outftretchM.in Length*^ . 
A dulky cone tmmenie, darkens- the Ikyi- 
Through many a region. To.thefeboimdsarrir'dj, . 
A gradual pale creep* dim o*er eaebfad orb, 
Fading their lu Are J till they- fmk involvM 
In total, night, and difappear eelips^d* 
By this, the Sa^^i who, ftudious of the-flcicsj^, r, 
Bbedful explores tbefft Utecdifcover'd wodds,,. 
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By this olMbrv'd, the rapid progref» iinds 
Of light it(elf : hoyr fwift th9 headlong ray 
Shoots frpm the fun's height through tinbounded ipace^ 
At once e^Ughtning air^ and^earthi and heaven. • 
Laft, outmoft Saturn walks his< ffpiUier-rouBdy 
The boundary of worlds 5 with his pale moonsj 
Faint-gUmmering through the darkneis night has thrown» 
Deep-'dy'd and dead, o'er this chill globe forlorn * 
An endlefs defert, where extreme of. cold 
Eternal-fits, a$ in his native feat. 
On wintery hills of never^ thawing ice ! • 
Such Saturn's earth ; - and yet ev'n here the Cglit,*, 
Amid thcfe doleful fcenes, new matter finds 
Of wonderland delight ! a mighty ring, . 
On each fide rifrng from th' horizon's verge^ . 
Self'pois'd in air, with its bright circle rounds 
Encompaflexh his orb. • As night comes on, 
Saturn's broad ftiade, caft on its eaftern arch, 
Glimbs (lowly to its height ^: and at th^ approach'^ 
Of morn returning, with like fteahhy pace 
Draws weftward off; till theugh the lucid rounds , 
In diftant view th' illumia'*dlkie$>aref6em 

Beau«Bous appearance I ' by th* Almigh^'s ha»d v 
Feouliar fafliion'd.'^-Thine thefe nobk-work«, > 
Great, univerfal Rukr! earth and heaven 
Arc thine, fpontaneous -ofFsprisg of thy wiU^ , 
Seen with tran&endent ravifliment fuhlime^ . 
That lifts thfi Umhto thee 1 ahoiy joy. 
By reafon prompted, and by rcafoa fweUM ^ 
Beyon4 all hf ighi^Qr than furt w^nkufi 
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'tThy virtual energy the frame of things 
, Pervading actuates : as at firft thy hand 
Diffused through endlefs ipace this limpid iky, 
Vaft ocean without ftonn, where thefe huge globes 
. Sail undiilurbM, a rounding voyefge each,| 
Obfervant all of one unchanging law. 
. Simplicity divine ! by this fole rule. 
The Maker's great eftablifliment, thefe worlds 
.Revolve harmonious, world attracting world 
AVith mutual love, and to their central fun 
.All gravitating ; now with quicken *d pace 
Defcending tow'rd tlie. primal orb, and now 
JReceding flow, excurfive from his bounds. 

This/pring of motion, this hid power- infus'3 
Thrbugh univerfal nature, firft was 'known 
To thee, great Newton! Britain's jufteft pride. 
The boaft of human race j wkofe towering thoughts 
In her amazing progrefs unconfin'd. 
From truth to truth afcending, .gainM the height • 
Of fcience, whither, mankind.from afar 
• Gazeup aftonifli'd. Now beyond that height. 
By death from. frail mortality-let free, 
.A pure intelligence he wings his way 
Through wondrous fcenes, new-qpeii*din the worlii 
Invifible, amid the general quirt 
'Of faints and angels, rapt with: joy divitie, 
Which.iills, .o!erflows, and ravithes.the foul ! 
His mind's clear vifion from all darkncfo p«rg^, 
Sot God himfelf ihines forth immedTatc there, 
Xhcoiigh tbg(e.ctenuil.«lijne9j .the.frame «f ^tbingt ^ 

■Im' 
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In its ideal harmony, to him 
Stands all reveal'd. — 

Bilt Jiow fliall mortal wing 
-Attdnptltisbhie profondity-of heaven, 
^Unfathomable, endlefs of extent ! 
t Where unknown' funs to unknown fy^cms rile, 
-Whofe numbers who (hall tell ? ftopenduous hoft*! 
. In flaming- nfillions through the vacant hung, 
- Sun beyond fun, and world to world unfeen, 
. Meafunelefs diftance, -unconcciv'd by thought ! 
A^ul their order ; each the. central fire 
Of his furrounding ftars., whdfe whirling (peed, 
Solen&nand Glent, through thej>athlefs void. 
Nor change, nor error knows. But, their ways. 
By reafon, bold adventurer, unexpIorM, 
Inilru£led can declare! What fcarch (hall find 
Their times and Teafons ! their appointed law&. 
Peculiar! their inhabitants.of life. 
And of intelligence,' from fcale to fcale 
Harmonious rifing and in fix'd degrees 
Numberlefs ord6rs> each refembllng each. 
Yet all diverie !— ^Tremendous depth and height 
.' Cf .wi£dom and of, power, that this great whole 
FraniM inexprefTible, and ftill preferyes. 
An infinite x>{ wonders !— Thou, fupreme» 
Firft, Independent Caufc, whofe^prefence fills 
Nature's -vaft circle, and wJiofe pleaf are moves. 
Father of human kind ! the Mufe's wing 
Sullaining guide, while to the heights of heaven^ 
* Koaming^tl^' interminable vaft of ipace^ 
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She rifes, tracing thy almighty hand 

In its dread operations. Where is now 

The feat of mankind, earth ? where her great fceaes 

Of wars and triumphs ? empires fam'd 6f old, 

Aflyrian, Roman? or of later name, 

Peruvian, Mexican, in that new world. 

Beyond the wide Atlantic, late difclosM ? 

Where is'their place ?— Let proud Ambition paufe^ 

And ficken at the vanity that prompts 

His little deeds: — With «arth, thofe nearer orbs. 

Surrounding planets, late fb glorious feen. 

And eaeh a wortd, are now for light too fmallj 

Are ahnoll loft to thought. The fun liimfclf. 

Ocean of flame, but twinkles from afar, 

A glimmering ftar amid the train of night I 

While in thefe deep abyffes of the (ky. 

Spaces inconiprehenfible, new funs, 

Crown'd with unborrowed beams, illuftrious flrinc^ 

Arfturus here, and here the Pleiades, 

Amid the northern hoft i nor with lefs ftate. 

At fumlefs diftance, huge Orion* s<^s, 

Each in his'fphere refulgent, and the noon 

Of Syrius, burning through the fouth of heaven. 

Myriads beyond, with blended rays, inflame 
The Milky Way, whofe flream of vivid light, 
Pour'd'from innumerable fountains round. 
Flows trembling, wave on wave, from fun to fun. 
And whitens the long path to heaven*8 extreme : 
Diftinguifh'*d tra£t ! But as with upward flight. 
Soaring, I gain th' immenfurable fteep, 
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Contiguous ftars, in bright proAifion (own 
Through thefe wide. Helds, all broaden into funsy 
Amawng, fever'd each by gulphs of air, 
.In circuit ample as the folai* heavens. 

From this di*ead eminence^ where endless day, 
-Day without cloud abides, alone and fiird 
•With holy horror, trembling I ftirvey 
I Now downward through the univerfal fphere 
.Already pail j now up to tlie heights untry'd, 
•And of th' enlarging profpeft.find no bound! 
.About me on each hand new wonders rife 
iln long, fucceffion j here pure, fcenes of light, 
^Dazzling the view.; h«re namelefs world* afar. 
Yet uwdifcover'd : there a dying fun, 
tOrown dim with age, whofe orb of flame vcxtin^, 
'Incredible to tell 1 thick, vapory mifts. 
From every fliore exhaling, mix obfcure 
Jnnumerable. clouds, di^reading (low, 
And deepening ihade on fhade ; till the faint globcy 
J Mournful of afpe£^, ' calls in all his beams. 
.Millions of lives, -that live but. in hi« light. 
With horror, fee, -from diilant fphcres around. 
The fource of day expire, and all his workk 
At once involv\Mn evwlafting njght! 

Such this dcead. revolution : heaven itOblf, 
:^ubje6l to change, .fo feels the wafteaf year*.' 
:So this cerolian round, the work divine 
Of God's own hand, <hall fade.; aod cm^y n^ht 
Reign folitary, where thefe ilars now r«U 
FromwefttQ^Mfttlieirjjeriodsj where the trawi 
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Of comets wander their eccentric ways. 

With infinite excurfion, through th' immenfe 

Of aether, traverfing from iky to iky 

Ten thoufand regions in their winding road, 

Whofe length to trace imagination fails ! 

Various their paths ; without refinance all 

Through thefe free fpaces borne : of various face $ 

Enkindled this with beams of angry light, 

'Shot circling from its orb in fanguine (bowers : 

That, through the ihade of night* f roje£lmg huge. 

In horrid trail, a ipire of dufky flame, 

EmbodyM mifts and vapours, whofe firM mafs 

Keen-vibrates, ibeaming a red leBgtfl^f air. 

While dliiaat orbs, with wonder and amaze, 

Mark its approach, and night by night alarm*cl 

Its dreaded progrefs watch, as of a toe 

Whofe march is ever fatal $ in whofe train 

Famine, and war, and defolating plague. 

Each on his pale horfe rides ; the miniilers * 

Of angry heaven, to fcourge offending worlds ! * ' 

But lo ! • where one, from fome far world return 'd. 
Shines out with fuddeii glare through yonder (ky, 
Hegion of darknefs, where a fun's loft globe, 
Deep-overwhelm'd with night, extinguifli'd li«8. 
By fome hid power attra6ied from his path, * 

Fearful commotion I into that duik tra6l. 
The devious comet, fteep defcending, fall^ 
'With all his flames, rekindling into life 
Th' exhaufted orb « and fwift a flood of light ' ^ " 
Bs^aks forth diffufivc through the gloom, and fprta Js 
Q^ In 
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In orient ftreams to hit fair. train afar 
Of moving firps,. fixrtn night's dominion won, 
. And wondering at the morn's. unhopM return. 
. Jn ftill amazement loft,^ thv aWakenM mind 
i Contemplates this great yiew» a fun reftorM 
With all his worlds] while thus at large her flight 
. Ranges thefc untrac'd fccnes, progreilive home 
Far through •ethereal ground,, the boundless walk 
.Of (pirits, daily travellers from heaven $ 
Whapafs the.myftic gulph to journey here> 
... Searching. th* Alnughty Maker in his works 
. From worfds to worlds, and, in tiiumphant quire 
Of voice and hyp, extolling hishigl^ praifc. 

Immortal natures 1: cloath'd with brightnefs round. 
Empyreal, from the fource of light eftus'd. 
More orient tlian the noon-day 'sftainlefs beam. 
'Their will unerring j their aflfcftions pure. 
And glowing fervent warmth of lovC' divine, 
'.Whofe obje£l God alone :• for all things el&y 
; Created: beauty, and created good, 
Illufive all, caQ.charm the foul no more. 
' ^uolime their intellect, and without fpot, 
. Enlarg*d to draw.Truth*s: endleis proipe^i-iny 
Jneflfable^ eternity and time ; 
/The .train of heings, all by gradual fcalc 
Dcfcending, fumlefs orders and degrees 9 
Th* unfounded depth, which mortals dare not try, 
Of God^s perfe6lions ; how thefe.heavens firft ipmog 
•Efom unprolific aigh^ y how moV'd and rui*d 
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Jnnttnlber, height, and meafurej what hid laws, 
Inexplicable, guide the moral world, 

Aftive as flame, with prompt obedience all 
The will of 'heaven fulfil : feme his fierce wrath 
iBear through the nations, peftilence and war ; 
Jlis copious l^oodnefs feme, life, light, and blifs. 
To thouiknds. Some the fate of empires rule, 
CommiiIron''d, (Iieltering with their guardian wings 
The pigus monarch, and the legal throne. 

Nor is the Ibvereign, nor th' illuftrioiis great, 
^lone their care. To every leflening rank. 
■Of worth propitious, tlieie bleft minds embrace 
With univerfal love the juft and good, 
"Wherever found 5 unpriz'd, perhaps unknown,^ 
Depreft by fortune, and with hate purfued, 
Or infult from the proud oppreflbr's brow. 
Yet dear to heaven, and meriting the watch 
Of angels o*er his unambitious walk, 
At morn or eve, when Nature's faireft face. 
Calmly magnificent, infpires the foul 
With virtuous raptures, prompting to forfake 
The fin-born vanities, and low pui'fuits. 
That bufy human -kind ; to view their ways 
With pity 4 to repay, foi* numerous wrongs^ 
Meckncls and chaiity. Or, rais'd aloft, 
Eir'd with ethereal aidor, to furvey 
The circuit of creation, a(fl thefe fun» 
With an their worlds : and ftill from height to height. 
By things created rifing, laft afcend 

Q^a Ta 
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To that Firft Caufe, who made» who goTems all. 
Fountain of being, felf-exiftent power, 
All-wifei all -good 9 who from eternal age 
Endures, and filk th* immenfity of fpace ; 
That infinite difRiHon, where the mind 
Conceives no limits ; undiftinguifliM void. 
Invariable, where no land-marks are. 
No patlis to guide Imagination's flight* 
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PRE F A^ C* E. 

'TpHE following poem was originally intended for 
-■' the ftage, and planned out, feveral years ago, into- 
a regular tragedy. But the author found it neceflary 
to change his firft defign, and to give his work the form ' 
it now appears in ; for reafons with which it might be 
iinpeitinent to trouble the public : though, to a man 
who thinks and feels in a certain manner, thofe reafons 
were invincibly ftrong. 

As the fcene of the piece js laid in the« moft remote 
and unfrequented of all the Hebrides, or weftern iflcs 
that furround one part of Great-Britain j it may not 
be improper to inform the reader, that he will find a 
particular account of it, in a little treatife publifhed 
near half a century ago, under the title of a Voyage 
to St. Kilda. The Author, who had himfelf been 
upon the fpot, defcribes at length the fituation, extent, 
and produce of that folitary idand ; (ketches out the 
natural hiftory of the birds of feafon that tranfmigrate 
thither annually, and relates the fmgular cuftoms that 
ftill prevsuled among the inhabitants : a race of people 
then the moft unconnipted in their manners, and there- 
fore the leaft unhappy in their lives, of any, perhaps, 
on the face of the whole earth. To whom might have 
been applied what an ancient hiftorian fays of ceitain 
barbarous nations, when he compares them with their 
more civilized neighbours : ** plus valuit apud Hos 
'< ignorantia vitiorum, quam apud Grsecos omnia 
•« phiiofQphorum pr»cepta/* 

0^4 They 
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They live together, as in the greateft funpIkUy d\ 
heart, To in the moft inviolable harmony and union of 
Ibntiments^ They have neither filver nor gold; but] 
barter among themfelves for the few necefiaries they I 
may reciprocally want. To ftrangers they are extremely ' 
lioipitable> and no lefs charitable to their own poor} 
for whofe relief each family in the ifland contributet 
its (hare monthly, and at every fcftival fends th«m be- 
i'ldcs a portion of mutton or beef. Both fexes have a 
genius to poetry ; and compofe not only Tongs, but 
pieces of a more elevated turn, in their own language, 
which is very emphatical. One of thofe iflanders 
having been prevailed with to vifit the greateft trading 
town in North -Britain, was infinitely aftoniihed at the 
length of th^/voyage, and at the mighty kingdoms, 
for fuch he reckoned the larger ifles, by wliich they 
failed. He would not venture himfelf into the ftreetf 
of that city without being led by the hand. At fight 
of the great church, he owned that it was indeed a 
lofty rock { but inGlted that, in his native country of 
St. Kilda, 4here-were others dill higher. However the 
caverns formed in it, fo he named the pillars and arches 
on which it is raifed, were hollowed, he faid, men 
commodiouHy than any he had ever feen there. At 
the (hake occafioned in the fteeple, and the horrible dii 
that founded in his ears upon tolling out the great 
bells, he appeared under the ntmoft confternation» be- 
lieving the frame of nature was falling to pieces about 
him. He thought the perfons who wore maiks, not 
difiingiiiiliing whether they were men or woinen> ka^ 
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jjg been guilty of fome ill thing, for which they did not 

jjj dare to (hew their faces. The beauty and ftatelinefs 

,^ of the trees which he faw then for the firft time, as in' 

rj his own ifland there grows not a fhrnh, equally fur* 

prized and delighted him : but he obferved, with a 

kind of terror, that as he pafled among their brandies, 

^ they pulled hinr back again. He harf been perfuaded 

^ to drink a pretty large dofe of ftrong waters 5 and upon 

. Ending himfelf drowfy after it, and ready to fell itito 

. a ilumber, which he fancied was to be his laft, he ex- 

, . prefied to his companions' th« great fatisfa£lion he felt 

/ in fo eafy a pafiage* out of this world : for, faid hc> it 

is attended with no- kind of pain. 

Among fuch fort of men it was that Aureliors fought 

, refuge from the violence and cruelty of his enemies. 

. The time appears to have been tow»-ds the latter paj*t 

of the reign of King Charle* the fecond : when thofe 

who governed Scotland vmder him, with n&Iefs cruelty 

', than impolicy, made the people of that country defpe- 

rate $ and tiien plundered, imprifoned, or butchered 

^ them, for the natural cffeas of fuch defpair. The heft 

^ and wordiieft men were oft the objefts of their raoft 

'^ unrelenting fury. Under the title of fanatics, or fedi- 

'' tfous, they af!e6led to herd, and of courfe perfecuted, 

* whoever wiihed well to his country, or ventured to 

■^ (land up in defence of the laws and a legal govtrnment^ 

' • I have now in my hands: the copy of a warrant, figned by 

^ King Charles himfelf, for military execution upon them 

^ -without procefs or convi6lion : and I know that theori- 

^ ginal is ftill kept in the fecretary's office for that part of 

^ the united kingdom. Thus much I thought it nccefikry 

' . to 
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to fay, that the res^dcr may not bfe mifled to look upon 
the relation given by AureUus in the fecond canto, a^ 
drawn from the wantonnefs of, imagination, when it 
hardly arifes to ftri^ hiftorical tiuth. 

What reception this poem may meet with, the author 
cannot forcfce z and, in his humble, but happy retire- 
ment, he needs not be over-anxious to know. He has 
endeavouredtoroakeitone regular and confiftent wholej 
to be true to nature in his thoughts, and to the genius 
of the language in his manner of expreffing them. If 
he has fucceeded in thefe points, but above all in eiFa- 
tually touching the paflions, which, as it is the genuine 
province, fo is it the great triumph, of poetry 5 the 
candor of his more difcerning readers will readily over- 
look naiilakes or failures in things of lefs importance. 

TO MRS. MALLET. 
'I'H O U faithful partner of a heart thy own, 
Whofe pain, or pleafure, fprings from thine alone 5 
Thou, true as honour, as compaffion kind. 
That, in fweet union, harmonize thy mind : 
Here, while thy eyes, for fad Amiator's woe. 
And Theodora's wreck, wich tear* o'erflow, 
O may thy friend's warm wi(h to heaven prefer'd 
For thee, for him, by gracious heaven be heaid ! 
So her fair hour of fortune fhall be thine, 
Unmix'd ; and all Amyntor^s fondnefs mine. 
So, through long vernal life, with blended ray. 
Shall Love light up, and Friendihip clofe our day» 
Till, fummon'd late this lower heaven to leave. 
One figh ihall end us, and one earth receive. 

Amy k 
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FA t( ID the watery wafte, where his broad wave 
From world to world the vaft Atlantic rolls. 

On from the piny Ihores of Labrador 

To frozen Tliule eaft, her airy heiglit 

Aloft to heaven rcmoteft Kilda lifts j c 

Laft of the fea-girt Hebrides, that guard. 

In ^lial train, Britannia's parent-coaft. 

Thrice happy land ! though freezing on the verge 

Of ar£lic Ikies ; yet, blamelefs dill of arts 

That poliihy to deprave, each fofter clime, xo 

With fimple nature, fimple virtue bleft ! 

Beyond Ambition's walk i where never War 

Uprear'd his fanguine ftandard \ nor un(heathM, 

For wealth or power, the defblating fword. 

Where Luxury, foft fyren, who around j^ 

To thoufand nations deals her neflarM cup 

Of pleailng bane, that foothes at once and kills^ 

Is yet a name unknown. But calm content 

That 
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That lives to reaibn $ ancient Faith that binds 

The plain coWimunity of gtiilelefs hearts 2 

In love and union ; Innocence of ill 

Their guardian genius : thefe, the powers that rule 

This little woM, t& all ks {oris feeure 

Man^s happieft life ; the foul ferene and (bund 

trora Paflion^s rage, the body from difeafe. 45 

Red on each cheek behold the rofe of health j 

Firna in each finew Vigor's pliant fpring, 

By Temperance bracM to peril and to pain, | 

Amid the floods theyftem, or on the fteep 1 

Of upright rocks their ftraining fteps furmount, 30 

For food or pa(lime< Tbcfe light up their morn^ 

And clofe their eve in flumbeF fweetly deep» 

Beneath the noith, within the circling fwell 

Of oceans raging ibund. But lad and beft. 

What Avarice> what Ambition (hall not know, 35 

True Liberty is theirs, the heaven-fent gueft. 

Who in the cave, or on th* uncultur'd wild, 

With Independence dwells ; and Peace of mind^ 

In youth, in age, their fun that never fets. 

Daughter of heaven and nature, deign thy aid^ 4^ 
Spontaneous Mufe 1 O whether from the depth 
Of evening foreft, brown with broadeft (hade j < 
Or from the brow fublime of vernal alp 
As morning dawns ; or from the vale at noon» 
By fome foft dream that Aides with liquid foot 45 
Through bowery groves, where Infpiration {its 
And liftens to thy lore, aufpicious come! 
<!)*cr thefe wild waves, o'er this unharbourM ihore^. 

Thy 
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Xhy wing high-hovering fpread ; and to the gale« 
The horeal fpirit breathing liberal round ^o 

From echoing hili to hili* tlie lyre attune 
"With aoTwering cad^ce frecy as bed befeenw 
Tlie tragic theme my plaintive verie unfolds. 

Here, good Aureliu6-->and a fcenc more wild 
The world around, or deeper folitudey 5 jp. 

Affli6lion could not iind— Aujslkii herej 
By fate unequal and die crime of war 
Expeird his xiative home, the facred vale 
That (aw him blefty now wretched and unknown^ 
V/sijcfi out the flow remains of (etting life 60 

In bitterncfs of thought ; and with the Airge» 
And with the founding ftornri.^ his miirmur^d moan 
Would />ften mix— Oft as remembrance £ad 
Th* unhappy paft recallM i a faithful wife. 
Whom Love firft chofe> whom Reafon long endear'd> 6^ 
His iburs companion And bis fofteiF fjiend ^ 
With one fair daughter, in her rofy prime> ' 

Her dawn of .opening charms, deCencdefs ieft 
Within a tyrant's grafp! his foe profefs'di 
Byxiyjl madnefs, by intemperate seal 70' 

For differing rites, embitterM into liate, 
And cruelty remorfelefs !— Thus he liv'd i 
If this was life, to load the blail with iighs ; 
Hung o'er its edge, to fwell the flood with tears, 
At midnight hour : for midnight frequent heard 75 
The lonely mourner, defolate of heart, ^ 

Pour all die hufband, all the father forth 
In unavailing anguiih ^ ftretch'd along 

The 
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The naked beach; or fliivermg on thfe cliff. 

Smote with the wintcry pole in blttef ftbriti, *8» 

Hail, fnow, and (how^-, dark-drifting round hJs head. 

.Suchwecehishour^j till Time, the wretch's iriend, 
Xife's great phyfieian, Ikill'd alone. to clofe, 
/Where i(lm^»Aotlg has wak'd, the weeping eye. 
And from the brain, with baleful .vapours biack» S5 
Each fidlen fpeftre ehace, his balm at lengthy 
Xenient of pain, through every ferer'd pulfe 
With gentleft hand-infus'd. A penfive calm 
Arofci but unafTur'd.: as, after winds 
vOf ruffling wir^, the fea fubiiding flow ^0 

Still trembles from the ibrm. Mow Reafon iirft. 
Her throne refmnitig, liid Devotion raife 
To heaven his eye 5 and through ^he tuibid miiks^ 
By fenfe dark-drapwh between, udoring^wn. 
Sole arbiter of fate, one Caufe fupreme, 
All-juft, ali-wife, who bids what ftill is beil» 95 

In cloud or Am-fiiine $ whofe fevereft hand 
Wounds Ijut to heal, and chaftens to amend. 

Thus, in liis bofom, wery weak excefs^ 
The rage of grief, the fflneis of reven^, 900 

To healthful meaAire tempered and reduced 
By Virtue's hand 5 and in her brightening beam 
Each error clear-d away, as fen -born fogs 
Before th' afcending fun ; through faith he lives 
Beyond Time*s bounded continent, the walks 105 

Of Sin and Death. Anticipating heaven 
In pious hope; he fecms already there. 
Safe on. her (acred flioxe j and fees beyond, 

a In 
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In. radiant view, the world of light and love. 
Where Peace delights to dwell 5 wh^re onfe fiur mom - 
. Still orient finiles, and one diffofive fprii)^, ixi 

That fcars-no ftorm and (hall no winter know, 
Th' immortal year.empurples. If a figh 
Yet murmurs from his brcaftj 'tis for the pangs 
Thofe deareft names, a wife, -a child, muft feel, u^ 
Still fufferingiin his fate : *tis for a foe, 
Who, deaf Mmfelf to mercy, may of heaven 
That mercy, when moft wanted, aflc in vain. 

The fun, now ftatioilM with the lucid Twins, 
' 0*«r every fouthem clime had pour'd profafe i«6 

The rofy year;} and in each pleafmghu^, ^ 

That greens the leaf, or through the blofTom gloW« 
With florid light, his faireft month arrayed : 
While Zephyre, while, the filver-footed* dews. 
Her foft attendants, wide o'er iield and grove ,.f^ 
Freih fpirit breacthe, and flied perftiming balm. ^ 

Nor here, in this chill region, on the brow 
Of winter's wafte dominion, is unfek 
The ray ethereal, or unhaird the, r^fe • 
Of her mild reign. From warbling Vale an6 hill, t$0 • 
With wild*thyme flowering, betony, and bahn. 
Blue lavender:and carmers fpicy root. 
Song, fragrance, health, ambrofiate^jevery breeze. 

But, 

Line 1 j4. The root of this plant, otherwife named 
** argatilisfylvaticus," is aromatic ; and by the natives 
reckoned cordial to the ftomach. See Martin's Weftem 
lilcs of Scotland, p. iSo, 
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But, high above» the feafon full exerts 
lu vernant force in yonder peopled rocks, 135 

To wkofe wild folitude, from worlds unknown^ 
The birds of paiTage tranfmigrating come> 
Unnumbered colon ifs of foreign wing. 
At Nature's fumjnons their aereal ftate 
Annual to found $ and in bold voyage fteer, 140 

Cer this wide ocean^ through yon pathlefs iky. 
One certain flight to one appointed (horet 
By heavenV dircflive ipirit, hens to raife 
Their temporary realm i aad form* fecure. 
Where food awaits them copious from the wave, 145 
And (helter from the rock, their nuptial leagues s 
Each tribe apart, and all on taiks of love. 
To hatch the pregnant egg, to rear and guard 
Their helplefs infants, pioufly intent* . 

I.ed by the day abroiKl, with lonely ftep, j^o 

And rumioatiBg fweet and bitter thought, 
Aurelius, from the weflem bay, hifi eye 
Now rais'd to this amufive fcene in air» 
With wonder mark'd $ now caft with level fay 
Wide o'er the moving wildemefs of waves, 155 

From pole to pole through boundlefs fpace diflTus^d, 
Magnificently dreadful ! where, at large, 
Leviathan, with each inferior name ^ 

Of fea-bom kinds, ten thoufand thoufknd tribes, 
Pinds endlefs range for pafture and for fport. 1(0 

Amazed he gazes, and adoring owns 
The hand Almighty, who its channel'd bed 
Immeafurable funk, and pour'd abroad, 

Fenc'd 
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Fenc'd with eternal mounds, the fluid fpherej 

With every wind to waft large commerce on, 165 

Join pole to pole, confociale fever'd worlds. 

And link iu bonds of intercourfe and love 

Earth's univerfal family. Now rofe 

Sweet evening's folemn hour. The fun declin'c| 

Hung golden o'er this nether firmament; 170 

Whofe broad cerulean mirror, calmly bright. 

Gave back his beamy vifage to the fky 

"With fplendor undimini/h'd; and each cloud. 

White, azure, purple, glowing round his throne 

In fair aereal landfcape. Here, alone 175 

On earth's rcmoteft verge, Aurclius breath'd 

The healthful gale, and felt the fmiiing fcene 

With awe-mixM pleafure, mufing as he hung 

In filcnce o'er the billows hufh'd beneath. 

When lo ! a found, amid the wave- worn rocks, 1 80 

Deaf-murmuring rofe, and plaintive roll'd along 

From cliff to cavern : as the breath of winds. 

At twilight-hour, remote and hollow heard 

Through wintcry pines, high-waving o'er the fteep 

Of fky-crown'd Apenine. The Sca-pye ceas'd 185 

At once to warble. Screaming, from his neft 

The Fulmar foar'd, and (hot a weflward fJight 

From ihorc to fea. On came, before her hour. 

Invading night, and hung the troubled iky 

With feiirful blacknefs round *. Sad ocean^s face 19* 

A curling undulation fliivery fwcpt 

I^rom wave to wave : and now imt'Ctugus role, 

R Thick 

,• See Maitin's voyage to St. Kijda> p. 5!. 
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Thick cloud and ftorm and ruin on his wing. 

The raging South, and headlong o'er the. deep 

Fell horrible, with broad -defcending blaft. 195 

Aloft, and fafe beneath a fheltering cliff, 

WhofemofS'^ grown fummit on' the diftant flood 

Proje^led frowns, AureJius ftood appallM.: 

His ftunnM ear fraote' with all.the thundering main! 

His eye with mountains furging to the ftara! lOo 

Commotion infinite. Where yon laftwave 

Blends with the iky. itS;foam,:aihjp?in. view 

Shoots fudden I forth, fteep-ifallingfrom-the clouds : 

Yet diftant.feen and dim ; till, onward boine 

Before the blaft, each growing fail ejipands, 205 

£ach.maft:afpires, and all th' advancing vframe 

Bounds on his eye diftin6i. With iharpen'd ken 

Its courfe he watches, and in awful thought 

That power invokes, whofe voice ^ the wild winds hear, 

W4iofe.nod the furge reveres, loJook from heaven, a 10 

And fave, -who^lfe rauft j>erifli, wretched men. 

In this dark hour, amid the dread abyfs. 

With : fears araazM, by horrors compafsM round. 

But Q, illv.omen'd, dtath-devoted heads 1 

For death beftrides t^e billow, nor your own, 415 

Nor others' offerM vowsxan ftay the flight 

Of inftant;;fate. And, lo ! his fecret feat. 

Where never fun-beam glimmer*d, deep amidft 

A caVern's jaws voragi nous and vaft, 

The-ftormy Genius of the deep forfakes > ste 

And o'er the waves, that roar beneath his frown^ 

Afcendipg baleful^ bids the tempeft fpread, 

Twbid 
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'Turbid and terrible with liall and rain, 
Ots blackeft pinion^ pour it^ loudening blafts 
In whirl wind'forth, and from their loweft depth '«»5 ' 
^Upturn;the world of waters. Jlound and round 
The torturM fliip, at ht« imperious call. 
Is whee{M in dizzy whirl : her guiding-helm 
. Breaks Ihort; her mafts in craihing ruin fall :$ 
And each rent fail flies loofe in diftant air. %3« - 

Nov, fearful moment ! o'^er the foundering hullj 
lialf ocean heav'd, in one broad billowy cun»e, 
: Steep from the clouds with horrid ihade impends «• 
.Ah! fa ve fhem, heaven ! it burfts in deluge down 
"With bftundlefs undulation. Shore and flcy 135 • 

Rebellow .to the roar. At once engul|)h'd, 
Veffel and crew beneath its torjrent.fweep 
Are funk, to. rife no more. Aurelius wept : 
The tear unbidden dewM his hoary cheek. 
)|le tuuiM his ftep} he iled the fatal fcene, i4j» 

.And brooding, in fad filence, o'er the fight 
To him alone difclosM, his wounded heart 
^our'd out to heaven in fighs z Thy will be done* 
Not mine, fupreme Difpo^er of Events ? 
JSut death demands a tear, and man mud feel 1145 

For human woes : the reft ftibmifTion checks. 
Not diftant far, where this receding bay • 
Xooks noithward on the pole, a rocky arch 
Expands its felf-poIs''d t:oncave ; as the gate. 
Ample, and broad, and pillared maffy -proof, 4J0 

R a Of 

• Sec Martin's voyage to St. Kilda, p. ao. 
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Ot fome unfolding temple. On its height 
I9 heard the tread of daily-climbing flocks^' . 
**niat, o^cr the green roof fpread, their fragrant food 
Untended crop. As through this cavem*d pat)i> 
InvolvM in penfive thought Aux'eliiis paft, • ^55 

Struck with fad echoes from tht founding vault 
KemurmurM Ihrill, he ftopt^ he i*ais^d his head | 
And faw th* aiTembled natives in a ring. 
With wonder and with pity bending o>r 
A ihipwreckM man. All-motionlefs on earth ft6« 
Me lay. The living luftre from his eye, 
^he yermil hue extinguilhM from his cheek : 
And in their place, on each chill feature fpread. 
The ihadcwy cloud and ghaftlinefs of death 
With pale fuffufion fat. So looks the moon, 2^5 

So faintly wan, through hovering mifts at e\'e. 
Grey autumn's train. Faft from his hairs diftiird 
The briny wave : and clofe within his grafp 
Was clenched a broken oar, as one who long 
Had ftemM the flood with agonizing breaft, 27© 

And ftniggled ftror.g for life. Of youthful prime 
He fcem'd, and built by Nature's nobleft hand j 
Where bold proportion, anywhere foftening grace, 
Mix'd in each limb, and liarmoniz'd his frame. 

AureliuSy from the breatblefs clay, his eye 275 

To heaven imploring rais'd : then, for he knew 
That life, within her central cell retir'd. 
May lurk unfeen, diminifird but not quench'd. 
He bid tranfport it fpeedy through the vale. 
To bis poor cell t)iat lonely fto9d and low, tU 

Safe 
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Safe from tlie nortli beneath a (loping hill s 
An antique fiiime> orbicular, an^ rais'd 
On columns rude ; its roof with reverend mofs 
Light-fliaded o'er j its front in ivy hid, 
That mantling crept aloft. With pious hand aSj 
They turn'd, they chaf *d his frozen limbs, and fura'd- 
The vapory air with aromatic fmeils : 
Then, drops of fovereign efficacy, drawn 
From motintain plants, within his lips infusM. * 
Slow, from the mortal trance, as men from dreams a9# 
Of direful vifion, fluiddering he awakes : 
While life, to fcarce-felt motion, faintly lifts 
His fluttering pulfe, and gradual o'er his cheek 
The rofy current wins its refluent way. 
Recovering to new pain, his eyes he turn'd a^j 

Severe on heaven, on the furrounding hills 
With twilight dim, and on the croud unknown 
DiflblvM in tears atx>und : then cLos'd again. 
As loathing light and life. At length, in founds 
Broken and eager, from his heaving breaft %om 

Diftraftion fpoke— Down, down with every fail. 
Mercy, fweet heaven ! — tta ! now whole ocean fwecps 
In tempeft o'er our heads— My foul's laft hope! 
We will not pait— Help ! help I yon wave, behold ! 
That fwells betwixt, has bonie her from my fight. 305- 
O, for a fun to light this black abyfs * 
Gone — loft— for ever loft ! He ceas'd. Amaze 
Aiui trembling on the pale afljftants fell : 
Whom now, with greeting and the words of peace, 
Aurclius bid depart. A paufc enfued,. 31$' 

R 3 ' Mute/' 
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Mute, mounif\il, (blemn. On the llranger*s facer 
ObCervant^. anxious-, hivig his* fix*d regard ^ 
Watcbftil Kts eac, eacli murmur, every bieath^ 
Attentive (feizM y now eager to begin 
Confoling fpeeoh^. now doubtful to invade- 315: 

The facred filence due to grief fupreme; 
Then thus at laft.: O from devoui^ng feasy 
By. miracle efcapMl if^ with thy life,. 
Thy lenfe returji'd, can yet difcem the Handy^ 
All -wonderful, that through yon raging fea,. 3«o^ 

Yon. whirling weft of tempeft, led thee fafe ; 
That Hand divine with grateful awe confefs^ 
With proftrate thanksadore. When thou,' alis! 
Waft numbered with the dead, and cics^d within 
Th' unfathomM gulph ; when human hcqje was fleds- 
^nd human help ia vain— th* Almighty Voic9» 5*^- 
Then bade deftru6lion fpare,- and bade the dee^ 
Yield up its prey ; that, by his mercy fa?'d. 
That mercy, thy fair life*s remaining race,, 
A monument of wonder as of love, 33a 

May j.uftify ; to all the fons of men^ 
Thy brethren, ever prefent in tfceir need* 
Such praife delights^ him mofb— 

He. heara me not. 
Some fecret anguifli, fomc tranfcendent woe, 335 

Sits heavy on his heart, and from his eyes, 
Through theclos'd lids, now rolls in bitter dream ! 

Yet,. Ipeak thy foul, afiNaed as thou art! 
For know, by mournful privilege 'tis mine. 
My felf moft wcctched. and. in. forrow's ways 340 

Seyecely 
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Severely trained, to fliare in every pang 

The wretched feci ; to foothe the fad of heart j 

To number tear for tear, and groan for groan, 

"With every fon and daughter of diftrefs. 

Speak then, and give thy labouring bofom vent: 345 

My pity is, my friendOiip (hall be, thine ; 

To calm thy pain, and- guide thy virtue back, 

Through reafon's paths, to happinefs and heaven. 

The hennit thus:- and, after fome fad paufe 
Of mufing wonderj thus the Man unknown. 350 

What have I heard ? — On this untraverd fhore. 
Nature's laft limits hem'd with oceans round 
Howling, and harbourlefs, beyond all faith 
A comforter to find ! whofe language wears 
The garb of civil lifej a friend, whofe brcaft> 355 
The gracious meltings of fweet pity move ! 
Amazement all ! my grief, to filence charmM 
Is loft in wonder— But, thou good unknown^ 
If woes, for ever wedded to defpair^ 
That wifli no cure, are thine, behold in me 360 

A meet companion; one whom earth and heaven 
Combine to curfe j whom never futui-e mom 
Shall light to joy, nor evening with repofe 
Defccnding fhade— O, fon of this wild world ! 
From ibcial converfe though for ever barrM, 3^5. 

Though chiird with endlcfs winter from the pole. 
Yet warm'd by goodnefs, form'd to tender fenfc 
Of human woes, beyond what milder climes^ 
By fairer funs attempered i courtly boaftj 
O lay, did e^er^ thy breafl* in. youthful life,, 370^ 

R. 4' Toudi^d. 
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Toucird by a beam from Beauty all-divine. 
Did e'er thy bofom her fweet influence own. 
In pleafmg tumult pourM through every vein. 
And panting at the lieart, when firft our eye 
Receives imprelfion I Then, as paflion grew, ^75 

Did heaven confenting to thy wifh indulge 
That blifs no wealth can bribe, no power bedow. 
That blifs of angels, love by love repaid ? 
Heart ftreaming full to heart in mutual flow 
Of faith and friendftiip, tendernefs and truth— 3X0 
If thefe thy fate diftinguifh'd, thou wilt then. 
My joys conceiving, image my defpair, 
How total ! how extreme ! For this, all this. 
Late my fair fortune, wrecked on yonder flood. 
Lies lolt and bury'd there— O, awful heaven ! 385 

Who to the wind and to the whelming wave 
Her blamelefs head devoted, thou alone 
Canft tell what I have loft— O, ill-ftarrM maid ! 
O, moft undone Amyntorl — Sighs and tears. 
And heart-heavM groans, at this, his voice fupprefs'd: 
The reft was agony and dumb defpair. 391 

Now o'er their heads damp night her ftormy gloom 
Spread, ere the glimmering twilight was expir'd. 
With huge and heavy horror clofing round 
In doublingclouds on clouds. The mournful fcene, 195 
Th'e moving tale, Aurelius deeply felt: 
And thus reply'd, as one in Nature fkill'd, 
With foft affenting forrow in his look, 
And words 10 fcoihe, jaot combat' hopclcfs love. 

4 Amyntor, 
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Amyutor, by tliat heaven who fees thy tear* ! 49* 
By faith and friendfhip's fympathy divine ! 
Could I the forrows heal I more. t}\an (hare, 
This bofomy truft ine» tfhould from thine transfer 
Its fharpcft grief. Such grief, alas ! how juft ? 
How long in filent anguiih to de{cend» 40 j 

When reafon and when fondnefs o*er the tomb 
Are fellow-mourners ? He, who can refign, 
Mas never lov*d : and wert thou to the fenfcy 
The facred feeling of a lofs like thine. 
Cold and infenfible, thy breaft were then 410 

No mannon for humanity, or thought 
Of noble aim. Their dwelling is with love. 
And tender pity; whofe kind tear adorns 
The clouded cheek, and fanflifies the foul 
They foften, not fubdue. We both will mix, 415 
For her thy virtue lov'd, thy trutfr laments. 
Our fecial fighs : and ftill, as morn unveils 
The brightening hill, or evening*s mifty (hade 
Its brow obfcures, her graccfulnefs of form, 
Her mind all-lovely, each enobling each, 420 

Shall be our frequent theme. Then ihalt thou hear 
From me, in fad return, a tale of woes. 
So terrible— Amyntor, thy pain'd heart, 
Amid its own, will fhudder at the ills 
That mine ha^ bled with— But behold 1 the dark 425 
And drowfy hour deals faft upon our talk. 
Here break we off : and thou, fad mourner, try 
Thy weary limbs, thy wounded mind, to balm 
With timely deep. Each gracious wing from licave» 

Of 
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' Of thofe that tninifter to erring ratn, 4^.30 

Near-hovering huih thy. pafHons into calm i^ 
Serene thy Humbert with preTented f<jenes- 
Of brigbteft vtfion } wfaifpeirto thy heart 
That holy peace which, goodnefs ever (hares « 

t And to us both- bo fciendFy as we need- 43 5 
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•Tj^ O W midnight rofe, and o'er the generaliVcne, 
^^ Air, ocean, earthy drew broad her blackeft veil, 
Vapour and cloud. Around th' unfleeping ifle, j 

Yet howlM the \n(hirlwi'nd, yet the billow groanM i j 
And, in mix'd horror, to Amyntor's ear 5 

Borne through the gloom, his fhrieking ienfe appall'd. 
Shook by each blaft, and fwept by every wave. 
Again pale memory labours in the f^orm-: 
Again from her is torn ^ whom more than life 
{ His fondnefs lov'd. And now, another fhower 10 
Of forrow,- o'er ^he dear unhappy maid, 
Effufive ftream'd ; till late, through every power 
The foul fubdued funk fad to (low repofe *. 
And all her darkening fcenes, by dim degrees^ 
Were qoench'd in total night. A pauft from pain, i^ 
Not long to laft : for Fancy, ofi awake 
While Rcafon flecps, from her illufive cell 
Caird up wild Ihapes of vifionaiy fear, 
Of vifionary blifs, the hour of reft 
yo mock witli mimic flicws^ And lo ! the deeps 10 

In 



AKf TNTOK ANff TMEOD O R A. %s% 

In airy tumult fwell. Beneath a kill 
Amyntor heaves- of overwhelming fcasj i 
Or ridesi with dizzy dread,, from cloud to cloud. 
The billow's back.. Anon, the (hadowy world. 
Shiftt to fome. bowKtlcfs coBtinent un-knowu, . aj ; 

XVhere folitary, o'er the ftarlefs void,.. 
Pumb filence broods^ Through heathtof dreary length. 
Slow on he drags his- daggering ftep iniirm- 
"With breathlefs toil ;. hears torrent floods afar 
Hoar through the wild^*and, pJung*d inxentral caves, 30 
Balls headlong many a fathom into night. 
Yet there, at on<;e,.in all her living charms, - 
And brightemng with their glow the brown abyfs j : 
Hofe Theodora. Smiling, in her eye 
Sat, without cloud, the ioft^onfenting foul, 35; 

That, guilt unknowing, had no wifh to hide. 
A fpring offudden myrtles flowering round 
Their walk embower'di- while nightingales beneatlj, . 
Sung fpoufals, as along th' enamelM turf 
They feem-d to fly,, and interchanged their fouls, 44^^^ 
Melting in mutual foftnefs. Thrice his arms 
The Fair encircled : thrice (he fled his grafpi. 
And fading into darknefs mix-d with air—' 
O, turn ! O, ftay thy flight ! — fo loud he cry*d. 
Sleep and its train of humid vapours fled. 45; 

He groan'd, he gazM around : his^nward fenfe 
Tet glowing with the viiion's vivid beam,' 
Still, on his eye, the hovering ihadow blaz'd ;■ 
Her voice ftill muimur'd in his- tinkling ear 5 
i&ratefuLdeceptiooi ! till reuirning^ thought s^ 

a Left- 
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Left broad awake, amid th' incumbent lour 
Of mute and mournful night, again he felt 
His grief inflam'd throb frefli in every vein. 
To frenzy flung, upftarting from his couch. 
The vale, the (hore, with darkling ftep he roam'd, si 
Like fome drear fpeftre from the grave unbonnd ; 
^hen, fcaling yonder cliff, prone o'er its brow- 
He hung, in aft to plunge amid the flood 
Scai'ce from that height difcern'd. Nor reafon"** voicf, 
Nor ow'd Aibmiflion to the will of heaven, 6: 

Keflrains him ; but, as paflion whirls his thought. 
Fond expeftation, that perchance efcapM, 
Though pafling all belief, the frailer fkiff, I 

To which himfelf had borne th' unhappy Fair, | 

May yet be feen. Around, o'er fea and fliore, 651 
He roird his ardent eye; but nought around | 

On land or wave within his ken appears. 
Nor (kiff, nor floating corfe, on which to (hed 
The laft fad tear, and lay the covering mold ! 

And now, wide open'd by the wakeful hours -3 
Heaven's orient gate, forth on her progrefs comes 
Aurora fmi ling, and her purple lamp 
Lifts high o'er earth and fea : while, all-unveird. 
The vaft horizon on Amyntor's eye 
Pours full its fcencs of wonder, wildly great, ^5 

Magnificently various. From this fteep, 
Diffused immenfc in rolling profpeft lay 
The northern deep. Amidft, from fpacc to fpace. 
Her numerous ifles, rich gems of Albion's crown, 
A$ flow th' afccnding mifts difperfe in air, So 

Shoot 
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^hoot gradual from her bofom ; and beyond^ 
"Like dillant clouds bhic-floating on the verge 
"Of evening (kles, break forth the dawning hills. 

•' A thoufand landfcapes I barren fome and bare, 
'Rock pird on rock, amazing, up to heaven, 85 

•*Of horrid grandeur i fome with founding afh. 
Or oak broad-(hadowing, or the fpiry growth 
'Of waving pinchigh-pluni'd, and all beheld 
More lovely in the fun's adorning beam ; 

- Who now, fair-rifing o'er yon eaftern cliff, 90 

The vernal verdure tin6lures gay with gold. 

Mean while Aiirelius, wak*d from fweet repofe, 
Repofe that Temperance ftieds in timely dtws 
On all who live to her, his mournful gucft 

5 Came forth to hail, as hofpitable rites 95 

J And Virtue's rule enjoin : but firft to him. 
Spring of all charity, who gave the heart 
"With kindly fcnfe to glow, his matin -fong, 
Superior duty, thus the fage addreft : 

Fountain of light ! from whom yon orient fun 100 
Firft drew his fplendor j Source of life and love ! 
Whole fmile now wakes o'er earth's rekindling face 
The boundlefs blufli of fpring ; O, Firft and Beft ! 
Thy eflcnce, though from human fight and feaixh. 
Though from the climb of all created thought, 105 
Ineffably remov'd ; yet man liimfelf. 
Thy loweft child of reafon, man may read 
Unbounded power, intelligence fupreme. 
The Maker*s hand, on all his works impreft> 
In charaflers coeval with the fun> 110 

Ana 



.And with the fun to. 1 aft ; from world to worl(|» 
From age to age, in every clime, difclos'd, 
.Sole revel atidn through all time the fame. 
vHaily Hftivcrfal Goodoefsr! with full ilream 
:For ever flowing from beneath the throne xi^ 

Through earth, air, fca, to all things that have life : 
"(From all tliat live on earth, invair and fea. 
The great community of Nature's fons. 
To thee, firft Father, ceafelefs praife afcend ! 
And in the reverent hymn my grateful voice ne 

Be duly heard, among thy works not Icaft, 
Nor loweftj with intelligence informed, 
To know thee, and adore j with free-will crown *d. 
Where Virtue leaXls, to follow and be hleft. 
O, whether by^thy prime decree. ordainM s 25 

To days of future life ; or whether now 
The mortal hour is inftant, ftill vouchfafe, 
Parent and friend, to guide roe blamelefs on 
Through this dark fcene of error and of il I , 
Thy truth to light me, and thy peace to chear. 1 3a 
All elfe, of me unaik'd, thy will fupreme 
With-hold or grant: and. let that will be done. 
Thisfrom.the foulln ftlence'breath'd fmcere. 
The hill's ftefp fide with firm elaftic ftep 
He lightly foaj'd : fuch health the frugal board, 13^ 
The morn'S'frelh breath that exercife refpires 
Jn.mountain-walk§, and confdcnGc free from blame, 
rOur life's beft cordial, can through age prolong, 
y^hsttf loft in. thought, and felftabandonM, lay 
jPhc man unknown 3 nor heaili approach his hoft, ^40 

Nor 
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rKor raisM hh drooping head. Aurelius mov'd 
By foft conipaffion, which the.favage fcene, 
.Shut up and barr'd amid funounding feas 
From human commerce, quicken'd into fcnfe 
•Of (harper forrow, thus apart began. 145 

O fight, that from the eye of wealth or pride, 
*I^v'n.in their hour of vaineft thought, might draw 
A feeling tear ! Whom yeilcrday beheld 
,JBy love and fortune crowriM, ofallpoflTeft 
That Fancy, tranc'd'in'faireft vifion, dreams 5 s^o 
How loft to all, each hope that fof tens ^life, 
»£ach blifs that chears ; there, on the damp earth fpread» 
lieneath a heaven unknown, beholdlirm now ! 
And let. the gay, the .fortunate, the great, 
^hc proud, be taught, what now the wretched feel, 155 
The happy have to fear. O man forlorn, 
Too plain Irread thy heart, by fondnefs drawn 
To this fad fcene, to fights that but inflame 
!7ts.tender. anguifh— 

-Hear me, heaven t exclaimM *i6m 
The frantic mourner, could that anguifli rife 
To madnefs.and to mortal agony^^ 
I yet would blcfsimy fate j by one kind pang, 
From what I feel, the keener pangs of thought 
For evdr freed. To me the fun is loft : .165 

To me the future flight of days and yeai« 
Is darknefe, is defpair— -^ut xvho :complains 
Forgets -that he can die. O, fainted maid! 
For fuch in heaven thou art, if rfrom thy feat 
Of holy reft, b^yotid thefe'ChangefuMki^^ 270' 

If 
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If names on earth moft facred once and dear^ 
A lover and a friend, if yet thefe names 
Can wake thy pity» dart one guiding ray- 
To light me where, in cave or creek, are thrown 
Thy lifelefs limbs : that I— O grief fupreme I 175 

O fate rcraorfelefs ! was thy lover fav'd 
For fuch a taik ? — that I thofc dear remains. 
With maiden-rites adorn'd, at laft may lodge 
Beneath the hallow'd vault 5 and, v/eeping there 
O'ei: thy cold uni, await the hour to clofs 180 

Thefe eyes in peace, and mix this duft with thine! 

Such, and fo dire, reply'd the cordial friend 
In pity s look and language, fuch, alas I 
Were late my thoughts. Whatever the human heart 
Can moil aitii6l, grief, agony, defpair. 
Have all been mine, and with alternate war 185 

This bofom ravaged. Hearken then, good youth j 
My ftory mark, and from another's fate. 
Pre-eminently wretched, learn thy own, 
Ssid as it feems, to balance and to bear. iaq 

In me, a man behold, whofe mom ferene, 
Whofe noon of Jsetter life, with honour fpent. 
In virtuous purpofe, or in honeft a6l, . 
Di'ew fair diftin^lion on my public name, 
Erom thofe among mankind, the nobler few, 1^5 

Whofe praife is fame : but there, in thit true fourcc 
Whence happinefs with pureft ftream defcends, 
In home found peace and love, fupremely blefti 
Union of hearts, confent of wedded wills, 
8y friendlhip knit, by mutual faith fecur^d, aco 

Our 
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Our hopes and fears, our earth and heaven the fame ! 

^t laft, Aniyiitory in my failing age. 

Fallen from fuch height^ and with the felon-herd, 

Hobbers and outlaws, numberM— -thought that ftill 

Stings deep the heart, and clothes the cheek withfiiame! 

Then doom'd to feel what guilt alone fhould fear. 

The hand of public vengeance ; arm*d by rage, 

>Jot juftice ; rais'd to injure, not redrefs i 

To rob, not guard ; to ruin, not defend : 

And all, O ibvereign Realbn 1 all derivM »i» 

From Power that claims tliy warrant to do wrong ! 

A right divine to violate \9BblamM 

Each law, each rule, that, by himfelf obferv'd. 

The God prefcribes whofe ianSion kings pretend ! 

O Charles! O monarch! in long exile trained, it^ 
'V^'^hole hopeleis years, th* opprefTor's hand to know 
How hateful and how hard } thyfelf relieved. 
Now hear thy people, groaning under wrong* 
Of equal load, adjure thee by thofe days 
Of want and woe, of danger and defpair, iio 

A^ heaven has thine, to pity their diilrefs ! 

Yet, from the plain good meaning of my heart, 
Bfi far th' unhallow'd licence of abulej 
Be far the bittemeCs of faintly zeal. 
That impious hid behind the patriot^s name 2.1.$ 

Mafks hate and malice to the legal throne, 
In juftice founded, circumfcrib'd by laws. 
The prince to guard — but guard the people too : 
Chief, one prime good to g\iard inviolate, 
Soul of all worth, and fum of human ^blifs, 130 

S Fair 
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Fair Freedom, birth- right of all thinking kinds^ 
Reafon's great charter, from no king deriv'd. 
By none to be reclaimed, man's right divine. 
Which God, who gave, indelible pronounc'd. 

But if, difclaiming this his heaven-own'd right, 235 
This firft beft tenure by which monarchs rulej 
If, meant the blefling, he becomes the bane. 
The wolf, not (hepherd, of his fubjecl-flock, 
Tp grind and tear, not flielter and proteft. 
Wide-wafting where he reigns — tofuch a prince, '440 
Allegiance kept were treafon to mankind j 
And loyalty, revolt from virtue's law. 
For fay, Amyntor, does jult heaven enjoin 
That we fhould homage hell ? or bend the knee 
'J^o earthquake, or volcano, when they rage, 245 

Rend earth's firm frame, and in one boundlefs grave- 
Engulph thtir thoufands ? Yet, O grief to tell • 
Yet fuch, of late, o'er this devoted land. 
Was public rule. Our fervile ftripes and chains. 
Our fighs and groans refounding from the fteep 250 
Of wintery hill, or wafte untravel'd heath, 
Laft refuge of our wretchednefs, not guilt, 
ProclaimM it loud to heaven : the arm of power 
Extended fatal, but to cruih the head 
It ought to fcreen, or with a parent's love 155 

Reclaim from error ; not with deadly hate, 
The tyrant's law, exterminate who err. 

In this wide ruin were my fortunes funk : 
Myfelf) as one contagious to his kind. 
Whom nature, whom the fecial life renounce, 260 
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UnfummonMy imimpleaded, was to death, 
To (hameful death adjudgM ; againft my head 
The price of blood proclaimM, and at my heels 
Let loofe the murderous cry of human hounds. 
And this blind fury of commiiHon'd rage, 165 

Of party- vengeance, to a fatal foe, 
Known and abhorred for deeds of direft name, 
Was given in charge : a foe, whom blood-ftain'd zfeal 
For what— O hear it not, alUrighteous heaven ! 
Left thy rouzM thunder burft — for what was deem'd 
Keligion*8 caufe, had favagM to a brute, • 
More deadly fell than hunger ever ftiing 
To prowl in wood or wild. His band he arm*d. 
Sons of perdition, mifcreants with all guilt 
Familiar, and in each dire art of death 275 

Ti-ain'd ruthlefs up. As tigers dn their prey. 
On my defencelefs lands thofe fiercer beads 
Devouring fell : nor that fequefterM (hade. 
That fweet recefs, where Love and Virtue long ' * 
In happy league had dwelt, wliich war itfelf %%m 

Beheld with reverence, could their fury fcape j 
DefpoiPd, defacM, and wrapt in wafteful flames: 
For flame and rapine their confuraing march. 
From hill to vale, by daily ruin mark'd. 
So, borne by winds along, in baleful cloud, 2S5 

Embody M locufts from the wing dcfcend 
On herb, fruit, flower, and kill the ripening year ; 
While, waftc behind, deftru^ion on their track 
And ghallly famine wait. My wife and child 
He dragd, the ruflian drag*dr*0 heaven I do I, 290 
S % A many 
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A man, f^rvJVC to tell it ? At the hour 
Sacred to reft, .amid the iighs and tears 
Of all who law and curs'd his coward-^rage, 
be f orc'd, unpitying, from their midnight- bed. 
By menace, or by torture, from tbeh* fears 295 

My laft retreat to learn i and iliU detains 
Beneath his roof accurft. That beft of wives ! 
Emilia ! and our only pledge «f love, 
My blooming Theodora '.—Manhood there. 
And nature bleed— Ah ! let not bufy thought 300 

Search thither, but avoid the fatal coaft: 
Difcovery, there, once more my peace of mJnd 
Might wreck. J .once more to defperation (ink 
My hopes in 'heaven. He faid : but O fad Mufe ! 
Can all thy moving energy, of power 305 

To (hake (the heart, to freeze th' arretted blood. 
With words that weep, and ftrains that agonize ^ 
Can all this mournful magic of thy voice 
Tell what Amyntor feels .? O heaven ! art thou — 
What have I heard ?—Aurelius ! art thou he?— . 
Confufion ! horror !— that moft wronged of men I 
And, O moft wretched too ! alas, no more. 
No more a father — On that fatal flood. 
Thy Theodora— At thefe words he fell. 
A -deadly cold ran freezing through his veins : 3x5 

And life was on the wing her loath'd abode 
For ever to forfake. As on his way 
The traveller, from heaven by lightning ftruck» 
Is f\x*d at once immoveable } his eye 
With terror glaring wild ^ his ftifFening limbs 320 
2 In 
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In fudden marble bound : Co flood, fo lookM 

The heart-fmote parent at this tale of death, 

Half-utter'd, yet too plain. No figh to rife. 

No tear had force to flow ; his fenfes all, 

Through all their powers, fufpended, and fubdued 325 

To chill amazement. Silence for a fpace— 

Such difmal filence faddens earth and (ley 

Ere firft the thunder breaks— K)n either fide 

Fiird up this interval fev'cre. At lalt. 

As from fome vifion that to frenzy fires 330 

The fleeper's brain, Amyntor waking wild^ 

A poniard, hid beneath his various robe, 

Drew furrons forth — Me, me, he cry'd, on me 

Let all thy wrongs be viiited ; and thus 

My horrors end — then madly would have plong'd 3^3 

The weapon's hoftile point. — His- lifted arm, 

Aurelius, though with deep difmay and dread 

And anguifh (hook, yet his fuperior foul 

Collefting, and refuming all himfelf, 

Sciz'd fudden r then perufmg with flrift eye, 340 

And beating heart, Amyntor's blooming farm ^ 

Nor from his air or feature gathering aught 

To wake remembrance, thus at length belpoke, 

O dire attempt ! Whoe'er thou art, yet (tay 
Thy hand felf-vioknt j nor thus to guilt, 34.5 

If guilt is thine, accumulating add 
A crime that nature Hirmks from, and to whrch 
Heaven has indulged no mercy. Sovereign Judge I 
Shall man firfl^violate the law divine. 
That plac.'d him licre dependent on thy nod, 350 

S3 Re- 
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I 

RefignM, unmurmuring) to await his hour 

Of fair difmifTion hence ; ihall man do this. 

Then dare thy prefcncc, rufh into thy fight, 

Ked with the fin, and recent from the ftain. 

Of nnrepented blood ? Call home thy fenfe ; 355 

Know what thou art, and own his hand moft juft. 

Rewarding or afflifting-^But fay on. 

My foul, yet trembling at thy frantic deed, 

Kecals thy words, recals their dire import : 

They urge me on 5 they bid roe alk no more— 360 

What would I aflc ? My Theodora's fate. 

Ah me I is known too plain. Have I then iin'*d. 

Good heaven ! beyond all grace — ^But (hall I blame 

His rage of grief, and in myfelf admit 

Its wild excefs ? Heaven gave her to my wifli 5 365 

That gift Heaven has refum'd : righteous in both^ 

For both his providence be ever bleft ! 

By (hame reprefs'd, with rifuig wonder £ird» 
Amyntor, flow-recovering into thought, 
SubmifUveon his knee, the good man's, hand 370 

Grafp'd clofe, and bore with ardour to his lip*. 
His eye, where fear, confufton, reverence fpok<r'. 
Through fsvelling tears, what language cannot tell. 
Now rofe to meet, now fhun'd the Hermit's glance. 
Shot awful at him : till, the various fwelL 375 

Of paflion ebbing, thus he faltering fpoke : 

What haft thou done ? why fav'd a wretch unknown ? 
Whom knowing' ev'n thy goodnefs muft abhor. 
Miftaken man ! the honour of thy name. 
Thy iovc, truth, duty, all muft be my fo«%. 3?o 

I am 
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I am— Aurelius ! turn 4that look afide. 

That brow of terror, while jthis wretch can fay. 

Abhorrent fay, he is— Forgive me, heaven! 

Forgive me, virtue ! if I would renounce 

Whom nature bids me reverence— by her bond, 385 

Rolando's fon : by your more facred ties, 

As to his crimes, an alien to his blood ; 

For crimes like his— 

Rolando^s fon ? Juft heav^i I 
Ha! here? and in my power? A war of thoughts, 390 
All terrible arifing, iltakcs my frame 
With doubtful confii6l. By one ftroke to reach 
The father's heart, though feas are fpread between. 
Were great revenge ! — Away : revenge ? on whom ? 
Alas ! on my own foul ; by rage betray \l 395 

Ev'n to. the crime myreafon moft condemns 
In him who ruin'd me. Deep-mov'd he Ipoke ; 
And his own poniard o'er the proftrate youth -* 
Sufpended held. But, as the welcome blow. 
With arms difplay'd, Amyntor feem'd to court, 400 
Behold, in fudden confluence gathering round 
The natives ftood ; whom kindnefs hither drew. 
The man unknown, with each relieving aid 
Of love and care, as ancient rites ordain. 
To fuccour and to ferve. Before them came 405 

Montano, venerable fagc, whofe head 
The hand of time with twenty winters' fnow 
Had (howerM j and to whofe intclleftual eye 
Futurity, behind her cloudy veil, 
Stands in fair light difclos'd. ' Him, after paufe, 410 
1 -t ^ S 4 Aurciius 
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Aurellus drew apart, and in his cai-e 

Amyntor placM j to lodge him and fecure ; 

To fave him from himfelf, as one, with grief 

Tempcftuous, and with rage, drftemperM deep. 

This done, nor waiting for reply, alone 415 

H« fought the vale, and his calm cottage gainM. 



CANTO IIL 

TTT HERE Kilda's foutlieni hills their fnmmit \ik 
^ ^ With triple fork to heaven, the mounted fua 
Full, from the midmoft, (hot in dazzling ftream 
His noon-tide ray. And now, in lowing train. 
Were feen flow-pacing weftward o'er the vale 5 

The milky mothers, foot purf«ing footj 
And nodding as they move ; their oozy meal. 
The bitter healthful herbage of the (bore. 
Around its rocks to graze : • for, ftrange to tell! 
The hour of ebb, tliough ever varying foundj 19 

As yon pale planet wheels from day to day 
Her courfe inconftant, their fure inftinft feels, 
Intelligeut of times i by heaven's own hand. 

To 

* The cows often feed on the alg^ marina : and they 
can diilinguifh exa6lly the tide of ebb from the tide of 
flood J though, at the fame time, they arc not within 
view of the Ihore. When the tide has ebbed about two 
hours, then they ftcer their courfe dirc6Wy to the nearcft 
ihore, in their ufoal order, one after another. I had 
occafion to make this obfervation thirteen times in one 
week. Martin's W^^m Iflcs of Scotlandj p. 156. 
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To all its creatures equal in its care^ 
Unerring mov'd, Thcfe figns obferv'd, that guide 15 
To labour and repofe a finaple race, 
Thefe native figns to dne repaft at noon^ 
Frugal and plain, had wam'd the temperate iile t 
All but Aurelius. He, unhappy man, ^ 

By nature's voice folicited in vain, so 

Nor hour obferv^d, nor due repa(( partocrk . 
The child no more I the mother's fate untold T 
Both in black profpefl rifing to his ey&-« 
'Twas aiignifti there; 'twas here drftpacling doubt! 
Vet, after long and painful confli^ bome^ 25 

Where nature, reafon, oft the doubtful fcale 
InclinM akeraate^ fummoning each aid 
That virtue lends, and o'er earh thought infimv 
Superior rifing, in the might of Him^ 
WIio ftrength from weaknefs, as from darkneis light, 3# 
Omnipotent can draw ^ again refign*d> 
Again he facriiic'd, to heaven's high will. 
Each Toothing weaknefs of a parent's breaft } 
The figh foft memory prompts j the tender tear. 
That, dreaming o'er an ob}e£l lov'd and lo(l, 35^ 

With mournful magic tortures and delights, 
RelicTes us, while its fweet oppreffion loads. 
And, by admitting, blunts the fting of woe* 
- As reafon thus the mental ftorm feren*d. 
And through the darknefs fliot her fun-bright fay ^ 
That ftrengtliens while it chears 5 behold from for 
Amyntor (low-approaching \ on his front. 
O'er each funk feature forrow had difius'd 

Attraftio% 
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AttraftioD, fweetly fad. His noble port, 

Majeftic in didrefs, Aurelius marked j 45 

And, unrefifting, felt his bofom flow 

With fecial foftnefs. Strait, before tlie door 

Of his mofs-filverM cell they fat them down 

In counterview : and thus the youth began. 

With patient ear, with calm attention, mark 5c 

Amyntor's ftory 2 then, as jiiftice fees. 
On either hand, her equal balance weigh, 
Abfolve him, or condemn — But oh, may I, 
A father's name, when truth forbiJs to praife, 
Unblam'd pronounce ? that name to every fon 55 

By heaven made facred j and by Nature's hand. 
With Honour, Duty, Love, her triple pale, 
FencMftrongly. round, to bar the rude approach 
Of each irreverent thought.— Thefe eyes, alas \ 
The cursM efFe6ls of fanguinary zeal 63 

Too near beheld : its madiiefs how extreme ; 
How blind its fury, by the prompting pricft. 
Each tyrant's ready inftrument of ill, 
Train'don to holy mifchief. Scene abhorr'd ! 
Fell Cruelty let loofe in Mercy's name : 65 

Intolerance, while o'er the free-born mind 
Her heavieft chains were caft, her iron fcourge 
Severed hung, yet daring to appeal -^ 

That Power whofe law is meeknefs ; and, for deeds 
That outrage heaven, belying heaven's command, j* 

Flexile of will, misjudging, though fmcere, 
Rolando caught the fpread infection, plung'd 
Implicit int6 guilt, and headlo))g urg'd 

His 
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His courfe unjuft to violence and rage. 

Unmanly rage ! when nor the charm divine 75 

Of Beauty, nor the Matron's facred age. 

Secure from wrongs could innocence fecure, 

Found revei-cnce or diftinflion. Yet, fuftain'd 

By confcious worth within, the matchlefs pair 

Their threatening fate, imprifonment and fcorn }• 

And death denounc*d, unflirinking, unfubdued 

To murmur or complaint, fuperior bore, 

With patient hope, with fortitude refign'd. 

Not built on pride, not courting vain applaufe f 

But calmly conftant, without effort great, 84 

What reafon dictates, and what heaven approves. 

But how proceed, Aurelius ? in what founds 
Of gracious cadence, of afiuaflve power. 
My further ftory clothe ? O could I fteal 
From Harmony her foftefV- warbled ftrain ^6 

Of melting air ! or Zephire's vernal voice ! 
Or Philomel a*s fong, when love dilTolves 
To liquid blandifhment his evening-lay. 
All nature fmiling round ! then might I fpcak ; 
Then might Amyntor, unoffending, tell, 9^ 

How unperceiv'd and fecret through his breaft. 
As morning rifes o*er the mid nigh t-fhade. 
What firft was ow'd humanity to botb^ 
Affifting piety and tender thought, 
Grew fwifc and fiient into love for one s r«fo 

My fole offence— if love can then offend. 
When viitue lights and reverence guards- its (fame. 

O Thco- 
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O Theodora ! who thy world of charms. 
That foul of fwcctitefs, that foft glow of youth. 
Warm on thy cheek, and beaming from thine eyc^ 105 
Unmov'd could fee ? that dignity of cafe. 
That grace of air, by h^ppy nature thine ! 
For all in thee was native j from within 
Spontaneous flowing, as fome equal ftream 
From its unfailing fource \ and then too feen no 

In milder lights j by fonrow*s (hading hand 
Touch'd into power more exqurfitely foft. 
By teafs adomM, intenderM by diftrefs. 
O fweetnefs without name ! when Love looks on 
With Pity'^s melting eye, that to the foul 115 

Endears, ennobles her, whom fate afHi^s, 
Or fortune leaves unhappy ! Pafiion then 
defines to Virtue : then a purer train 
Of heaven-infpir'd emotions, undebas'd 
By felf-regard, or thought of due return, no 

The breafl expanding, all its powers exalt 
To emulate what reafon beft conceives 
Of love celeflial j whofe prevenient aid 
Forbids approaching ill ; or gracious draws. 
When the lone heart with anguifh inly bleeds,^ 1x5 
From pain its fling, its bitternefs from woe ! 

By this plain courtfhip of the honeft heart 
To pity movM, at length my pleaded vow9 
The gentle maid with unrelu6lant ear 
Would oft admit; wou^ oft endearing crown 130 
With fmiles of kind affent, with Igoks that fpoke. 
In blufhing foftnefs> hei' chafte bofom touch'd 

To 
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To mutual Jove. O fortune's faiceft hour* 

O feen, but not enjoy'd, juft haird and loft 

Its ilattering brightnefs I Theodora*s form, 13^ 

Event unfear'd I had caught Rolando's cyei 

And LovCj if wild Defire, of Faucy bom. 

By furious paflions nurs'd, that facred name 

Profanes not, Love liis ftubborn breaft diflblvM 

To tranfient goodnefs. But my thought flirinks back« 

Reluftant to proceed : and filial awe;, 24.1 

With pious hand* would o'er a parent's crime 

The veil jof filence and oblivious night 

Permitted throw. His impious fuit repellM, 

Aw'd from her eye, and from her lip fevere 14J 

DafhM with indignant fcorn s each harboured thought 

Of foft emotion or of focial fenfe, 

Love, Pity, Kindnefs, alien to a fou} 

That Bigot-rage embofoms, fled at once :: 

And all the favage reafTumM his breaft. 159 

•Tis juft, he cry'd ; who thus invites difdaiji, 

Defei-ves repulfe j he who, by Have-like arts, 

Would meanly fteal what force may nobler take. 

And, greatly daring, dignify the deed. 

When next we meet, our mutual blufh to fpare, S55 

Thine from diflembling, from bafe flattery mine. 

Shall be my cane. This threat, by brutal fcor«i 

KeenM and embittcir^d^ teiuible to both. 

To one prov'd fatal. Silent-wafting grie(> 

The mortal worm that on Emilia's frame tSm 

Had preyM unfeen, now deep through all her powers 

Its poifon fpread, and kiirdtheii* vital growth. 

Sickening* 
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Of ever-moving fires that round her bum 1 

By dcath^s dark empire.! by the fheeted duft 

That once was man, now mouldering here below ! aa5 

But chief by her's, at whofe no^umal torab» 

Keverent we kneel ! and by her nobJer part, 

Th' unbody'ii ipirit hovering near, perhaps. 

As witneis to our vows! nor time, nor chauce^ 

Nor aught but death's inevitable hand^ aj* 

Shall e*er divide our loves.'— I led her thence ^ 

To where, fafe-ftationld in aiecret bay^ 

Rough of defcent, and brown with pendent pine« 

That murraurM to the gale, our bark was moorM. 

We fikil'd^But, O my father ^ can lipeak 235 

WViat yet remains ? yon ocean :black with ftonn I 

Its ufelefs fails rent from the •groaning pine ! 

The fpeechlefs crew aghaflt and that loft fair ! 

jStill, ftill I fee her ! feel her heart pant thick * 

And hear her voice, in ardent vows to heaven 240 

For me alone prefer'd j as on my arm, 

Expiring, fmking with her fears (he hung ! 

I kifsM her pale cold cheek ! with teai-s adjurM^ 

And won at laft, with fums of proferM gold. 

The boldeft mariners, this precious charge ^• 

Infbnt to fave ; and, in the iki£P fecur^d. 

Their oars acrofs the foamy flood to ply 

With unremitting arm. I then prepared 

To follow her— Thai moment, from the deck, 

A iea fweird o'er, and plungM me in the gulph, 950 

Nor me alone : its broad and billowing fweep 

Muft have involved her too. Myfterious heaven ! 

My 
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My fatal lo^e on her devoted head 

Di'ewdown^tmtift be fol the judgment due 

To me and mine : or was Amyntor fAv'd 155 

For its whole quiver of remaining wrath ? 

For ftorms more fierce ? for pains of (harper fting ? 

And years of death to came i —Nor further voice. 

Nor flowing tear his high-wrought grief fupplyM : 

With arms qutfpready with eyes in hopeiefs gaze 269 

To heaven uplifted, motionlefs and mute 

He ftoody the mournful femblance of dei'pair. 

The lamp <jf day, tliough from mid -noon declined, . 
Still flaming with full ardor, fliot on earth 
Oppreflive brightnefs round $ till in foft fteam, 265 
Ffom ocean^s bofom his light vapours drawn. 
With grateful intervention o'er the flcy 
Their veil diiFuiive fpread j the fcene abroad 
S oft- fhado wing, vale and plain, and dazzling hilL 
Aurelius^ with his gueft, the weflern cliff 270 

Afcending flow, beneath its marble roof. 
From whence in double ftream a lucid fource 
Roli'd founding forth, andj where with dewy wing 
Frefli breezes playM, i'ought refuge and repofe. 
Till cooler horns arife. The fubjeft iflc . 175 

Her village- coital, where health and pe^ce 
Are tutelary gods; her fmall domain 
Of arable and paflure, vein*d with ftreams 
That branching bear refreftiful moifture on 
To field and mead § her flraw-roof 'd temple rude, 280 
Where piqty, not pride, adoring kneels, 

T J-ay 
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Lay full.in view. Frdm fcene to fcene around 
AurelttisgszM) and, fighing, thus began. 

Not- we aloae; alas 1 in every climes 
T4ie human race are fons of forrow bom. xSj 

Heirs of tranfmitted kbour and dtieaie. 
Of pain and grief, from-iire to fon derived. 
All have their mounfful portioaj all mnft' bear 
Th' impo»'d condition.ef tlieirnortal ftate» 
Viciiiitude of fofltnng. .Caft thine eye 19a 

Where yonder vale, Amyntor, .flopiiig ^reads 
Full to the aoon-tide^beam its^prinunofe-l^p, 
iFrom hence due eaft. iAmyntor look'd^ and.fawt 
Vat without wonder at a. dght ib ftrange. 
Where thcice three • females,, eameft. each and aimTd «9;| 
With rural inftruments, the foil prepared 
JFor future harvetl. Thefe the trenchant f^^uAt^ 
To turn the mold and break th* adbefivexlods* 
Employed siffiduous. .Thofe, ^th. e<|ual pace^ 
And arm alternate, ftrewM if6;freih;^p ^hite jm 

With fruitful • Ceres : while, in train .behind^ 
Three more th* incumbent harrow' heavy on 
:0*er-lab«urM drew, andjclo&M the toilAime talk. 

Behold ! Aureltus thus his fpeech renew'd^ 
From that foft fex, too. delicately framed jot 

^or toils like thefe^ the talk of rougher nian» 
What yet neceffity demands ferere. 
Twelve funs have purpled thefe encircling hills 
^Wsth orient beams, as many nights along 
Their dewy fummits drawn th* alternate vtil ji: 

Of darknefs, fincci in vnpropitiout hourj 

Tir 



AMYNrOK AND THXOl^ORA. »75 

7he hufbandt of thofe widow*d-mate8» wiM> now 

.'For both muft labour, launchM, in q.ueft of food» 
Their ifland-ikiff adventurous on the deep. 
Them, while the fweeping net £ecure they jihiug*d 315 
The finny race to fnare, whoTe foodfui ihoala 
£ach creek and bay innumerable ^roud» 
As annual on from Ihore to ihore they move 
In watery canuran ; them, thus intent, 
Dark from theXouth a gaft of fvrious wing« 320 

'Upfpringing, drove to Tea: and left in tearsi 
This little world of brothers and of friends 1 

, £ut when, at evemng-honr^ disjointed planks^ 
Borne on the fu^gtng-tide, and broken oars, 

1 To fight, with fatal ^ertaiMy, rcveal'd 325 

The wreck befoix furmizM 5 one general groan, 
To heaven afcendin^ fpoke the general breaft 
With iharpeft anguifli pierc'd. Their ceafelefs plaint^ 
Thiough diefe hoarie rockt, on this relbunding fliore» 
At morn was heard : at midnight too were ieen, 390 
Dtfconfolate on each chill mountain's height, 
The mourners fpread, exploring land and (ea 
With . eager ^aae-^tiH-fipom yon leflfer ifle. 
Yon round of moft-clad hills, Borera nam'd-^ 
ilull north, behold 1 aibove the foaring lark, 335 

its ditzy cli& a^ire, hung round and white 
With cuiiliBg mifts^at laft from yon hoar hills^ 
Inflaxning the brown air with Aidden bla2e. 
And ruddy undulation* thrice three fixes, 
LiJI^e meteors waving in a moonlefs flcy, 34.0 

T % Our 
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Our eyes, yet unbelieving, faw diftinft, 
Succcflive kindledi and from night to night 
Jlenew'd continuous. Joy, with wild excefs. 
Took her gay turn to reign ^ aiid Nature now 
From raptwre wept: yet ever and anpn 34i 

By fad conje6lure damped, and anxious thought 
How from yon rocky priftm to releafe 
Whom the deep fea immures (their only boat 
Peftroy'd) and whom th' inevitable fiege 
Of hunger muft affault. But hope fuftaina 359 

^ The human heart : and now their faithful wives. 
With lovfi'-taught fkill and vigour n<?t their own* 
On yonder field th' autumnal year prepare. 
Amyntc/r, who the tale diftrefsful heard 
With fympathizing forrow, on himfelf, 35: 

On his fcverer fate, now pondering deep, 
^j^t by (ad thought the hill unheeding left $ 
And reached, with fwerving ftep, thediftant ftraiuL 
Above, around, in cloudy circles wheel'd. 
Or failing level on the polar gale jfe 

That cool with evening rofc, a thoufand wings^ 
The fummer-nations of thefe pregnant cliffs, 
Play'd iportive round, and to the fun outfpread 
Tiieir various plumage i or in wild notes hail'd 
His parent-beam that animates and cliears ji.] 

All living kinds. He, glorious from amidft 

Apoi» 

• The author who relates this ftory adds, that th 
produce of grain that fealbn was the raoft plentiful the* 
had feen for many years before. Vide Martin's T^- 
fcription of the Weftern lilts of Scotland, p. 2S6. 
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A pomp of goldai clouds^ th* Atlantic flood 
Beheld oblique,- and o^er its azure bpeaft 
Wav'd one unbounded blufti : a fcene to ftrikc 
Both ear and eye .with wonder and delight 1 37A 

But, loft to outward fenle, Anjyntor pafs'd 
Regardlefs on, through other walks convey 'd 
Of baleful profpcft j which pale Fancy rais'd 
Inceflant to herfelf, and fabled o'er 
With darkeft night, meet region fordefpairl 375 

Till northward, where the rock its fea-walh'd bafc 
Projc^ls athwart and (huts the bounded fcene, 
'Rounding its point, he raised his eyes and iaw. 
At diftance faw, defcending on the (hore, < /. 
Forth from their anchored boat, of men titokno^fn i%9 
A double band, who by. their geiiures ftrange 
There fix'd with wondering : for at once they knelt 
With hands upheld^ at once, to heaven, as feqm'd, 
One general hymn pour'd fiprth of vocal praile. 
Then, flowly nfmg, forward mov'd tbeir fteps ; 3^85 
Slow as they mov'd, behold I amid the train. 
On either fide fupported, onward came 
Pale and of piteous look, a penfive maid ; 
As one by wafting ficknefs fore affaird. 
Or pIungM in grief profound— Oh, all ye powers ! 390 
Amyntor ftaitling, cry'd, and ihot hia foul . 
In rapid glance before him on her face. 
. Illufion I no — it cannot be. My blood « 
Runs chill s my feet are rooted here^^and fee I 
To mock my hopes, it wears lier gracious form* . ^95 

The fpirits who this ocean wafte and wild.. 

T J Still 
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Still hovsr rouliil, or walk tkefe ifles unfeeiiy 
Prei^nting o£t in pi^lurM vifion ftrange 
The dead or abfent^ have yon (hape adomM^ 
So like my lovCx of unfubftantiai air> 400 

EmbodyM featured it with all her charms—* 
And lo! behold ! itaeyes are fix*d on xnin» 
With gaze tran^rted— i(a 1 ike faints, (be falls f 
He ran, he flew : bis clafping aims roceiv-M 
Her finking weight-- O earth, and air, and Tea ! 
•Tis (he ! 'tis Theodora ! Power divine, 
Whofe goodnefs knows no bound,, thy hand is here, 
Omnipoteat in mercy ! As ke fpoke, 410 

Adown his ckeek, through fliivcring joy and doubt, 
*The tear (aft-falling ftream.'d* My love I my life! 
•Soul of my wifiies I fav'd beyond all faith I 
Return to life and me. O fiy, my friends. 
Fly, and from yon tranducent fountain brings 415 

Tlie living fti«am» Thou dearer to my foul ^ 
Than aU the fnmlefs wealth, this fea entombsj 
My Theodora, yet awake : 'tis I, 
'Tis poor Amyntor calls thee » At that aamcj 
That- potent name, her fpirit from the verge 42c 

Of death recaird, flie trembling raisM her eyes 5 
Trembling, his neck with eager grafp entwin'd. 
And murmui'd out his name : ^len funk again ; 
Then fwoon'd upon his boibm, through excefs 
Of blifs uBJiop'd, too mighty £or her fiame. 41; 

The rofe-bnd thus, that to the beam ferene 
' "Of morning glad unfolds her tender charms, 
Shrinks and expires beneath the noon-day blaze. 

Momects 
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Moments of dread fufpenfe— but foon to ceafe! 
For now, while on her face thefe men unknown ^43^ 
The ftream, with cool afperfion, bufy caft, 
Hi» eyes beheld,, with wonder andamaze, 
Beheld in them— his friends ! th' adventurous few. 
Who bore her to the fkiff ! whofe daring (kill 
Had fav'd h€r from the deep ! As> o^ep her cheek, 435 
Rekindling life, like morn, its light diffused 
fn dawning purple ; from their lips he learnM^ 
H«w to yon ifle, yon round of mofs-clad hills^ 
Bbrea nam'd, before the tempeft Borne, 
Xhefe illanders, thrice three,, then prifon'd there, 440 
(So heaven ordain'd) with utmoft peril run. 
With toil invincible, from (helve and rock 
Their boat prefervM, and to this happy coaft 
Itfi prowdiiefted fafe— He heard ncTmore : 
The reft already known, his every fcnfe, 445 

Uis-full-colle^led foul, on her alone 
Was fix*dr was- hung enraptured, while thcfo founds. 
This voice, as of anr angel, pierc'd his car. 

Amyntor ! O ray life's recovered hope T 
My fours defpair andr^urel — can this be ? 45» 
Am I an earth ? and' do tlwfe arms indeed* 
Thy real form enfold ? Thou dreadful deep ! 
Ye (hores unknown ! ye wild impending hills I' 
Dare I yet truft my fenfc ? — O yes, 'tis he t 
'Tis he himfelf ! My eyes, my bounding heart, 455 
Confefs their living lord! What (hall I fay? 
How vent the boundlefs tranfport that expands 
My labouring thought? th* unutterable bllfs, 
Joy, wonder,, gratitude, that pain todeatlv 

T 4 The 
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The breaft they charm ? — Amyntor, O fupport ^ 

This fwimming brain : I would not now be torn 

Again from life and thee j nor caufe thy heart 

A fecond pang. At this, dilated high 

The fwell of joy, moft fatal where its force 

Is felt moft exquiijte, a timely vent ^s^ 

Now found, and broke in tender dews away 

Of heart-relieving tears. As o*er its charge. 

With iheltcring wing, folicitoufly good, 

The guardian-genius hovers, fo the youth. 

On her lov'd face, aiTiduous and alarm'd, 4;c 

In filent fondnefs dwelt s while all his foul. 

With trembling tendernefs. of hope and fear 

JV-eafmgly pain'd, was all employed for her ;. 

The rou2'd emotions warring in her breaft. 

Attempering, to compofe, and gradual fit 47; 

For further joy her foft imprcflive frame. 

O happy ! though as yet thou know' ft not half 
The Wifs that waits thee ! but, thou gentle mind, 
Whofe figh is pity, and whofe fmile is love. 
For all who joy or fcrrow, arm thy breaft 4?) 

With that beft temperance, which from fond excefs. 
When rapture lifts to dangerous height its powers, 
Refie£live guards. Know then-«*and let calm though: 
On wonder wait— fafe i-efug'd in this iflc. 
Thy god-like father lives I and loy-but curb, 4$; 

Reprefs the tranfport that o'crheaves thy heart 5 
'Tis he— look yonder— he, whofe reverend fteps 
The momitain's fide defcend i — Abrupt from his 
Her hand (he drew; and, as 011 wings upborne, 
ihct o*wr tlie fpace between. He faw, he knew, ^ 

AiHh 
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Aftcniih^d knew, before him, on her knee. 

His Theodora ! To his arms he rais'd 

The loft WM fair, and in his bofom prefs'd. 

My father ! — O my child f at once they cry'd: 

Wor more. The reft ecftatic iilence fpoke, 4^ 

And Nature from her inmoft feat of fenfe 

Beyond all utterance mov'd. On this bleft fcene. 

Where emulous in either bofom ftrove 

Adoring gratitude, earth, ocean, air. 

Around with foftening afpeft feem*d to firile; 50© 

And heaven, approving, look'd delighted down. 
Nor theii's alone this blifsful hon^r *r the joy. 

With inftant flow, from fhore to fliore along 

DifFu five ran j and all th' exulting ifle 

About the new-arriv'd was pour'd abroad, 505 

To hope long loft, by miracle regainM ! 
In each plain bofom Love and Nature wept : 
While each a (ire, a huft)and, or a friend^ 
Embracing held and kifs^d. 

Now, while the fong, 51 ♦ 
The choral hymn, in wildTy-warbled notes, 
What Nature di6lates when the full heart prompts, 
Bcft harmony, their grateful fouls effus'd 
Aloud to heaven ; Montano, reverend Seer, 
( Whofe eye prophetic far through time's abyfs fi 5 
Could fhoot its beam, and there the births of fate. 
Yet immature and Tii their caufes hid, 
Illumin'd fee) a fpace abftraAed ftood : 
His frame with fhiveiy horror ftirr'd, his eyes 
From outward Tifion held, and all the man 510 

Entranc'd 
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On fluid air, aft in a mirror feen. 

And glowing radiant^ to his mental fi^ht. 

They fly ! he cry'd, they melt in air aw^y, 
The clouds that long fair Albion's heaven o'ercaft '. 515 
With tempcft delug'd, or with flame devoured 
Her droofung plidhs : while dawning rofy roujid 
A pnrer morning li^ts up all her (kies ! 
He comes> behold ! the gi%at deliverer comes \ 
Immortal Williaflii' borne triumphant on, 590 

From yonder orient,.©' er propitious fca^> 
White with the fails of his unnumberM fleets 
A floating foreft, ftretch'd from fh ore to (hore ! 
See ! with fpread wing Britannia's genius Rie»» 
Before his prowj commands the fpeeding gales 535 
To waft him on 5 and> o'er the heroVhead, 
InwreathM with olive bears the lawrel-crown^ 
Bleft emblem, peace with lllierty reftor'd I 
And bark \ from either flrand, which nations hide, 
"^ welcome-an true freedom's- day renewed ^ 

What thunders of acclaim ! Aurelius, maa- 
By'heaven belov'd, thou too that faered fun 
Shalt live to hail; (halt warm tiiee in his ihine 1 
I fee thee on the flowery lap diflus'd 
Of thy lovM vale, amid a ijniling race 545 

^rom this bleil pair to fpring : whom equal faitb. 
And equal fondnei^, in foft league (hall hold 
From youth to reverend age \ the calmer hours 
Of thy lait day to fweeten and adorn \ 
Through life thy conk^ovt, aod in death thy crown ! 5;^ 



DOKE 0P MARLBOROUGHV 

YOUR Grace has giv^n leave, that thcfe few Poems- 
ihould appcflr in the world under the patronage of 
your name. But this leave would have been refufed, I- 
know, bad yeu expelled to find your own praifes, 
however jirft, in any part of the prefent addpefs. I do 
not fay it, my Lord, in the flile of compliment. - Ge- 
nuine modefty, the companion and the grace of trutf 
merit, may be furely diftingui/hed from the affectation of ^ 
it : as furelyas the natL7e glowing of a fine completion 
from that artificial colouring,^ which is ufed, in vain^'^ 
to fupply what Nature had denied^ or has refuined. 

Yet, permit me juft to hint, my Lord, while I re*' 
flrain my pen from all enlargement, that if the faireil - 
public chara6ler muft be raifed u^n private virtue, as 
furely it muft, your Grace has laid already the fecureft- 
foundation of the former,' in the latter. The eyes of man- - 
kind are therefore turned upon yovti and, from- what ^ 
you are known to have done, in one way, they reafon- 
ably look for whatever can be c%pt&!cd from a great 
and good man, in the other^ 

The Author of tKefe lighter amufeoKnts hopes foon« 
to prefent your Grace with-fomething more folid, more- 
dcferving your attention^ in the life of the firft Duke 

of Marlborough f. . ' 

You 

• This dedication was prefixed by the author to a 
foiall colleClron of his poems publifhed in 176%, N. 
f A work which has not yet appeared. N. 
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Yoo will then fee, thai Aipeiior talents for war hare 
been, though they rarely are, accompanied with equal 
abilities for negotiation : and that the fame extenfifc 
capacity, which could gnide aU the tumultuous fcenes 
of the camp, knew how to direfl, with equal ikill, 
the calmer but more perplexing operations of the 
cabinet. 

In the mean while, that yon may live to adorn the 
celebrated and difficult title you wear; that you may 
be, like him, the defender of your country in days of 
public danger $ and in times of peace, what is perhaps 
lei's frequently found, the friend and patron of thofe 
ufeful and ornamental arts, by which human natur: 
is exalted, and human focicty rendered more happy: 
this, my Lord, is refpe^lfully the wi(h of 

TOUR GHACE'S 

* moft obedient 

humble fervantr 
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^:^p, with het Sifter, Mira rofe, 
-Four hours before our London beaux} 
.For thefe are ftill afleep and dead, 
: Save Arthur's fons— not yet in bed. 
A rofe, impearrd with orient dew, 
»Had caught the pafling fair-one's vicw.j 
To pluck the bud he*faw her ftoop. 
And try*d, behind, to heave her hoop : 
Then, while acrofs the daifyd lawn 
She turn'd, to feed her milk-white fawn, 
. Pue weft ward- as her fteps fhe bore. 
Would fwell her petticoat, before j 
Would fubtly fteal his face between, 
'To fee— what never- yet was feen! 
••* And fure, to fan it with his wing, 
•« No nine-month fymptom e'er can bring « 
-«* His aim is but the Nymph to pi cafe, 
«« Who daily courts his cooling' breeze.** 

But liften^'fond believing Maid ! 
\Whcn Love, fofe traitor, would perfuadc. 
With all the moving (kill and grace 
«Of pra6lis'd paflion in his face. 
Dread his approach, diftruft your power-** 
For oh ! there is onc/bepherd's hour : 
And though he long, his aim to cover, 
^ay, with tbe'fritnd, difguife the lovec. 
The fenfe, or nonfenfe, of his wooing 
'Will but adore you into ruin. 
But, for thofe butterflies, the beaux, 
Who buzz around in tiBiel-rows, 

t^hakc, 



TO THE AUTHOR OF THE FOLLOWIN&POEM, 

** It has no faults, or I no faults can fpy : 
« It is «U beauty^ or in blkidneis I/' 

.Imprimaturs 

jneo pmculo, 

ClHESTERFJJBXD^ 
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€^-ri H E ' frilowkig extra6l Jipom his Majefty's- Speech 
-■' to both Houlfis of Parliamcnty which, by every 
man in his daminions, would be thonght the nobleft 
: introdu6lion to « Poem of the firft merit, iS peculiarly 
fuitable to i&trod«ce ^this. However unequal thefe 
vverfes may be .to the fub}e6l they attempt to adorq^ 
this iingular advantage will be^*eadily allowed them* 
It will, at the fame time» be ike fuUeft and beft ex« 
planation of the Auth«r*s naeaning, on a theme fo in* 
tcreftiBg and:ilncommon. The w^oids are> tbefe : 

March 3, lyCr; 
• • •• In-^conftquttice of the aH paiTedin the reign 
:<f my late glorious prei^ceflbr^ King WllHam the 
Third, :fer fettling the fucceflion to the Crown in my 
tFamily, the commiffions of the Judges have been made 
•durii^ their ^good behaviour. But, notwithftantling 
4hat wiie provifion, ibeir offices have determined upon 
the .demife of .&e CrowQ, or at the expiration cf'ifit. 
jnontbs afterwards,. in every Inftaace of ihat^ nature 
which has happened. 

I look upon the independency and uprightneft of thfc 
Judges of the land ^as eilcntial to -the impartial admi- 

aiftraiion 
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niftration of Juftlce ; as one to the beft fecuritles of tlie 
rights and liberties of ray loving fubjefts^ and as moft 
conducive to die honour of the Crown. And I come now 
to recommend this interefting obje£l to the confideration 
of Parliament ; in order that fuch farther providon, 
as (hall be moft expedient^ may be made, for fecmrtng 
tht Judges in the enjoyment of their offices ^ during their 
Ipod hebaiiiour^ not^itbflanding ar^Juch demife. 



A5»TRE A, eldeft born of Jove, 
Whom all the gods revere and love, 
Was fent, while man deferv'd their carfe. 
On earth to dwell, and govern there ; 
Till finding earth by heaven unaw^d, 
Till fick of violence and fraud. 
Abandoning the guilty crew. 
Back to her native iky (he flew. 
There, (lation'd in the Virgin-(ign, 
She long has ceasM on earth to (hine ; 
Or if, at times, flie deigns a fmile, 
*Tis chief o'er Britain's favour'd iile. 

For there — her eye with wonder fix'd 1 
That wonder too with pleafure mix*d ! 
She now beheld, in blooming youth. 
The Patron of all worth' and truth j 
Not where the virtues moft refort, 
On peaceful plains^ but in a court? 
Not in a cottage, all-unknown j 
She found him fcated" oh a throne P " ' ' 
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"What ' fables plint, what.poets fing, 
She foun<i in faft^a Patriot-king! 

BMt as a fight, -ib nobly new, 
DefeirM, 'fhe thought, a' nearer view; 
To where, by filvcr-ftrearaing Thames, 
•Afcends the palace of St. James, 
Swift through furroundlng ihades of nighty 
The goddefs (hot her beamy^ight. 
She ftop'H ; and the revealing. ray 
•BlatM round herfavourite, where he Ia)t, 
In fwect repofe : o'er 'all his>face, 
Repofe flied fbfter bloom and glace ! 
But fearful left her fun -bright glare 
Too foon might wake him into care, 
(For fplendid toils aiid weary ftate 
Are every monarch's cnvy'd'fate) 
The ftrtam of circling rays to (hroud. 
She drew an interpoiing cloud. 

In all the (ilence of furprize, 
She gaz'd him o'er ! She faw arife. 
For gods can read the human 'bread. 
Her own idea tliere iraprefti 
And that hts plan, to bleis mankind. 
The plan now brighuning in bk minll^ 
May ftory'a whited page adorn, 
^ay fliiae through nations yettunboc|^ 
She calls Urbania to her aid. 

At once, the fair ethereal maid» 
Paughter of Memory and Jove, 
Dcftcwiling ^ttilsJicr laurelM grove i 

V t 
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Loofe to the gale her azure robe ; 
Borne, in her left, a ftarry giobe, 
Where each fuperior ion of fame 
Will find infcrib'd his dcathlefs namc^ 
Her right fuftains th* immortal lyre. 
To praife tiue mQfit, or infpire. 

Behold— Aftrea thus began — 
The friend of virtue and of maft 1 
Calm reafon fee, in early youth 1 
See, in a prince, the foul of truth 1 
With love of jqflice, tender fenfe 
For fuifering worth and innocence * 
Who means to build* his happy reign 
On this beft maxim, wife and plain— 
ThougVi plain, how fddom imderftoodi 
That, to be great, he-muft be good. 
His breaft is open to your eye j 
Approach, Urania, mark, and try. 
This bofom needs no thought to hidet - 
This virtue dares our fearch Abide. 

The facred fountains to fecwre 
Of Juftice, ujidifturh'd and pure 
From hopes or fears, from fVaud or force. 
To rufHe or to ftain their courfe 5 
That thefe may flow ferene and free, 
The law muft independent fee 5 
Her minifter«, as in my fight. 
And mine alone, difpenfmg right j 
Of piercing eye, of judgment 'clear. 
As honour, juft^ as truth, fmccre, 

• With 
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"With tcfmper, Urm, with fpirit, fage. 
The Mansfields of each future age. 

And this prime blefling is to fpring 
From youth in purple ! from a king ! 
Who, true to his imperial truft, 
Kis greatnefs founds in being juft } 
Prepares, like yoli afcending fun. 
His glorious race with ioy to run 
And, where his^faciotiscye appears. 
To blefs the world he lights and chears I 

Such worth with equal voice to fmg, 
Urania, ftnke thy boldeft ftring ; 
And truth, whofe voice alone is praife. 
That here infpires, fhall guide the lays. 
Begin 1 awake his gentle ear 
With founds that monarchs rarely hear. 
He merits, let him know our love. 
And you record, what I approve. 

She ended : and the heaven-born maid, 
With foft furprize, his form furvey'd. 
She faw what chaftity of thought, 
Within his ftainlcfs bofom wrought ; 
Then fixM on earth her fober eye. 
And, paufing, offer 'd this reply. 

Nor pomp of fong, nor paint of art. 
Such truths (hould to the world impart. 
My la(k is but, in fimple verie, 
Thefe promisM ^^ onders to rchearfe : 
And when on thefe our verfe we raif*, 
The plained is the nobleft praife. 

U z Yet 
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Yet more ; a virtuous doubt remains. : 
Would fuch a prince peiinit roy (brains ? 
Deferving, but ililL ihunning fame. 
The homage due he might difclaim. 
A prince, who rules, to fave, mankin<)> 

j^is praife would, in. their ^virtue9 find; 
Would deeih their ftri£l regard to laws. 
Their faith and worth, his beft applaufe* 
Then, Britons, your juft tribute bring> 
In deeds, to emulate your king; 
In virtues, to redeem your age 
From venal views and party-rage. 
On his example fafely reft ; 

Jie calls, he courts you to be bled; 
As friends, as brethren, to unite 
In one Hrm league of juft and right. 

My part is laft ; if Britain yet 
A lover boafts of trutb and wit. 
To him thefe gratefullays to fend. 
The Monarch's and the Mufe*s friend; ' 

.And wbofe fair name, in facred rhyme9> 
My voice may give, to lateft times. 

She faid ^ and, after thinking o'er 
The men in place neai*. half a. fcore. 
To ftrike at once all fcandal mute. 
The goddefs found, and fix'd on B-UTK* 
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T O T H E' 

AUTHOR OF THE PRECEDING POEM, 

BY S. J. ESQJJIRE^. 

Xrr EL L— nowi I think, we fliall be wifcr^ 
^ ^ Cries Grub, who reads the Advertybr, 
Here's Truth in Rhyme— a glorious treat I ' 
It fuiely Bin ft abuie the great j. 
Perhaps the king j — without dirjKite 
*Twill fall moft devilifh hard on Bute. 

Thrice he reviews his parting fhilling, 
At la ft refolves, though much unwilling. 
To break all rules imbibM in youth, 
And give it up for Rhyme and Truth : 
He reads— he frowns— Why, what's the matter?* 
Damn it— here's neither fenfe, nor fatyr— 
Here take it, boy, there's nothing in't: 
Such fellows ! — to^ pretend to print ! 

Blame not, good cit, the poet's rhymes, 
The fault's not hl<, but in the times : 
The times, in which a monarch reigns, 
Form'd to make happy Britain's plains y 
To ftop in their deftruftive courfe, 
Domeftic frenzy, foreign force. 
To bid war, fa6lion, party ceafe, 
And blcfs the weary M woriil with peace, 

U 3 Tht 
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And what Kc with a fun-beam there 

Writ down, the Mufe thua copies falrj^^ 

*« If I no men my fons mud call, 

•* Here's, one fair daughter worth them all :- 

•* Mark tlien the facred worxls that follow, 

•* Sophia's mine**'— fo fign'd. Apoi.irc« 

VERSE S 

WRITTEN FOR, AND GIVEN IM 
PRINT TO, A BEG OAR. 

/^ MERCY, heaven's firll attribute,, 
^^ Whofe care embraces man and brute I 
Behold me, where I fliivering (land i 
3id gentle Pity ftretcK her hand 
To want and age, difeafe and pain. 
That all in one fad objeft reign. 
$till feeling bad, ftill feacing worfe,. 
Exigence is to me a curfc : 
Yet, how to clofe this weaiy eye ? 
By my own hand I dare not dic^: 
/Ind death, the friend of humaa woes> 
Who brings the laft and fpund repofej 
Death does at dreadful diilance keep. 
And leave* one wretch tg wake jiiid weep t 
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T H E* 

R E W A. R D: 

O R, 

APOLLO'S ACKNOWLEDGMENTS 
TO CHARLES STANHOPE. 

Written in 1757.. 

A POLL O, from the fouthern (ky,. 
-^^^ O'er London lately glanc'd his eye. . 
[lift fuch a glance our courtiers throw 
^t fuitors whom they ihun to know i : 
Or have you mark'd th' averted mien^ , 
The cheft ere6l, the freezing look, 
Df Bumbo, when a bard is-feen 
Charged with his dedication -book ? 
' But gods are never in the wrong ? - 
VVhat then difpleas'd the power of fong ? 

The cafe was this t WKert noble artf 
Dnce flofnrifti'd, as our fathers-tell us, 
f4e now can find, for men of parts,. 
SJonc but rich blockheads andjnere fellows j« 
Since drums and dice and diiTipation 
Hsive chac*d alltafte from all the nation.. 
F^or is there, now, one table fpread, 
Where fenfe and fcience may he fed ^ 
W^here, with a fmile on every face» 

[nvitcd Merit takes hit placo^ f 

TUtt 
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Theie thoughts put Phcebus in the fpUcn, 
(For gods, like men, can feel chagrin) 
And left hinv on the point to iliroud 
His head in one eternal cloud; 
When, lo ! his all-difcerning eye 
ChancM one remainkg friend to fpy,. 
Juft crept abroad, as is his way, 
To bafk him in the noon-tide ray. 

This Phoebus noting, calPd aloud 
To every interpofing cloud; 
And bade their gatherM mif!s afcend, 
That he might warm his good old friend : 
Then, as his chariot rollM along, 
Tun*d to his lyre this grateful fong. 

" With talents, fuch as God has given-- 
To common mortals, fix in feven 5 
Who yet have titles, ribbons, pay, 
And govern whom they fliould obey j 
With no more frailties than are found 
In thoufand others, count them round ; 
With much good-will, inftead of partSy 
Exprefs'd for artifts and for arts 5 
Who fmiles, if you have fmartly fpoke j 
Or nods applaufe to his own joke ; 
This bearded child, this grey-hair*d boy. 
Still plays with' life, as with a toy ; 
Still keeps amufement full in view : 
Wife ? Now and then — ^but oftener new j 
His coach, this hour, at Watfon's door; 
The next| in waiting on a whore » 
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ON THE DEATH 

O F 

LADY ANSO N.. 

ADDRESSED TO HER FATHER. 1761. 

r^ CROWN'D with honour, bleft withltngth of days^ 

^"^ Tbou whom the wife revere> the worthy praife j 

Juil guardian of thofe laws thy voice explained. 

And meriting all titles thou hail gainM— > 

Though (li lithe faireft from heaven's bounty flow^ 

For good and great no monarch can beftow : 

Yet thus, of health, of fame, of friends pofleft^ 

No ^rtune, Hardwicke,'is fincerely bleft^ 

All human-kind are fons of forrow born : 

The great muft fuffer, and the good mult mourn-. 

For fay, can Wifdom's felf, what late was thinej. 
Can fprtitude, without a figh, refign ? 
Ah, no I when Love, when Reafon, hand in hand,. 
O'er the cold urn confenting Mourners ftand. 
The firmed heart diflblvcs to foflen here i 
And Piety applauds the falling tear. 
yfioCt facred drops, by vrrtuous weaknefs flicd'^ 
Adorn the living, while they grace the dead : 
From tender thought their fource unbliim*d they drftw> 
By Heaven approvMy and true to Nature-'s law. 

When 
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Sorac pedant of the fable gown. 

Who fpares no failings, but his own, - 

Set up at once their deep-mouth'd hollow t 

Is this a fubje6t for Apollo! 

What ! can the God of. wit and verfc 

Such trifles in our .ears rehearfe ? 

" Know, puppies, this man's eafy life, , 
Serene from cares, . unvex'd with ftrife. 
Was oft employed in doing good 5 
Afcience you ne'er iinderftood: : 
And Charity, ye fons. of Pride, 
A multitude of faults will hi5l'e. 
I, at his board, more fenfe have found:,!. 
Than at a hundred dinners round. 
Tafte, learning, mirth, my wellem eye 
Gould often, there, colle£bed fpy : 
And I have gone well-pleas'd to bcdv 
Revolving what was fung orfaid^ 

« And he^who entertained them alt 
With much good liquor, ftrong and fmaH j- 
With foot in plenty, and .a welcome. 
Which would become my Lord of Melcombe •, 
Whofe foupes and ikuces diily feafon'd, 
Whofe wit well-tim-M, and fenfe well reaibn'd,.. 
Give burgundy st brighter ftain. 
And add aew flavor to champagne- 
Shall this man to the grave dcfccaid^ 

Unown'rfy 

• This Poem was ecrtaFnly written in 1757 5 but the 
reader has only to remember, that Apollo is the Gedt 
%l Prophecy as well as of Poetry. MaxlE-T* 
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■ XJnown'd, imhonour'd as my friend ? 

. No : by- my deity. I fwear, 

: Nor (hall the vow be loft in air j 

While you, and millions fuch as you. 

Are funk for ever from my view, 
.And loft in kindred-dacknefs lye. 

This good old man fliall never die: : 
^ No matter where I place his name, 
iHis. love of learning fhall betfame. 
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T Y B U R N I 

TO THE 

MARINE SOCIETY- 



ADVERTISE MEN X. 

THE defign of the Marine Society is in itfdf ib 
laudabky an<l has been purAied fo fuccefsfully for 
the public good, that I thought it merited a public 
acknowledgment. But, to take off from the flatnefs 
of a dire£^ compliment, I have through the whole poem 
loaded their inftitution with fuch reproaches as will (how^ 
I hope, in the moft ftriking manner, its real utility. 

By authentic accounts, it appears, that from the firft 
rife of this Society to the prefent year 1762, they have 
€i>lle6led9 clothed, and fitted out for the fea-fervice, 5452 
grown men, 4.5 11 boys; in all 9963 perfons: whom 
they have thus not only faved, in all probability, from 
perdition and infamy, but rendered them ufeful members 
of the community ; at a time too when their country 
ftood moft in need of their aififtance. 

T T has been, all examples fhow it, 

-* The privilege of every poet, 

F^m ancient down through modem timci 

To bid dead nnatter live in rhyme j 

With 
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"With wit enliven fenfelefs rocks 5 
Draw repartee from wooden blocks 5 
Make buzzards fenators of note^ 
And rooks harangue, that geefe may vote. 

Thefe moral fictions, firft deHgn'd 
To mend and mortify mankind, 
Old ^fop, as our children know, 
Taught twice ten hundred years ago. . 
His fly, upon the chariot- wheel. 
Could all a ftatefman's merit feel j 
And, to its own importance juft. 
Exclaim, with Bufo, Whataduft! 
His horfe-dung, when the flood ran high. 
In Colon's air and accent cry. 
While tumbling down the turbid ftream. 
Lord love us, kow we apples fwimi 

But farther inftances to cite, 
Would tire the hearers patieiKe quite. 
No : what their numbers and their wortl^ 
How thefe admire, while thofe hold forth. 
From Hide-Park on to Clerk en well. 
Let clubs, let coiFee-houies tell $ 
Where England, through the world renowned. 
In all its wifdom may be found : 
While I, for ornament and ufe. 
An orator of wood produce. 

Why ihouldihe gentle reader flare ? 
Are wooden orators fo rare ? 
Saint Stephen's Chapel, Rufus' Hall, 
That hears them in the pleader bawl^ 

That 
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TO M I A A« F&^l* TBE CovrKTikT* 

AT tiils^late hcmr, tfhe ^itoAd lie* fauflT^ ^«l*«r« 
Nor is one breath of air awake to btow. 
^<3w walks mute Mid&ight/ darkUog cTtr the pldin^ 1 
Slcft, and foft-footcd Silencfe, in his train, > 

To blefs the cottage, and renew' th« f/^aoir* 3 

Thefe all-afloep,« rae all-awake they find ; 
Nor Teft, iior fdence, charm the tever's mind, 
Already, I a thonfend toJftHfefltR ptove, 
Thethoufand torments of divided lovet 
The rolling thought, impatient m the hveaft > 
The fluttering wifh tin wing^ ihat will not reft j 
Defire, whofc kindled flames, undyiiig, glow; 
Knowledge of diftant blili, and prcfent woe i 
iUnhuih'd, onileeping all, widi me they dweHy 
Children ^f abfence, and of loving well { 
Thefe pale the chceki aftd cloud the cheariefo eye, 
-Swell the fwLft tear, asd heafve the frequent figh< 
Thefe reach the heart, and bid the health doclinej 
And thefe, O Miral thefe are truly mine. 

She, whofe fweet fnrile would gladden all the grove, 
Whole mind is mufic^ and whofe looks are lovej 
She, gentle power ! vifikorioufi fofaaefsl— -She, 
Mira, is far fi om hence, from love, and me j 
Yet, .in my every thought, her form I find, 
Her loots, her words— her world of charms cpmbia'd ! 
2 Swectncfi 
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Sweetnefs i» lier% and unafFc^ed ei£Qi 
"The native wit, that vrafnot taught to pleaiev 
^Whatever &ftly animateB the facey^ 
TThe eye's attemper'd fire, the winning grace^ 
Th* tmftudy'd fmile, the bkiih that natuxe warnw. 
And all the gi^ceful negligence of charms* 
Ha ! whiie I ga2e, a. thouiand ardours rife 5 
And my fifdhoiam flalbes from my eyes. 
Oh! mciting mildnefs ! miracle of charms!' 
•Receive my foul. within thofc folding arms i 
On that dear "bofom let j»y fifties reft— 
Oh! ibftcr than, the tiff tie's downy br«aft1 
And fee I where Love himlelf is waiting near | 
iHere Jet me ever dwell —for heaven is here i 



A W I N T K R'S BAY. 
Writterrin a State o.r MELAKrcrioxr. 

"^ O W, gloomy foul ! lookoiit— now comesthy turn | 
-L^ With thee, behold all xavagM nature mourn. 
Hail the dim empire pf thy darling night, 
Thatfpreads, ilow-fhadowing, o'er thevaoquiflx'dliglu.* 
Look out, with joy; the Jlulercf the day, 
Faint, as thy hopes, emits a glimmering jay 4 
Already exil'rd to the utmoft iky. 
Hither, oblique, he turji'd his clondcd eye. 
Lo I from the limits of the wintery pole. 
Mountainous clouds, in rude confufion, roHi 

In 
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In difmal pomp, now» hovering on their way. 
To a fick twilight, they reduc^he day. 
And hark ! imprifonM winds, broke loofe, arife, 
And roar their hstughty triumph through the ikies* 
While •the driven clouds, o'ercharg'd with floods of mns 
And mingled lightning, burft upon the plain. 
Now fee fad earth -^ke thine, her alter *d ftate. 
' Xike thee, (he mourns her fad reverfe of fate ! 
Her fmiie, her wanton looks— where are they no^r f 
Faded her faxre, and wrapt in clouds her brow:! 

No more, th' ungrateful verdure of tlie plain 5 
No more, the wealth- crown 'd labours of tlie fwain ; 
Tliefe fcenes of blifs, n© more upbraid my fate , 
Torture my pining tlwmght, and rouie my lurte. 
The leaf-clad foreft, and the tufted grove, 
Krewhile the fafe retreats of happy love, 
Stript of their lionours, naked, now appear ; 
This is— .my foul ! the winter of their year! 
The little, noify fongfters of the wing, 
A^lj fliivering on the bough, forget to fing. 
Hail \ reverend Silence ! with thy awful brow I 
Be Mufic's voice, for ever mute— as now : 
het no intrufive joy my dead repofe 
Difturb :— no plealxrre difconcert «iy woes. 

In this Aiofs-cover'd cavern, hopdefs laid. 
On the cold cliff, I '11 lean my aching head i 
And, pleasM with Winter's wafte, unpitying, fee 
All nature in an agony with me ! | 

Rough, rugged rocks, wet mar(hes, Tuin*d towers. 
Bare trees, brown brakes, bleakJicaths, and rufhy moors, 
% read 
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Bead floods, huge cataracts, to my pleas'd eyes-r- 
(Now I can^fmile !)— in- wild diforder rife : 
And now, the various dreadfulnefs combiner 
Black n^elancholy comes, to doze my mind. 

See ! Night's wifti'd ihades rile, fpreading through 
the air. 
And the lone, hollow gloom, for me prepare ! 
Hail ! folitary ruler of the gravel 
Parent of terrors ! from thy dreary cave ! 
Let thy dumb iilencc midnight all the ground. 
And fpread a viwlcome horror, wide around.— 
But hark !:— a fudden howl. invades my ear I 
The phantoms of the dreadful hour are near^- * 
Shadows, from each dark cavern^ now combine,. 
And ftalk around, and mix their yells with raine^> 

Stop, flying Time ! repofe thy reftlefs ^ing j. 
Fix here^nor hailen to reftore the fpring : 
Fix*d my ill fate, fo fix'd let winter be-*- 
Let never wanton feafon laugh at me I 
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PROLOGU E 

TO THE MASCiJJE OF BRITANNIA. 

Spoken by Mr. GARRICK*, t7S5> 

in tl)e chara6ler of a SaiUr, fuddled 

and talking^ to himfelf* 

He enters^ Jinging^ 
** How pleafant a failor's life pafles— " 

WE L L> if thou arty my boy, a little mellow ! 
A failor, half feas o'er— 's a pretty fellotv I 
What cheer ho ? • Do 1 carry too much fail ? 

• to the pit. 
No— tight and trim— I feud before the gale •— 

• be fiaggeri ftriMordf iftenfio^u 
But foftly thongh--the veffel fccras to heel : 
Steddy \ my boy— (he mud not fliew her keel. 
And now, thus ballaftcd— -what courfe to ftecr > 
Shall I again to fea-<-and bang Mounfeer ? 
Or ftay on fhorc, and toy with Sail and Sue-^ 
Doft love 'cm, boy ?— By this right hand, I do ! 
A well-riggM girl is furcly moft inviting ; 
There's nothing better, faith — fave flip and fighting i 
For (hall we fons of beef and freedom ftoop. 
Or lower our flag to flavery and foop ? 
What ! fliall thefe parly- vous make fuch a radtet. 
And we not lend a hand, to lace their jacket \ 
Still fliall Old England be your Frenchman's butt ? 
Whene'er he fliuffles, we flMuId always cut. 

I -u 

* Some of the lines too were writteA by Jiim* 
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I 'II to 'em, faith— Avaft— before I go— 
.Have J not promis^ji Sail to fee the (how f 
• Pulh out a f lay-bill. 
From this fame paper we ihall underhand 
Wjiat work 's to-night— I read your printed hand ! 
But, firCt refrefli a bit— for faith I need it-r 
I ^11 take one fugar-plumb *--and then I "11 re^d it^ 

• Takes fome tobacco f 
He reads tbeplay-bill of Zara^ 
ivbich ivas aSled that evening. 
At the The-atrc Koyai— Drury-Lane— 
will be prefcn-ta-ted a Tragedy called— 
SARAH. 
I 'm glad 'tis Sarah— Then our Sail may fee 
Her namefake's Tragedy : and as for me, 
1. 11 deep as found, as if I were at fea. 

To wTiicli wiJl be added^a new Mafque. 
founds ! why a Mafque ? We f lilors hate grimaces s 
Above-bpard all, we fcorn to hide our faces. 
But what is here, io very large and plain ? 
' Bri-ta-nia— oh Britania ! — good again— 
Huzza, boys ! by tlie Royal George I fwgar, 
Tom Coxen, and the crew, (hall ftrait be there, 
All free-born fouls muft takeBri-ta-nia's part. 
And give her three round cheers, with hand and heart ! 

Xoin&(^* hefiojs. 
I wi(h you landmen, though, would leave your tricks,, 
Your factions, pai'ties, and damnM politics \ 
And, like us, ihoncft tars, drink, fight, and fmg! 
True to yourfelvcs, yoiu; country, and your king I 



I 



3iV0 l^AXL^T'S POEMa. 

INSCRIPTION FOR A PICTURE. 

"T T T I TH no one talent that deferves applaufe ; 
^^ With no one aukwardnefs that laughter draws ^ 
Who thinks not, but juft echoes what we fay 4 
Axlock, at morn, wound up, to run a day.^ 
His larum goes in one fmooth, firaple ftrain \ 
He ftops : and then, we wind him up again* 
Still hovering round the fair at fifty-four. 
Unfit to Tove, unable to give o'er; 
A flcfti-fly, that juft flutters on the wing, 
Awake to buz, but. not alive to fting ; 
Brifk where he cannot, 'backward where he can j 
The teazing gholl of the departed man. 

S O N .G. To A Scotch TiUN:i. 
Marx Scot, 

I. 

WH*ER IE Thames, along the daify'd meads. 
His wave, in lucid mazes, leads. 
Silent, flow, feranely flowing, 
Wealth on either flioce beftowing : 
There, in a fafe, though fmall retreat, 
Content and Love have fixM their feat: 
Love, that counts his duty, pleafure ; 
Contentithat knows, and hugs his treafuse* 

ri. 

From art, from jealoufy fecure 5 
As faith unblam'd, asJriendfhip.pufe..} 
Vain opinion nobly fcorning. 
Virtue aiding, life adorning. 

Tair 



^air Thames, along thy flowery fide, 

^ay thofe whom truth and reafon guide. 

All their tender hours improving, 
XI ve like us, belovld and loving! 

T O MR, THOMSON, 

On his publiihing the Second Editi oft 
of his Po E M, called W i n t e r. 

r^ Harm?d, and iaftrufted, by thy powerful fong, 
^^ I have, unjuft, with-held my thanks too long 4 
This debt of gratitude, at length, receive. 
Warmly fmcere, !tis all tliy friendcan give. 

Thy worth new lights the Poet^is darken M name. 
And ihews it, blazing, Jn the brighteft;fame. 
Through alLthy various Winter, full arefound 
Magnificence of thought, and pomp of found. 
Clear depth of fenfe, eacpreflion^s heightening grace. 
And goodnefs^ eminent in*power, and place ! 
'For. this, 'tlie wife, the knowing :few, commend 
With zealousjoy— >fcr.tliouart-yirtue^8 friends 
.Ev'n age, and truth fevere, iiif reading thee. 
That heaven infpires the Mufe, convincM, agree« 

Thus I dare fiBg of merit, faintly known, 
Friendlefs— -fupporfed by its felf alone- s 
For thofe, whofe aided will could lift thee high, 
Jn fortune, fee not with Difcernment^s eye. 
Nor place, nor power, beftows the fight refin*d^ 
And wealth enlarges not the narrow mind. 

How 
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How could'ft thou diif^c of fnch, and write (b well^ 
Or hope reward, by daring to ^jcceil ? 
TJnfkilful of the age 1 untaught to gain 
Thofe favours, whicb the fawning t^afe obtain t 
A thoufand ihameful arts, to thee unknown, 
Falfehood, and Flattery, muft be firft thy owo. 
If thy lov'd country lingers in thy breaft. 
Thou vi^t ^ivf out tV unjirofitabie gueft k 
Extiaguidi each bright aim, tltat kindles there* 
And centre in thyfclf thy every care. 

3ut hence tlia( Tiieaefs— pleased to charm mankind, 
C»St each low thought of intereft lar behind: 
Neglefted into noble fcorn— away 
From that worn path, where vulgar Poets ftray : 
Inglonous herd ! profule of venal lays I 
And by the pride 4ierpis'd, they ftoop to praife ! 
Thou, «arelefs of the ftatefman^s fmile or frown. 
Tread that Uraitway, that leads to fair renown. 
By Virtue guided, and by Glory fir'd, 
And, by relutbnt Eiwy, How admir'd. 
Dare to do well ; and in thy boundleis mind, 
Embraoeibe general welfare of thy kind t 
Enrich them with the treafures of thy thought, 
What Heaven approves, and what the Mufe has taught. 
Where thy poimer fails, unable to go on, 
Ambitious, greatly will the good undone. 
So ih^H «hy name, through ages, brightening ihine. 
And didant pi*aii€, from worth unborn, be thine ) 
So (halt thou» happy I merit he^V)en*s regard. 
And find a. glorious, though a late reward. 
V a CON. 
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